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I  will  sing;  unto  the  Lord  as  loi^  as  I  live  :  I  will  sing  praise  onto  aj 
<}o4  while  I  have  my  being.    Psal.  civ.  S3. 

I  will  sing  with  the  spirit,  and  I  will  sing  with  the  understanding  also. 
1  Cor.  xiv.  15. 
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Southern  District  ofJVew-  York,  $$. 

^f^flE  IT  REBIEMBERED.  That  on  the  thirtieth  dar  of  October, 
i'UXl^^  in  the  forty  sixth  r^t  of  the  Independence  of  the  United  States  of 
AsMiiea,  N.fBangtt  and  T.Mason,  of  the  said  District,  have  deposited  in  this 
office  the  title  of  a  book,  the  right  whereof  they  claim  as  proprietors,  in  the 
words  and  flgnres  following,  to  wit : 

**  A  Collection  of  Hymns  for  the  use  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Charch. 
"  principally  {mm  the  collection  of  the  Rev.  John  Wesley,  M.  A.  late  Fellow 
"of  Lincoln  College,  Oxford.  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live  ;  I 
*'  will  sing  praise  unto  my  Ood  while  I  Imtc  my  being.  Psal.  104.  33.  I  will 
"  siiiy  wiu)  the  spirit,  and  I  will  sing  with  the  understanding  also*  1  Cor. 
'•  14.  15." 

In  conformity  to  the  Act  of  the  Congress  of  the  United  States,  entitled  "An 
.\ct  for  the  encouragement  of  learning,  by  securing  the  copies  of  maps,  charts, 
and  books,  to  the  authors  and  proprietors  of  such  copies,  during  the  time  thereii^ 
mentioned.*'  And  also  to  an  act  entitied,  <*  An  Act  supplementary  to  an  Act 
entitied.  An  Act  for  the  encouragement  of  learning,  by  securing  the  copies  ot 
maps,  charts,  and  books,  to  the  authors  and  proprietors  of  such  copies,  during 
the  times  therein  mentioned,  and  extending  the  benefits  thereof  to  the  arts  of 
designing-,  engraving,  and  etching  historical  and  other  prints.** 

w  G.  L.  THOMPSON, 

Clerk  of  the  Southern  Dhtrict  ofJW-a-Torh. 
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TO  THE 


MEMBERS  AND  FRIENDS 


OF  THE 


JHethodist  Episcopal  Church. 


xx>* — 


X  HE  Hymn-Book  heretofore  in  vse  among  us, 
has  been  thought  by  many  to  be  defective,  parfly 
on  account  pf  the  mutilated  state  of  many  of  the 
hjrmns,  ani  partly  because  of  its  being  divided 
into  two  books.  To  remedy  these  inconve- 
niences, measures  have  been  adopted  to  prepare 
a  revised  edition  of  our  Hymn-Book,  such  a  one 
as  should  exclude  the  defects  and  retain  the  ex- 
cellencies of  the  one  heretofore  published.  This 
revised  edition- we  now  present  to  you. 

The  greater  part  of  the  hymns  contained  in 
the  former  Belection  are  retained  ^*m  1\vy6^  ^cA 


several  from  Wesley's  and  Coke's  collections. 
*  not  before  published  in  this  country,  are  added» 
The  principal  alterations  which  have  been  made, 
consist  in  restoring  those  which  had  been  altered, 
as  was  believed  for  the  worse,  to  their  original 
state,  as  they  came  from  the  poetical  pen  of  the 
Wesleys;  for  the  following  hymns  were,  except 
a  few  which  have  been  taken  from  other  authors, 
composed  by  the  Rev.  John  and  Charles  Wesley ; 
names  that  will  ever  be  held  dear  and  in  high 
estimation  by  every  lover  of  sacred  poetry. 

The  following  hymns,  arranged  under  their  ap' 
propriate  heads,  were  submitted  to  th^last  Gene- 
ral Conference,  approved  by  them,  and  ordered 
for  publication. 

In  presenting  this  revised  Hymn-Book  to  you 
for  your  use,  we  humbly  trust  that  we  are  put- 
ting into  your  hands  one  of  the  choicest  selec* 
tions  of  evangelical  hynms,  suitable  for  private 
devotion,  as  well  as  for  family,  social,  and  public 
worship,  by  which  you  will  be  much  aided  in  the 
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performance  of  tiiese  important  parte  of  divine 
service. 

We  are  the  more  deKgfated  widi  this  design,  as 
no  personal  advantage  is  concerned,  bat  flie  pub- 

I 

Sc  good  alone. — ^For  after  the  necessary  expenses 

<A  pablication  are  discharged,  w^  shldl  make  it 

a  noble  charity,  by  applying  the  profits  arising  « 

therefrom  to  religious  and  charitable  purposes.  i^ 

No  motive  of  a  sinister  nature  has  therefore  in- 
iiaenced  us  in  any  degree  to  publish  this  excellent 
ccmipilation.  As- the  profits  of  the  former  editions 
have  been  scrupulously  applied  as  above,  so  the 
same  appropriation  of  the  profits  of  the  present 
shall  b&  conscientiously  observed.  We  must  there- 
fore earnestly  entreat  you,  if  you  have  any  respect 
for  the  authority  of  the  Conference,  or  of  us,  or 
any  regard  for  the  prosperity  of  the  Church  of 
which  you  are  members  and  friends,  to  purchase 
no  Hymn-Books  but  what  are  signed  with  the 
names  of  your  bishops.  And  as  we  intend  to  keep 
a  constant  supply,  the  complaint  of  our  cow^^- 
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gatious,  ^^that  they  cannot  procure  our  Hynm- 
Books,'^  will  be  stopped* 

We  exhort  you  to  sing  with  the  spirit  and  witL 
the  understanding  also:  and  thus  may  the  bigl 
praises  of  GOD  be  set  up  from  East  to  West,  from 
North  to  South:  and  we  shall  be  happily  instru- 
mental  in  leading  the  devotion  of  thousands,  apd 
shall  rejoice  to  join  you  in  time  and  eternity* 

We  are, 

Dear  Brethren, 

Your  faithful  Pastors  in  Christ. 

WILLIAM  M«ENDREE 
ENOCH  GEORGE, 
ROBERT  R.  ROBERTS 
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COLLECTION  OF  HYMNS, 
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Melody. 1    HYMN  1.     CM. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  £\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
\J  My  great  Redeemers  praise ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King^ 

The  triumphs  of  his. grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God. 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus ! — the  Name  that  charms  our  fears'i 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner^s  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

\  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelPd  sin» 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean : 
His  blood  avaiPd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks — and  listening  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 
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6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb. 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

SECOND  PART.    ** 

1  LOOK  unto  Him,  ye  nations ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  savM  through  faith  alone  : 
Be  justified  by  grace.  r 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 

The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 
His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep. 

And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 
Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  ^thiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know, 

Shall  feel  your  sins  forgiven ; 
Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

Cahafy.]    HYMN  2.     P.  M.       ^^  ,  ,j> 

1  f^  OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
V^  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power ; 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome. 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  ^race  that  brings  you  nigh. 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


AND  INVITING.  -^ 

s  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger  : 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  ^ves  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

I  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
BruisM  and  mangled  by  the  fall. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all, 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agx>nizing  in  the  garden, 

Lio  I  your  Maker  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  f 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

''  It  is  finished !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God  ascending. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely  ^ 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  : 

None  bat  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good, 

7  Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb, 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same« 

Burshm.'\    HYMN  3.     L,  M. 

1  #^  OME,  sinners,  to  the  Gospel  feast. 
\J  Let  every  soul  be  Jesu's  guest ! 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  )^afh  bidden  all  mankind. 
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2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ! 
The  invitatioii  is  to  all : 

Come',  all  the  world !  come,  sinner,  thou  ! 
All  things  in  C3mst  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed. 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  rest ; 

Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  halt,  and  blind. 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive  ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain ! 

5  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel ; 

His  conquering  love  consent  to  feel : 
Yield  to  his  love's  resistles  power. 
And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 

9  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious  bleeding  sacrifice ! 
His  onerM  benefits  embrace. 
And  freely  now  be  sav'd  by  grace  ! 

7  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay ! 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  ; 
Come  in  this  moment  at  his  call, 
And  live  for  him  who  died  for  all. 

Dudley.']    HYMN  4.     8  lines  7's. 

1   QINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
k5  God,  your  Maker,,  asks  you  why  •' 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  wh> 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 
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^  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself  that  je  might  live. 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain  ^ 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ?  v 

■3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Woo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love  ; 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  you  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 

4  Dead  already,  dead  within,  , 

SpirituHly  dead  in  sin : 
Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe : 
Pant  you  after  second  death  ? 
Will  you  still  in  sin  remain. 
Greedy  of  eternal  pain  ? 
O,  ye  dying  sinners,  why. 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

Eaton.]    HYMN  5.     L.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

I    DINNERS,  obey  the  Gospel  word! 
O  Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away ! 

'2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  kiss  his  late  returning  son  ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  ViaiiA^. 
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3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove  ; 

To  apply,  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash,  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait. 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate  : 
Tuning  their  harps  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead's  aUve  !  the  lost  is  found !" 

SECOND  PART. 

1  COME  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord. 
In  Christ  to  Paradise  restor'd  : 

His  proferM  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace. 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence. 

3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart, 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ! 
The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven. 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
The  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me !" 

5  Th'  overwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 
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Portmmth  Kew.']    HYMN  6.     4  G's  &  2  S's. 

1  T^LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
MM  The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  : 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest. 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  \ 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  alUatoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive. 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love  ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home^ 

i»       The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  savM  from  earth,  appear 
Be/ore  your  Saviour's  lace ; 
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The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomM  sinners,  home. 

Hartnony.']     HYMN  7.  .  lO's  &  U's. 

1  £^  ALL  that  pass  by,  To  Jesus  draw  near; 
V-r    He  utters  a  cry,  Ye  sinners  give  ear ! 

From  hell   to  retrieve  you,  He  spreads  out  hiii 

hands; 
Now,  now  to  receive  you.  He  graciously  stands. 

2  If  any  man  thirst.  And  happy  would  be, 
The  vilest  and  worst  May  come  unto  me  ; 
May  drink  of  ihy  Spirit,  Excepted  is  none. 
Lay  claim  to  my  merit.  And  take  for  his  own. 

3  Whoever  receives  The  life-giving  word, 
In  Jesus  believes.  His  God  and  his  Lord ; 
In  him  a  pure  river  Of  life  shall  arise  ; 
Shall,  in  the  believer,  Spring  up  to  the  skies. 

4  My  God  and  my  Lord !  Thy  call  I  obey :  ^, 
My  soul  on  thy  word  Of  promise  I  stay : 

Thy  kind  invitation  1  gladly  embrace, 
Athirst  for  salvation.  Salvation  by  grace. 

5  O  hasten  the  hour,  Send  down  from  above 
The  Spirit  of  power,  Of  health,  and  of  love : 
Of  filial  fear,  Of  knowledge  and  grace  ; 

Of  wisdom  and  prayer.  Of  joy  and  of  praise  : 

6  The  spirit  of  faith,  Of  faith  in  thy  blood. 
Which  saves  us  from  wrath,  And  brings  us  to  God :    " 
Removes  the  huge  mountain  Of  indwelling  sin. 
And  opens  a  fountain  that  washes  us  clean. 

Harmony.']     HYMN  8.     lO's  &  ll's. 

1  inpHY  faithfulness.  Lord,  Each  moment  t\c 

Jl  find. 

So  true  to  thy  word,  So  loving  and  kind ; 
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Thy  mercy  so  tender  To  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  ofieoder  May  turn  and  find  grace. 

3  The  mercy  1  feel,  To  others  I  show, 

I  set  to  my  seal  That  Jesus  is  true  : 

Ye  all  may  dnd  favour,  Who  come  at  his  call, 

0  come  to  my  Saviour,  ^s  grace  is  for  all. 

3  To  save  what  was  lost  From  heaven  he  came : 
Come,  sinners,  and  trust  In  Jesus^s  name  ! 

He  ojSers  you  pardon  ;  He  bids  you  be  free  ; 
*'  If  sin  be  your  burden,  O  come  uuto  me !" 

4  O  let  me  commend  My  Saviour  to  you ; 
The  publican^  Friend,  And  Advocate  too  : 
For  you  he  is  pleading  His  merits  and  death : 
With  God  interceding  For  sinners  beneath. 

5  Then  let  us  submit,  His  grace  to  receive ; 
Fall  down  at  his  feet.  And  gladly  believe  : 
We  all  are  forgiven.  For  Jesus^s  sake  : 
Our  title  to  heaven,  His  merits  we  take. 

Turin.']     HYMN  9.     6  lines  7'8. 

1  ^MTEARY  souls  that  wander  wide 

TV     From  the  central  point  of  bliss. 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified. 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his  : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

3  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace. 

Peace  unspeakable,  unknown ! 
By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease  : 

Life  by  his  expiring  groan : 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fall. 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  alL 

3  O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  Kis  Son  hath  given '. 
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Ye  may  now  be  happ^  too ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  designM ; 
God's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 
Blest  to  all  eternity!  ^ 

Ashury.l    HYMN  10.     CM. 

1  "■"  OVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God^ 
jLA  For  you  he  suff^rM  pain ;. 
Swearers,  for  you  he  spilt  his  blood : 

And  shall  he  bleed  \u  vain  ? 

2  Misers,  his  life  for  you  he  paid, 

Your  basest  crhnes  he  bore ; 
Drunkards,  your  sins  on  him  were  laid. 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  The  God  of  love  to  earth  he  came. 

That  you  might  come  to  heaven  ? 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesu's  name, 
And  all  your  sin's  foi^ven. 

4  Belive  in  him  who  died  for  thee, 

And  sure  as  he  hath  died. 
Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free. 
And  thou  art  justified* 

i{azareth.'\    HYMN  11.     L.  M. 

1     A  WAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake, 
.£Sl  No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down : 
The  garment  of  salvation  take, 
Tbj  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 
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i  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight, 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes : 
Arise,  and  struggle  into  light, 
The  great  Deliverer  calls,  Arise ! 

3  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair, 

Sion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 
And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace, 

Be  pui^M  from  every  sinful  stain, 
Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace. 
Nor  bear  his  hallowM  name  in  vain. 

5  The  Lord  shall  in  your  front  appear, 

And  lead  the  pompous  triumph  on : 
His  glory  shall  bringLup  the  rear, 
And  perfect  whathis  grace  begun. 

Bishop.]    HYMN  12.     L.  M. 

1  TT  O !  ev'ry  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 
JUL  'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy. 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gospel-grace. 

S  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker^s  call ; 
<*Ratum  ye  weary  wand' rers,*  home, 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all.'' 

.3  See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls  „ 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  laboring,  burdeu'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 

Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind ; 
fVankly  the  eift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  bbS  peace  in  Jesus  fiud* 
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5  ^'  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bredd. 

Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain* 

6  "In  search  of  empty  joys  below^ 

.  Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 
Whither,  Ah !  whither  would  ye  eo  ? 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

7  "  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 

And  freely  eat  substantial  food  ^ 

The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share  f 

And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good* 

8  "  I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove,     ^ 

My  promises  for  all  are  free : 
Come,  taste  the  manna  o^my  love, 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 

9  "  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 

My  words  belie vingly  receive  ^ 
QuickenM  your  souls  by  faith  divinC;^ 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live.^ 

Tisbury.']    HYMN  13.     C.  M. 

1  "1"  ET  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend, 
JLi  And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of- the  Gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toy.s 
To  fill  ^n  empty  mind ; 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  preparM 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 


'  AND  INVITING.  19 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry* 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here. 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  Gospel  grace^ 

Stand  open  night  and*  day : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies^ 
AQd  drive  our  wants  away, 

Dudley.}    HYMN  14.     S  lines  Vs. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  nr  ET  the  beasts  their  breath  resign. 
JLi  Strangers  to  the  life  divine ; 
Who  their  God  can  never  know, 
Let  their  spirits  downward  go. 
Ye  for  higher  ends  were  born ; 
Ye  may  all  to  God  return : 
Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky : 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

^  Ye  on  whom  he  favours  showers^ 
Ye,  possessM  of  nobler  powers ; 
Ye,  of  reason^s  powers  possest ; 
Ye,  with  will  and  memory  blest ; 
Ye,  with  finer  sense  endu'd, 
Creatures  capable  of  God ; 
Noblest  of  his  creatures,  why. 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

3  Ye  who  own  his  record  true ; 
Ye,  his  chosen  people  too ; 
Ye,  who  call  the  Saviour,  Lord, 
Ye^  who  read  bis  written  word  *; 
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Ye,  who  see  the  Gospel  li^. 
Claim  a  crown  in  Jesu^s  right ; 
Why  will  ye,  ye  Christians,  why 
Will  the  house  of  Israel  die  ? 

SECOND  PART. 

1  WHAT  could  your  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 
After  all  his  flow  of  love. 

All  his  drawings  from  above. 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn  ; 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  sworn ; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  Uve, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive ; 
If  your  death  were  his  delight, 

^        Would  be  you  to  life  invite  ? 

Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry, 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near ; 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands, 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  happy  be : 

"  No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me : 
"  Me,  who  life  to  none  deny ; 
"  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?'• 

4  Can  ye  doubt  if  God  is  love  ? 
If  to  all  his  bowels  mave  ? 
Will  ye  not  his  word  receive  ? 
Will  ye  not  his  oath  believe  ? 
See,  the  suflerins  God  appears ; 
Jesus  weeps,  believe  his  tears ! 
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Itfingled  with  bis  blood  tbey  crj, 
"  Why  will  ye  resplve  to  die  ?" 

Macourt.}     HYMN  15.     6  lines  ^h. 

1  CI  EE,  sinners,  in  the  Gospel-glass, 
O  The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
Not  one  of  all  th'  apostate  race, 
Bat  may  in  him  salvation  find ! 
His  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions  prove^ 
His  life  and  death — that  God  is  love* 

:2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 

The  sins  of  all  the  world  away ! 
A  servant's  form  he  meekly  wears, 

He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay ; 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen. 
But  God  with  God,  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands, 

And  calls  his  wandering  creatures  home : 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 
/Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast ; 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

i  '^  Ah !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt, 

"  My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free ; 
^^  I  wiU  in  no  wise  cast  him  out, 

'^  That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me : 
"  I  can  to  none  myself  deny, 
"Why,  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why?" 

iMherh.']    HYMN  16.     6/mcs8's. 

1   O INNERS,  beHeve  the  Gospel-word, 
^  Jesus  is  come  your  souls  to  save  ! 
Jesus  is  come,  your  common  Lord ; 

Pardon  ye  all  through  him  may  have  3 
May  now  be  sav'd,  whoever  will : 
This  mao  received  sinners  8tiQ« 
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3  See  where  the  lame,  the  halt,  the  blind. 
The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  the  poor. 

Flock  to  the  Frieud  of  human  kind. 
And  freely  all  accept  their  core ! 

To  whom  did  he  his  help  deny  ? 

Whom,  in  his  days  of  flesh,  pass  by  ? 

3  Did  not  his  word  the  fiends  expel. 

The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead  ? 
Did  he  not  aU  their  sickness  heal. 

And  satisfy  their  every  need  ? 
Did  he  reject  his  helpless  clay. 
Or  send  them  sorrowful  away  f 

4  Nay,  but  his  bowels  yearnM  to  see 

The  people  hur^ry,  scatterM,  iaint^ 
Nay,  but  he  utter'a  over  thee, 

Jerusalem,  a  true  complaint ; 
Jerusalem,  who  shed^st  his  blood. 
That  with  his  tears  for  thee  hath  flowed* 

Thatcher.']    HYMN  17.     S.  M. 

1       O INNERS,  the  call  obey, 
k3  The  latest  call  of  grace  : 

The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 
Of  a  devoted  race  : 
Devils  and  men  combine 
To  plague  the  faithless  seed, 

And  phials  full  of  wrath  divine, 
Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

3      Eqilhr  into  the  Rock, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin, 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck, 

And  cleft  to  take  you  in : 

To  shelter  the  distrest 

He  did  tiie  cross  endure; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jesu's  wounds  secure* 
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3  JesuS)  to  tbee  we  fly 
From  the  devouring  sword ; 

Our  city  of  defence  is  nigh ; 

Our  help  is  in  the  Lord* 

Or  if  the  scourge  overflow,  -^ 

And  laugh  at  innocence, 
Thine  everlasting  arms,  we  know, 

Shall  be  our  souls'  defence* 

4  We  in  thy  word  believe, 
And  on  thy  promise  stay ; 

Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give. 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey : 

Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  furious  blast. 
And  shelterM  in  thy  wounds  abide 

Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 

5  Believing  against  hope, 
We  hang  upon  thy  grace. 

Through  every  lowering  cloud  look  up. 

And  wait  for  happy  days : 

The  days  when  all  shall  know, 

Their  sins  in  Christ  foi^ven. 
And  walk  awhile  with  God  below, 

And  then  fly  up  to  heaven. 

Hanover.']     HYMN  18.     lO's  &  ll's. 

1  "IT'E  thirsty  for  God,  To  Jesus  give  ear, 

JL   And  take  through  his  blood,  A  power  to 
draw  near ; 
His  kind  invitation.  Ye  sinners,  embrace. 
Accepting  salvation.  Salvation  by  grace. 

2  Sent  down  from  above,  Who  governs  the  sides, 
In  vehement  love,  To  sinners  he  cries, 

'*  Drink  into  my  Spirit,  Who  happy  would  be^ 
«  Afld  all  things  ioberit,  By  conung  to  me%'^^ 
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S  O  Sftviour  of  all,  Thy  word  we  believe^ 
And  come  at  thj  call,  Thy  grace  to  receive  i 
The  blessiiig  is  given  Wherever  thou  art : 
The  earnest  of  heaven  Is  love  in  the  heart. 

4  To  us,  at  ihy  fe^t,  The  Comforter  give  ; 
Who  gasp  to  admit  Thy  Spirit,  and  live  ; 
The  weakest  believers  Acknowledge  for  thine, 
And  fill  us  with  rivers  Of  water  divine ! 

Luton.']    HYMN  19-     L.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  we  are  vile,  conceivM  in  sin, 
JLA   And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean : 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  me  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  a&snow : 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 
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7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh,  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease  ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'nii^  voice, 
And  make  mj  broken  heart  rejoice. 

Bethel.']     HYMN  20.     C.  M. 

1    a  INNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard  j 
O  'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

'2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  caxmot  rest, 
You  live,  devoid  of  jpeace ; 
A  thousand  stings  withm  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  daik,  and  leads  to  death : 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  breathe. 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ?  « 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  naked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
Tn  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 
To  reap  eternal  wo. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  abounding  grace  : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

9  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word^ 
Renouncing  every  sin. 
Submit  to  him  your  sovereign  Lord| 
And  learn  his  wiU  divine. 

Si.  Jinn's.']    HYMN  2il.     C.  M. 

1  rW^HOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
JL   Oar  inmost  thoughts  perceWe, 
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Accept  the  etenkig  sacrifice 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne^. 

And  think  oarselves  sincere  ; 
But  show  us,  Lord,  is  eveiy  one 
Tliy  real  worshipper? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 

Nor  feels  his  want  of  ttiee  ; 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbeUef^ 

His  desperate  state  explain : 
And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  deaf. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
fThe  death  that  never  dies. 

6  Extort  the  cry, ''  What  must  be  done 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 
That  endless  misery  ? 

7  ''  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 

Out  of  my  sleep  to  wake, 
And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
Continually  forsake. 

S  '*  I  must  for  faith  incessant  cry, 
And  wrestle,  Lord,  with  thee  ; 
I  must  be  bom  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity !" 


c 
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OME,  O  thou  all- victorious  Lord. 
Thy  power  t9  us  make  known : 
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Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone* 

^  O  that  we  all  mi^  now  begin 
Our  foolishness  to  mooml 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin. 
And  to  the  Saviour  torn. 

3  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day ; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow. 

And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  of  mibeHef, 

And  freely  then  release ; 
Fill  every  soul  widi  sacred  grief, 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

5  Impov'rish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 

%  And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 
The  knowle^e  of  our  sickness  give. 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

^  That  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load ; 
Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
Jn  the  atoning  blood. 

7  Our  desp'rate  state,  through  sin,  declare. 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven : 
By  perfect  holiness  prepare, 
And  take  us  nj^  to  heaven. 

Old  Windsor.]    HYMN  23.    C.  M- 

1  rr^ERRIBLEthou^t!  shall  I  alone, 
JL   Who  may  be  sav'd,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  for  ever  die  f 

3  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 
With  whom  I  once  did  live. 
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Joyful  at  God's  right-hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive. 

3  Shall  T,  amidst  a  ghastlj  band, 

DraggM  to  the  jadgment-seat, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 

4  Ah !  no : — 1  still  may  turn  and  live. 

For  still  his  wrath  delays ; 
He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  his  grace. 

5  I  will  accept  his  often  now;, 

From  every  sin  deptit ; 
Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 

The  grace  throu^  Jesos  given  ; 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  f  live, 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 


PEXFTENTIALn 


Bethlehem.]    HYMN  24.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8. 

1  T  AMB  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
JLi  To  thee  I  humbly  pray ; 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 

O  take  my  sins  away. 
From  this  bondage,  Lord,  release ; 

No  longer  let  me  be  opprest : 
Jesus,  master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

2  Wilt  thou  cast  a  sinner  out. 

Who  humbly  comes  to  tihee  ? 


r  t 


PENITENTIAI..  29 

'.  No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doub^ 

Thj  mercy  is  for  me : 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace, 

And  be  of  paradise  poasest : 
Jesus,  master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  tby  %east ! 

3  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want :  * 

Be  &at  to  others  given : 
Only  for  thy  love  I  pant ; 

My  all  in  earth  or  heaven ; 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, 

The  good  wherewilfa  I  would  be  blest : 
Jesus,  master,  seal  m^  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

4  This  delight  I  fain  would  prove, 

And  then  resign  ny  breath. 
Join  die  happy  lew  whose  love 

Was  mightier  than  death ! 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  Jispiease, 

That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest ! 
Jesus,  master,  seal  my  peace,. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

Parrti^,]     HYMN  25,     L-  M. 

1  f\  THOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  hear  1 
\3  Thy  wofds  to  hear,  thy  powV  to  feel : 
Suffer  the  sinners  to.  draw  near, 

And  graciously  receive  us  still. 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said^ 

No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 
But  I  am  sick,  and  want  fhine  aid, 
And  wait  thine  utmost  pow'r  to  save. 

3  Thy  pow'r,  and  truth,  and  love  divine^, 

The  same  from  age  to  aee  endure : 
A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine, 
The  most  iavet^rate  plague  can  cutc. 

C  2 


30  PENITENTIAL. 

4  Helpless  howe'^r  my  spirit  lies, 

And  long  hath  languished  at  tfie  pooL 
A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise, 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

5  Eighteen,  or  eight  a^  thirty  years. 

Or  thousands,  are  'alike  to  thee  ; 
'  Soon  as  thy  loving  grace  appears, 
My  plagae  is  gone ;  my  neart  is  free. 

6  Make  this  the  acceptable  hour ! 

Come,  O  my  souPs  physician,  thou  ! 
Display  thy  sanctifying  pow'r, 
And  show  me  thy  suTation  now. 

New  Sahhath.']     HYMN  26.     L,  M. 

1  1%yf[V  sufferings  all  t(f  thee  are  known^ 
jjIm.  Tempted  in  eveiy  point  like  mo^ 
Regard  my  grief,  rigard  thy  own ; 

Jesus,  remember  CalWy ! 

2  O  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers ! 

Thy  agony  and  sweat  of  blood ! 
Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears ! 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "  My  God !  My  God  !'* 

3  For  whom  didst  thou  ttie  cross  endure  ? 

Who  naiPd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 
Did  not  thy  deatii  my  life  procure  ? 
O  let  thy  bowels  answer  me  ! 

4  Art  thou  not  touchM  with  human  wo  ? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Man  ? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

5  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known; 

That  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Whom  heaven  and  eartb  their  Maker  own. 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  word  ? 
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6^hou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

7  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 

I  know  thou  nerer  wilt  despise  ; 
I  kqow,  with  healii^g  in  his  wings. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  sEall  rise. 

8  With  labour  faint,  thou  wilt  not  fail, 

Or,  wearied,  give  the  sinner  o'er. 

Till  in  this  earth  thy  judgments  dwell* 

And,  born  of  God|  I  sin  no  more* 

Devizes.]    HYMN  27.     C.  M. 

1  XjrOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
JLM.  Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souk 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : 
Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call, 

And  runs  to  this  rehef ; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord ! 
O  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly. 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

Into  thy  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strengtii  and  righteousness. 
Mj  Jesus  and  my  allf 
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Eutaw.]    HYMN  38.     6  lim9  8'St  ..n 

1  I^ATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Jl    Whate'er  thy  ev'iy  creatare  needs : 
Whose  goodness  providently  ni|h, 

Feeds  the  voung  ravens  when  &ey  cry ; 
To  thee  I  lockj  my  heart  prepare ; 
Safest  and  hearken  to  yiy  prayer. 

2  Since,  by  thy  li^t,  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee ; 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey, 
Preventmg  what  my  lips  wotud  say : 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  finr  help  they  call, 
And  ere  I  speak  thou  know'st  them  alL 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind^ 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubdued  my  will, 
Averse  to  good,  and  prone  to  ill ; 

Thou  know'st  how  wide  my  passions  rove, 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  nor  charmM  by  love; 

4  Fain  would  I  know  as  known  by  thee, 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see  ; 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ! 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

5  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  myself  to  feel, 
My  total  misery  reveal : 

Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  (I  still  would  3ay) 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care. 
My  life,  my  every  breath  be  prayer. 

Stafford.-]    HYMN  29.    S.  M. 
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THAT  I  could  repent ! 
O  that  I  could  beUeve ! 
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Thou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rent^ 

The  lock  in  sunder  cleave  : 

Thou,  by  thy  two-edg'd  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word^ 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour  and  Prince  of  peace, 
The  double  grace  bestow ; 

Unloose  ttie  bands  of  wickedness, 

And  let  the  captive  go : 

Grant  roe  my  sins  to  feel. 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in  tdj  wounds  to  heal, 

The  balm  of  pard'mng  love. 

3  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 
The  hind'rance  now  remove  : 

And  into  ttiy  protection  take 

The  prisoner  of  thy  love ; 

In  every  trjring  hour, 

Stand  by  my  feeble  soul, 
And  screen  me  from  my  nature's  power^ 

Till  thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

4  This  is  thy  will,  I  know, 
That  I  should  holy  be ; 

Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  gp. 

This  moment  turn  to  thee  : 

O  mi^t  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  power ! 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  placC; 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

BethlehemJ]    HYMN  30.     7'3,  6's,  &  1  $. 

1    TESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
tf   CaJl  back  a  wsoid'rii^  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 
Would  faio  like  Peter  weep : 
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Let  me  be  by  ffrace  restor'd : 

On  me  be  aU  long-suff'iiiig  sboim  ; 

Turn,  and  lock  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  mj  neart  oif  Bt6ne* 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enfhron'd  aboye, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  djing  love, 

The  humble,  conmte  heart : 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  thj  grief  unknown : 
Turn,  and  look  ujHon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone* 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow ; 
If  thy  bowek  now  are  stirred, 

If  I  now  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon,  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 

4  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ! 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye ; 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone* 

&  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man ; 
Saw  him  weltMng  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rise  again : 
Speak  my  paradise  restor'd, 

Redeem  me  f>y  ttiy  grace  alone : 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neait  of  stone* 
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6  Look,  as  when  thj  languid  eve 

Was  closM  that  we  xni^t  JiFe ; 
"  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  gaspM)  "  foigive#" 
Surely  with  that  dying  word, 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries,  ^  'Tis  dtiae/^ 

0  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 
Thou  break'st  my  beart  of  stone ! 

Clarks.']    HYMN  31.     rs,  6*8,  &  1  8. 

1  T  ET  the  world  (lieir  virtue  boast, 
MA  Their  works  of  righteousness ! 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost. 

Am  freely  sav^d  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  "disclaim ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea  : 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound, 

Like  Jordan^s  swelling  stream ; 
Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  louHd> 

And  give  the  praise  to  him ; 
IVIeanest  follower  of  Oke  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see ; 
I  the  cluef  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  I,  like  Gideon's  fleece,  am  found, 

Unwater'd  still,  and  dry ; 
While  the  dew  on  all  around. 

Falls  plenteous  from  flie  sfcy^ 
Yet  my  Lord  I  cannogt  blame. 

The  Saviour's  grace  Ipr  all  i$  free; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  sue. 

4  Surely  he  will  lift  me  ^g^ 

For  I  of  J»m  bar^  need : 
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I  cannot  give  up  my  hope, 

Thougn  I  am  cold  and  dead : 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 

0  that  it  now  might  kindled  be ! 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

5  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 
And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  apply'd ; 

1  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  ttiis  shall  be  all  my  p]e», 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


China.]    HYMN  32,    C-  M. 

1  ""CliTITH  glorious  clouds  encompassM  round. 

TV     Whom  angels  diinly  see ; 
'Will  the  unsearcIuLble  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above, 

Himself  to  worms  impart? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love^ 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderful  design ; 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man^ 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 

And  live  and  die  below, 
That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near. 
And  my  Redeemer  know  ? 

5  Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 

The  heights  and  depths  of  grace, 
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The  wounds  which  all  my  Mrrows  heal, 
That  dear  disfigar'd  &ce. 

4i  Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confessM, 
Stand  forth  a  slai^hterM  Lamb ; 
And  wrap  me  in  thj  crimson  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  JEHOVAH  in  ttiy  person  show, 
JEHOVAH  crucified! 
And  then  the  yird^ning  Giod  I  know^ 
And  feel  the  .blood  applied. 

9  I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  li^, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 
And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity. 

Plymouth  Dock.]    HYMN  33.     6  lines  8's. 

1  XESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
V    If  all  thy  promises  are  sure, 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart, 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 
To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given, 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronouncM  the  mourner  blest : 

And  lo  !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn ; 
I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest. 

Till  thou  my  only  rest  return ; 
Till  thou  the  Prince  of  Peace  appear. 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

:i  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 

On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 
1  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God  -, 

See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see : 
And  satisfy  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  ririiteousnesi^. 
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4  Ah !  Lord,  if  ihou  art  in  that  sigh, 

Then  hear  thyself  within  me  pray. 
Hear  in  my  heart  thy  Spirit's  cry, 

Mark  what  my  laboring  soul  would  say : 
Answer  the  deep  unutter'd  groan. 
And  show  that  uou  and  I  are  one. 

5  Shine  on  thy  work,  disperse  the  gloom ; 

Light  in  fliy  light  I  Uien  shall  see ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thy  light  is  come, 

Glory  divine  is  risen  on  th^ ; 
Thy  warfare's  past,  thy  mourbing's  o'er : 
Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more." 

G  Lord,  I  believe  thy  promise  sure. 

And  trust  thou  wilt  not  long  delay ; 

Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and  poor, 
U{rtm  thy  word  myself  I  stay  5 

Into  thy  hands  my  all  resign. 

And  wait  till  all  diou  art  is  mine. 

Bishop.^    HYMN  34.     L.  M. 

1  XTI/'HEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shaU  I  dra^ 

TV  near, 

And  bow  myself  before  thy  face? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 

What  shaft  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delicht  the  Lord  Most  High  ? 

Will  multiply'd  oblations  please  ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy  ; 
Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease  P 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  ? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  Uood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve, 

Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  show'd  : 
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Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  Ufa  henceforth  be  thine, 

Present  for  past  can  ne^er  atone : 
Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust ; 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast ; 
My  glory  swallowM  up  in  shame. 

7  Guilty  I  stand  .before  thy  &ce ; 

On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide  ; 
'Tisjust  the  sentence  should  take  place, 
'Ti?  just,— but,  O,  thy  Son  hath  died ! 

8  ^sus,  fhe  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled,  ^ 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
^Tis  finished  ?  he  hath  died  for  me ! 

9  See,  where  before  thy  throne  he  stands, 

And  pours  the  all-prevaiUng  prayer ! 
Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there  I 

1 0  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen,  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say ! 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  ip  vain. 

Hotham.]    HYMN  35.     8  lines  7's. 

1    XESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
tf   Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

lin  Ibe  storm  0/  Ufe  is  past. 
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Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  mv  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  Ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ! 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  i  bring. 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing* 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ;  . 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find. 
Raise  the  falPn,  cheer  the  fiint^ 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

1  a^'all  unrighteousness ;  J 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  ^ 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  witUn : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  tibou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

Mowt  Ztofi.]    HYMN  36.    4  8's  &  2  QU. 

1  £^  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
Vr   When  shall  f  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  helK 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
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Desire  in  rain  its  deptbs  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  me  mysteiy, 
The  length,  the  breadth,  and  height;    ■. 


3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Liord,  be  mine ! 

Be  mine  fliis  better  part ! 

i  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit, 
With  Maiy  at  the  Master^s  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  del^t,  and  bliss, 
Myjoy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Brid^room's  voice ! 

5  O  that  I  could,  with  favoured  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast ; 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest ! 


*  •- 


i» 
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Durham.]    HYMN  37.     S.  M.     is 

H !  whither  should  I  go, 
.  BurdenM,  and  sick,  and  £adnt ! 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show. 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 
Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home,. 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay ! 

Z      What  is  it  keeps  me  back. 
From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take  ^ 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 

D  2 
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Some  caned  tluDg  uaknown. 
Must  surely  luik  witbin ; 
Some  idol  wbidb  J  wUl  not  own. 
.  Some  secret  bosonniin* 

3  Jesus,  the  hind^rance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  see ; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 

What  keeps  me  back  from  ttiee* 

Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

The  trying  power  display ; 
Into  its  daikest  corners  shine, 

And  take  the  veil  away. 

4  I  now  believe  in  &ee 
Compassion  reims  alone ; 

Accordmg  to  my  &iA>  to  me 

Oiet  it,  Lord,  be  done ! 

In  me  ia  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove; 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only  love. 

Pastoral  jFfymn.]     HYMN  38.     6  lines  8's. 

1  TTIATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
JC    My  Friend  and  Advocate  witfi  thee. 
Pity  a  soul  that  fidn  would  trust 

In  Him  who  liv'd  and  died  for  me : 
Bat  only  thou  canst  make  him  known. 
And  intty  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace, 

My  want  of  living  faitb  I  feel. 
Show  me  in  Christ  my  sauling  face^ 

What  flesh  and  blood  eaa  ne^er  reveal ; 
Thy  co-eternal  Son  display. 
And  speak  my  darkness  into  day. 

5  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 

Command  the  light  of  faith  to  shine ; 


r 

To  shine  in  my  daik,  droopjaig  heart, 

And  Sll  me  with  the  life  divine : 
Now  bid  Ihe  new  creation  be ; 
.  O  God,  let  there  be  faithjn  me ! 

SiofuJi    HYMN  39.     6  lines  S's. 

1  #^  OME,  Holy,  celestkl  Dove, 
\J  To  visit  a  Borrowftd  hreaflBt ! 
My  burden  o{  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest : 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhehned  with  his  load ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  hi9  heart  with  thy  blood ! 

2  With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 

And  strangely  withheld  from  my  sin, 
And  tried,  by  me  lure  of  thy  love, 

My  wortmess  affections  to  win ; 
The  woik  of  thy  mercy  revive ; 

Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert : 
And  kindlv  continue  to  strive, 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 

3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known. 

And  si^M  frotn  myseif  to  get  free. 
And  groanM  the  unnpeakaMe  eroan, 

And  lonjg'd  to  be  happy  in  mee  ; 
Fulfil  the  imperfect  d^ire ; 

Thy  peace  to  nnr  conscience  iiiiWil : 
The  sense  of  thy  &vour  inspire. 

And  give  me  my  pardim  to  feel ! 

4  If  when  I  had  put  thee  to  grief, 

And  madly  to  folly  retum'd. 
Thy  pity  hatii  been  my  relief, 

And  Ufted  me  up  as  I  moum'd  : 
Most  pitiful  Spirit  of  Grace, 

Relieve  me  again,  and  restore  *, 
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My  spirit  in  holiness  raise, 
To  fiiU,  and  to  su&r  no  more ! 

5  If  no#  I  lament  after  God,  * 

And  gasp  for  a  drop  of  (fay  love ; 
If  Jesus  haih  boi^t  thee  mAi  blood, 

For  me  to  receive  firom  abore'; 
Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come ! 

True  Witness  of  mercy  divine. 
And  make  me  thy  permanent  home. 

And  seal  me  eternally  thine ! 

Kirke.']    HYMN  40.    L.  M. 

1  C$  TAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
0  Thou^  I  have  done  thee  such  despite  r 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight* 

"2  Though  I  have  steePd  my  stubborn  heart. 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears ; 
And  vex'd,  and  urg^d  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  receiv'd ! 
Ten  thousand  times  fliy  goodness  seen ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'd : 

4  Yet  O !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honour  of  my  great  Hi^  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  excise  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 

5  This  only  wo  I  deprecate ; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove  ; 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate ; 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 

a  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  landv 


.• 
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Euphrates.^    HYMN  41.     8  lints  7's  &  6's. 

* 

1  PlpiO  the  haven  of  ifay  breast, 

JL^   OSonofMan,  Ifly! 
Be  my  refuge  and  mj  rest, 

For,  O !  the  storm  is  h^ ! 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast ; 

A  covert  from  the  tempest  be ! 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  overpast 

The  storm  of  sin  I  see* 

2  Welcome  as  the  water-spring 

To  a  dry,  barren  place  ; 
O  descend  on  me  and  bring 
Thy  sweet  refreshing:  grace ! 

As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade. 
Hide  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  hand, 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

3  In  the  time  of  my  distress 

Thou  hast  my  succour  been, 
In  my  utter  helplessness. 

Restraining  me  from  sin; 
O  how  swiftly  didst  diou  move 

To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour ! 
Still  protect  me  with  ihv  love, 

And  shield  me  with  thy  power. 

4  First  and  last  in  me  perform 

The  work  thou  hast  begun  2 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  stonny 

My  shadow  from  the  sun : 
Weary,  parchM  witti  thirst,  and  &int, 

Till  thou  fh'  abiding  Spirit  breathe. 
Every  moment.  Lord,  I  want       0 

The  merit  of  thy  death. 

5  Never  shall  I  want  it  less,  - 

When  tiiou  the  giit  baet  giT^, 
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FilPd  me  with  thy  righteousness, 
And  sealM  the  heir  of  heaven ; 

I  shall  hai^  upon  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  hlood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 

Bedford.-]    HYMN  42.     C.  M- 

1  ^^  THAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
\j  Who  did  the  world  redeem ; 
Who  ^ve  his  life  that  I  might  live 

A  life  conceaPd  in  him ! 

2  O  that  I  could  the  hlessins  prove, 

My  heart's  extreme  desire : 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
And  in  his  arms  expire ! 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 

That  kept  hy  mercy's  power, 
I  may  from  every  evil  cease'. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  wiU  it  he, 

E'en  now  my  sins  remove. 
And  set  my  soul  at  Uherty, 
By  thy  victorious  love. 

5  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayefs, 

Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, 
My  sipis  and  troubles  end. 

6  Nodiing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 

Of  afi  in  earth  or  heaven : 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  foi^given. 

Hotham.']    HYMN  43.     8  lines  7's. 

1  T|ROOPING  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears ; 
JLM  Fearful  spul,  be  strong,  be  bold  \ 
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Tarry  till  thj  Lord  appears, 

Never,  never  <juit  (h)^hold ! 
Murmur  not  at  his  delay, 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time : 
Cahnly  for  his  coming  stay, 

Leave  it,  leave  it  sol  to  him* 

2  Fainting  soul,  be  bold,  be  strong ; 

Wait  the  coming  of  thy  Lord ; 
Though  it  seem  to  tarry  long. 

True  and  faithiul  is  his  word ; 
On  his  word  my  soul  I  cast, 

(He  cannot  himself  deny,) 
Surely  it  shall  speak  at  last ; 

It  shall  speak,  and  shall  not  lie. 

3  Every  one  that  seeks  shall  find ; 

Every  one  that  asks  shall  have 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able  all  to  save ; 
I  shall  his  salvation  see ; 

I  in  &ith  on  Jesus  call ; 
I  from  sin  shall  be  set  free, 

Perfectly  set  free  from  all.  ^ 

4  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand,  V- 

Weak  and  helpless  as  I  am ;  ^ 

Surely  thou  canst  make  me  stand ; 

I  believe  in  Jesu^s  name  ; 
Saviour  in  temptation  thou. 

Thou  hast  sav'd  me  heretofore ; 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  me  now ;      ^ 

Thou  shalt  save  me  evermore. 

Abridge.'l    HYMN  44.    C.  M. 

]  \1|7HY  should  die  children  of  a  King 
TV     Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  &y  grace. 
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^  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  he]n'<^  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  Aon  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  foigiven  ? 

.i  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Kedeemer^s  blood  : 
And  bear  thy  witness  wifli  my  heart. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God* 

i  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
May  thy  blessM  wings,  celestial  Dove. 
Safely  convey  me  home ! 

Bethel.]    HYMN  45.     C.  M. 

1  TMr^  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 
jJfjL  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do, 

Yet  notbing^s  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants ;  for  one  poor  grain 

See  hpw  they  toil  and  strive ! 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain. 
How  negligent  we  live  ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 

And  stars  their  courses  move ; 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel-bands 
Come  flying  from  above. 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down. 

And  laboured  for  our  good, 
How  careless  to  secure  mat  crown 
He  purchasM  with  his  blood. 

5  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
Come,  holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts. 
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6  Give  us  with  active  warmih  to  move^ 
With  vig'rous  souls  to  rise  ; 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love, 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

Mear.-]    HYMN  46.     C.  M. 

1  £^  OD  is  in  this  and  every  place  ! 
mjr  But,  O !  how  dark  and  void ; 
To  me  ^tis  one  great  wilderness, 

.    This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Emnty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 

Till  he  his  light  impart : 

*      Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals. 

The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

3  O  thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief. 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown ; 
Pity  my  helpless  unbehef, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone  ! 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 

The  long-sought  blessing  give  ; 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

5  A  darker  soul  did  never  yet 

Thy  promis'd  help  implore  : 
0  tiiat  I  now  my  Lord  might  meet, 
And  never  lose  him  more ! 

G  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  Father^s  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove. 
And  let  me  into  God. 

Peterborough.']    HYMN  47.     C.  M. 

1  fjnnOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan. 
JL    Till  thou  thyself  declare  : 
God,  inaccessible,  unknown. 
Regard  a  siimer's  jprayer ! 
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'  A  sinner  weltering  in  his  bloody 

'UnpurgM  and  unfoYgiven ; 

Far  distant  from  the  living  God, 

As  far  as  hell  from  heaven. 

2  An  unregenerate  child  of  man,  "' 

nTo  thee  for  faith  I  call ; 
Pity  thy  fallen  creatnre's  pain, 

And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 
The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel. 

Thou  only  canst  remove ; 
Thy  own  eternal  power  reveal, 

thy  everlasting  love. 

3  Thou  hast  in  unbelief  shut  up. 

That  grace  may  let  me  eo ; 
In  hope,  believing  against  hope, 

I  wait  the  truth  to  know* 
Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  Ay  name, 

Thou  wilt  thy  light  aflford ; 
Bound  and  opprest,  yet  thine  I  am, 

The  prisoner  of  ttie  Lord. 

4  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 

I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain ; 
Send  forth  the  prisoner  from  the  pit. 

Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain. 
Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace. 

The  covenant  blood  apply, 
And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease, 

And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

6  Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  descend  !^ 

The  mountain-sin  remove ; 
My  unbehef  and  troubles  end, 

If  thou  art  Truth  and  Love. 
Speak,  Jesus,  speak  into  my  heart, 

What  thou  for  me  hast  done ! 
A  ray  of  living  faith  impart, 

And  God  is  all  my  own* 
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Angeh'>  Hiftrm.-]    HYMN  48.    L.  M. 

1  nnHOU  man  of  griefe,  remember  me, 
JL    Who  never  canst  thyself  forget^ 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony, 

Thy  fainting  pangs  and  bkM>cly  sweat ! 

^  When  wrestling  in  the  strength  of  prayer, 
Thy  spirit  sunk  beneath  its  load ; 
Thy  jjeeble  flesh  abhorrM  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  Almighty  God. 

3  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 

Regard  my  fearful  hearths  desire ; 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire ! 

4  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine. 

Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul. 
Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mine, 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

5  To  thee  my  last  distress  I  bring ; 

The  heightened  fear  of  death  I  find ; 
The  tyrant,  brandishing  his  sting, 
Appears,  and  hell  is  close  behind. 

6  I.  deprecate  that  death  alone. 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee  ; 
Q  gave,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 
Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me ! 

MoumerJi    HYMN  49.     L.  M. 

1  nr  ORD  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be, 
XJ  That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  ? 
When  will  this  war  of  passions  cease, 

And  my  free  soul  enjoy  thy  peace  ? 

2  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again ; 
Now  I  revive,  and  now  am  slain ; 
Slain  with  the  same  unhappy  dart, 
mjich  Of  too  oAeii  wounds  my  hearl\ 


.>J 


52  FENITE!rTIAL. 

3  O  Saviour,  when,  when  shall  I  be, 
A  garden  seaPd  to  all  but  thee  ? 
No  more  exposed,  no  more  undone  { 
But  live  and  grow  to  thee  alone  ? 

4  Guide  thou,  O  Lord,  guide  thou  my  course, 
And  draw  me  on  with  thy  sweet  force ; 
Still  make  me  walk,  still  make  me  tend, 
By  thee,  my  way,  to  thee,  my  end ! 

Mourner.']    HYMN  50.     U  M. 

1  f\  GOD,  to  whom  in  flesh  reveal'd 
Vr   The  helpless  all  for  succour  came  ; 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  healM, 

And  found  salvation  in  thy  name. 

2  With  publicslns  and  harlots  I, 

In  these  thy  Spirit's  Gospel  days, 

To  thee,  the  sinner's  friend,  draw  nigh, 

And  humbly  sue  for  saving  grace« 

3  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distressed, 

Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor ; 
Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
And,  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 

4  My  sin's  incurable  disease. 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Inspire  me  with  thy  power  and  peace. 
And  pardon  on  jay  conscience  seal. 

5  A  touch,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee. 

Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean  : 
Purge  the  foul  inbred  leprosy, 
And  save  mp  from  my  bosom  sin. 

6  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 

Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 
Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive. 
And  stamp  thine  image  pu  my  heatt. 
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7  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raiae^ 

I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse  : 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  effiice, 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

8  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 

Accomplish  now  thy  woi^  in  me ; 
And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored, 
Devote  its  litde  all  to  Aee ! 

Jehudijah.]    HYMN  51.    ^M. 

1    XESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame, 
w    My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear  ^ 
Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name. 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

3  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 

With  comfortable  words,  and  kind ; 
Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve, 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still, 

In  every  place  and  ag*e  the  same  ? 
Hast  thou  foi^ot  thy  gracious  skill, 
Or  lost  the  virtue  oi  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  chai^eless  name  I  have, 

The  good,  the  kind  physician,  thou 
Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

5  Though  eighteen  hundred  vears  are  past 

Since  thou  didst  in  the  nesh  appear ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  ever  last. 

And  still  thy  healing  power  is  here. 

6  Wouldst  thou  the  body's  health  restore., 

And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  ? 
The  sin-sick  soul  thou  lov'st  much  more. 
And  surely  thou  wilt  make  it  whole. 

E2 
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7  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 

To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess ! 
In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

8  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 

Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bestow ; 
And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood. 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

Rest."]    HYMN  52.     6  Imes  7's. 

1  a  AVIOUR,  Prince  of  IsraePs  race, 
O  Save  me ! — ^from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace, 

Soften  this  obdurate  stone ! 
Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  bi^ak  my  heart  f 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove. 

All  mine  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  ihy  light  and  love. 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucifyM  my  God, 
Sjpilt  again  thy  precious  blood. 

3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wand'ring  sheep, 

Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 
"  Now,  thou  know'st,  I  love  thee,  Lord." 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 

As  the  publican  distrest ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, 
"  God  be  merciful  to  me !" 

5  O  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  through  the  mortal  vale  ? 
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Show  me  fhe  atondDg  blood 

When  my  strength  and  Bpirit)  fail.; 
Gire  my  gasping  soul  to  see 

Jesus  crucifyM  for  me. 

Asbury.]    HYMN  53.     C.  M. 

1  d^  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart, 
\J  Which  bows  before  ihe  Lord ; 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembling  at  thy  word ! 
O  for  those  humble,  contrite  teaiB, 

Which  from  repentance  flow : 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fearff 

The  long-suspended  blow! 

2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity  give. 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receire. 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace ; 
Wilt  from  the  dreadfiil  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come  ;  '**• 

My  spirit  hide  with  sainte  above, 

My  body  in  the  tomb. 

Egfpt.^    HYMN  54.    S.  M. 

1       f\  THAT  I  could  repent, 
vF  With  all  my  idols  part ; 
And  to  fhy  gracious  eye  present 
A  humble,  contrite  heart : 

^      A  heart  with  ^ef  opprest 
For  having  gnev'd  my  God : 
A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest 
Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood ! 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire :  ^ 

With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  inspire : 
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4      With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down : 
Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke. 
And  hreak  this  heart  of  stone ! 

Affhsbury.^    HYMN  55.    S.  M. 

1  f\  THAT  I  could  revere 
\J  My  much-offended  Grod ! 

O  that  I  could  hut  stand  in  fear 

Of  thy  afflicting  rod ! 

If  mercy  cannot  draw, 

Thou  hy  thy  threatening  move  .5 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  in  awe,  >^^ 

That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

2  Show  me  the  naked  sword 
Impending  o'er  my  head : 

O  let  me  tremble  at  thy  word, 

And  to  my  ways  take  heed ! 

With  sacred  horror  fly 

From  every  sinful  snare  : 
Nor  ever  in  my  Judge's  eye 

My  Judge's  aijiger  dare. 

3  Thou  great  tremendous  God, 
The  conscious  awe  impart ; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd. 

The  tender  fleshly  heart : 

For  Jesu's  sake  alone, 

The  stony  heart  remove  : 
And  melt  at  last,  Omelt  me  down^ 

Into  the  mould  of  love. 

Abridge.]    HYMN  56.     CM. 

1  TTj^  NSLAV'D  to  sense,  to  pleasure  prone, 
JCi  Fond  of  created  good : 
Father,  our  helplessness  we  own, 
And,  trembling,  taste  our  food. 
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2  Trembling,  we  taste ;  for,  Ab!  no  more 

rTo  tiiee  the  creatures  lead : 
ChangM,  they  exert  a  baneful  power, 
And  poison  while  they  feed. 

3  CursM  for  the  sake  of  wretched  man. 

They  now  engross  him  whole ; 
With  pleasing  force  on  earth  detain. 
And  sensualize  hb  soul.  "^ 

4  Grov'ling  on  earth  we  still  must  lie, 

Till  Christ  the  curse  repeal : 
^Ipi-Christ,  descending  from  on  high; 
Infected  nature  heal. 

i  Come,  then,  our  heavenly  Adam,  come, 
Thy  healing  influence  give ; 
Hallow  our  food,  reverse  our  doom, 
And  bid  us  eat,  and  live. 

6-  The  bondage  of  corruption  break ; 
For  thb  our  spirits  groan ; 
Thy  only  will  we  fain  would  seek, 

0  save  us  from  our  own ! 

If 

7  Turn  the  full  stream  of  nature's  tide , 

Let  all  our  actions  tend 
To  thee  our  source :  thy  love  the  guide : 
Thy  glory  be  the  end. 

8  Earth  then  a  scale  to  heaven  shall  be ; 

Sense  shall  point  out  tibe  road ; 
The  creatures  all  shall  lead  to  thee, 
'  And  all  we  taste  be  Grod. 

Euphrates.']    HYMN  57.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8. 

1  XT|7RETCHED,  helpless,  and  distrest, 
T  T     Ah !  whither  shall  I  fly ! 
Ever  gaspinj^  after  rest, 

1  canDot  and  it  nigh : 
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Naked)  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  misery,  * 

Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
My  help,  my  all  in  thee ! 

2  I  am  all  unclean,  unclean. 

Thy  purity  I  want ; 
My  whole  heart  is  sick  of  sin,. 

And  my  whole  head  is  faint : 
Full  of  putrefying  sores. 

Of  bruises,  and  of  wounds,  my  soul 
Looks  to  Jesus,  help  implores. 

And  gasps  to  be  made  whole.  .'^'''' 

3  In  the  wilderness  I  stray, 

My  foolish  heart  is  blind ; 
Nothing  do  I  know ;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find : 
Jesus,  Lord,  restore  my  sight. 

And  take,  O  take  the  veil  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  light ; 

My  midnight  into  day ! 

4  Naked  of  thine  image.  Lord, 

Forsaken,  and  alone : 
Unrenewed,  and  unrestor'd, 

I  have  not  thee  put  on : 
Over  me  thy  mantle  spread, 

Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above ; 
Let  thy  goodness  be  displayed, 

And  wrap  me  in  thy  love ! 

5  Poor,  alas !  thou  know'st  I  am. 

And  would  be  poorer  still ; 
See  my  wretchedness  and  shame, 

And  all  my  vileness  feeL 
No  good  thing  in  me  resides, 

My  soul  is  all  an  aching  void, 
Till  thy  Spirit  here  abides, 

A/id  I  am  fiird  with  God.    . 
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6  Jesus,  fiill  of  trudi  and  grace,  '  * 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ; 
Be  the  wanderer's  resting  place ; 

A  cordial  to  the  faint ; 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 

In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find : 
To  the  dying  health  restore, 

And  eyesi^t  to  the  blind. 

7  Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 

Thy  meek  humility ; 
Put  on  me  thy  glorious  dress. 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
'^Jjtt  thine  image  be  restorM, 

Thy  Name  and  Nature  let  me  prove  : 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love* 

Devotion.']    HYMN  58.    C.  M. 

1  T^ATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord. 
JL     I  humbly  seek  thy  face  ; 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 

To  ask  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

2  Entering  into  my  closet,  I 

The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayed  for  mercy  cry, 

And  groan  to  be  renew'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  iBeii|  to  thee 

I  solemnly  retire ;   ;    . 
See  thou,  who  dost  in  secret  see. 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire* 

4  Thy  grace  I  languish  to  receive. 

The  Spirit  of  love  and  power ; 
Blameless  before  tiiy  face  to  live. 
To  live  and  sin  no  more. 

5  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel, 

And  know  tnj  sins  foi^giveu ! 


« 
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^  And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

6  O  Father,  glorify  thy  Son, 

And  grant  what  I  require ; 
For  Jesu's  sake  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  me  by  fire ! 

7  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within. 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend ; 
And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 

Tunbridge.^     HYMN  59.     6  lines  S's, 

1  "VJETHEN  my  relief  will  most  display 

TV     Thy  glory  in  thy  creature's  good* 
Then,  Jesus,  take  the  veil  away, 

Sprinkle  me  with  th'  atoning  blood ; 
The  power  of  living  faith  impart, 
And  breathe  thy  love  into  my  heart. 

2  Jesus,  the  promised  help  supply  ; 

Support  the  feeble,  fainting  mind ; 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  presence  fly. 

But  seek  till  I  acceptance  find ; 
But  ask  till  1  am  savM  from  sin, 
And  knock  till  mercy  takes  me  in. 

Plymouth  Dock.^    HYMN  60.     6  lines  8's. 

1  TESUS,  in  whom  the  weary  find 

tf    Their  late,  but  permanent  repose  ; 
Physician  of  the  sin-sick  mind, 

Keiieve  my  wants,  assuage  my  woes ; 
And  let  my  soul  on  tiiee  be  cast. 
Till  life's  fierce  tyranny  be  past. 

2  Loos'd  from  my  God,  and  fari^mov'dj 

Long  have  I  wander'd  to  and  fro ; 
O'er  earth  in  endless  circles  rov'd. 
Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below ; 
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Back  to  my  God  at  last  I  fly ; 
For,  O,  the  waters  still  are  high. 

3  Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 

The  things  of  earth  for  thee  I  leave ; 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  band  of  grace ; 

Into  the  ark  of  love  receive ; 
Take  this  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it.  Saviour,  in  thy  breast. 

4  Fill  with  inviolable  peace ; 

establish  and  keep  my  settled  heart : 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart : 
Thy  utmost  goodness  calPd  to  prove, 
Lov'd  wiib  an  everlasting  love ! 

Hinton.']    HYMN  61.     4  8's  &  2  G's. 

1  A  UTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry, 

jljL  To  thee,  who  would'st  not  have  me  die. 

But  know  the  truth  and  live : 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  face  ; 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace. 

The  life  eternal  give. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan. 

And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown^ 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove  ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart, 

And  manifest  thy  love. 

3  I  know  the  grace  is  only  thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine ; 

But  if  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow, 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  bid'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin, 

The  blessiDg  seek  and  find : 

F 
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Thou  bid'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  hare : 
Thou  canst,  thou  woul&t  this  moment  skv& 
Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given : 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove, 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven ! 

Kentuc/y.']    HYMN  62.    S.  M- 

1  A  ND  wilt  thou  jret  be  found, 
jljL  And  may  I  still  draw  near ? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 

Of  a  poor  sinner^s  prayer. 

2  Jesus,  thine  aid  afibrd", 

If  still  the  same  thou  art. 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord ! 
Lift  up  a  helpless  heart. 

3  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast, 

ITie  strugglings  of  my  will. 
The  foes  that  interrupt  my  rest, 
The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  The  daily  death  I  prove. 

Saviour,  to  thee  is  known ; 
Tis  worse  than  death  my  God  to  love, 
And  not  my  God  alone. 

5  O  my  offended  Lord, 

Restore  my  inward  peace, 
1  know  thou  canst ;  pronounce  the  word. 
And  bid  the  tempest  cease ! 

6  1  long  to  see  thy  face. 

Thy  Spirit  I  implore. 
The  living  water  of  thy  grace, 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 
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j\bldm.2    HYMN  63.    C.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  TESUS,  if  still  thou  art  to-day, 
tf   As  yesterday,  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 

The  virtue  of  thy  Name ! 

2  If  still  thou  goest  about  to  do 

Thy  needy  creatures  good, 
On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  may  show, 
Be  all  thy  wonders  showM. 

3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call, 

Thy  miracles  repeat ; — 
With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

4  Loathsoi^e,  and  vile,  and  self-abhon^d, 

I  sink  beneath  my  sin ; 
But  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  clean* 

5  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  conmiand, 

Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear ; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  witherM  hand, 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

6  Silent,  (alas !  thou  know'st  how  long,) 

My  voice  I  cannot  raise : 
But,  O !  when  thou  shalt  loose  my  tongue, 
The  dumb  shall  sing  thy  praise. 

7  Lame  at  the  pool  I  still  am  found : 

Give,  and  my  strength  employ ; 
Light  as  a  hart  I  then  shall  bound ; 
The  lame  shall  leap  for  joy. 

9  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  thee.. 
And  dark  I  am  within : 
The  love  of  God  I  cannot  see^, 
7%e  BiDMnesB  of  ^iiu 
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9  But  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by ! 

O  let  me  find  thee  near : 
Jesu,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry, 
Thou  Son  of  Dayid,  hear ! 

1 0  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 
For  thee,  the  heavenly  Light ; 
Conmiand  me  to  be  brought,  and  say. 
"  Sinner,  receive  thy  sight !'' 

SECOND  PART. 

1  WHILE  dead  in  trespasses  1  lie, 

Thy  quickening  Spirit  give  ; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice,  and  live. 

2  While  full  of  anguish  and  disease^ 

My  weak,  distempered  soul 
Thy  love  compassionately  sees, 
O  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 

To  Jesu's  name  submit : 
Clothe  with  thy  righteousness  and  heal, 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesu's  name,  if  all  things  now 

A  trembling  homage  pay  ; 
O  let  my  stubborn  spirit  bow, 
My  stiff-neck'd  will  obey ! 

5  Impotent,  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind. 

And  sick,  and  poor  I  am : 
But  sure  a  remedy  to  find 
For  all  in  Jesu's  name. 

6  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwelh, 

And  all  for  wretched  man : 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels^ 

And  break  off  every  cbsAn^ 
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7  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me. 
No  other  good  I  need : 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free^ 
I  shsJl  be  free  indeed. 

ft  1  cannot  rest  till  in  thj  blood 
I  full  redemption  have : 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God. 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

9  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  painj, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  believe,  and  not  in  vain : 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole* 

10  I  too,  wiih  thee,  shall  walk  in  white, 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove, 
What  is  the  len^,  and  breadth,  and  heiglit, 
And  depth  of  perfect  love, 

BethelJ]    HYMN  64.    C.  M. 

1  T  ET  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise 
JLi  To  a  forgiving  God ! 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise^ 
Till  wash'd  in  Jesu^s  blood. 

S  Till  at  thy  comins;  from  above, 
My  moUainX  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love, 
And  peace  o'erflows  my  heart. 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 

Th'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 
These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end. 
And  speak  my  soul  restored : 

4  Restored  by  reconciUng  grace ; 

With  present  pardon  blest; 
And  fitted  bj  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

F  2 
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5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne^er  conceive,, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown, 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give. 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  throng  Jesus  pacify'd ; 

My  God,  thyself  declare ; 
And  draw  me  to  his  open  side, 
And  plunge  the  sinner  there ! 

Jllfreton.']    HYMN  65.     L.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
JLi  I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel : 
I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 

And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give : 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive  ; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign, 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — are  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call ; 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all  5 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

I  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure  , 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure : 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart ! 

Wells.]     HYMN  66.     L.  M. 

1  XESUS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
tf    Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee. 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin ; 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole : 
Fallen^  till  in  me^hine  image  shine, 
And  lost  J  am  till  thou  art  lamc. 
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3  Awake,  the  woman^s  conqu^risig  Seed, 
Awake,  and  brube  the  serpent's  head ! 
Tread  down  thy  foes,  with  power  control 
The  beast  and  devil  m  my  soul. 

4  The  mansion  for  thyself  prepare, 
Dispose  my  heart  by  entering  there ! 
'Tis  thou  alone  can  make  me  clean 
'Tis  thou  alone  can  cast  out  sin* 

5  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  mjrself  for  thee  : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

6  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — but  thou  art  love  : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 

"Lord,  1  am  lost — ^but  thou  hast  died." 

Watchman.']    HYMN  67.    S.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  \1I7HEN  shall  thy  love  constrain, 

▼  T     And  force  me  to  thy  breast  ? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah !  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wand'ring  to  and  jQro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Ah !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move  j 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
I  groan  to  be  set  free  ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  Call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee* 
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5  To  rescue  me  from  wo/^ 
Thou  didst  with  all  things  pait : 

Didst  lead  a  suff  Mn^  life  below. 
To  gain  my  wortmess  heart. 

6  My  worthless  heart  to  gain. 
The  God  of  all  that  breathe^ 

Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man^ 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  AND  can  I  yet  delay, 
My  little  all  to  give  ? 

To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away. 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ! 
I  can  hold  out  no  more : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake, 
My  fnends,  my  all  resign ; 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take^ 
And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole^ 
Nor  hence  again  remove : 

Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss^. 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou, 
Thou  all-sufficient  art ; 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure^  n0V^ 
Enter  and  keep  my  heart. 
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JMajesty.]    HYMN  68.    C.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

1    ^^  TIJ[AT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rent. 
%J  In  majesty  come  down ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  omnipotent, 
And  seize  me  for  thine  own ! 

^  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightnings  burn 
The  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 
My  sins  overturn,  o'ertum,  o'ertum, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

3  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide, 
And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 
Thou  only  canst  drive  back  tiie  tide, 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain, 

Or  e'er  Ihrow  off  my  load ; 
The  things  impossible  to  men, 
Are  possible  to  God. 

5  Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee, 

Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  fiea, 
And  make  the  mountains  fall  ? 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  standi 

And  match  Omnipotence  ? 
Ungrasp  the  hold  of  thy  ri^t-hand, 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  ? 

7  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail ; 

Nearer  to  save  thou  art ; 
Stronger  than  all  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  greater  than  my  heart. 

8  Lo !  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye  3 

Thy  promis'd  aid  I  claim  : 
Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
TTijfavoante  Jesu's  name. 
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d  Salvation  in  that  name  is  found. 
Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 
A  med'cine  for  mj  every  wound 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  JESU !  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 

The  weary  sinner's  friend ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word; 
And  hid  my  trouoles  end, 

2  DeUv'rance  to  my  soul  proclaim, 

And  life  and  liberty ; 
Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me ! 

3  Faith  to  be  healM  thou  know'st  I  havie; 

For  thou  that  faith  hast  ^ven ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sinner  save, 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven* 

4  Thou  canst  overcome  this  heart  of  mine  ^ 

Thou  wilt  victorious  prove : 
For  everlasting  strength  is  thine^ 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquerable  sin ; 
Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new^ 
And  write  thy  law  within* 

S  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand  ties? 
Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call ; 
My  soul  in  confidence  shall  rise, 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  all* 

•7  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice. 
The  bUnd  his  sight  receive ; 
The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  j 
Tbe  heart  of  stone  believe^ 
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d  The  Ethiop  then  shall  change  his  akin^ 
The  dead  shall  feel  thy  power ; 
The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more* 

H^ennebecL]    HYMN  69.     4  8's  &  2  &% 

FIRST  PART. 

1  npiHEE,  Jesus,  thee,  the  sinner's  friend: 

JL    I  follow  on  to  apprehend. 

Renew  the  glorious  strife ; 
Divinely  confident  and  bold, 
With  faith's  strong  arm  on  Ihee  lay  hold*, 
Thee,  my  eternal  life. 

2  Thy  heart,  I  know,  thy  tender  heart 
Doth  in  my  sorrow  feel  its  part, 

And  at  my  tears  relent ; 
My  powerful  sighs  thou  canst  not  bear. 
Nor  stand  the  violence  of  my  prayer,*- 

My  prayer  omnipotent. 

'3  Give  me  the  grace,  the  love  I  claim .; 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  name  ! 

Thou  know'st  the  Spirit's  will ; 
He  helps  my  soul's  infirmity, 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  me 

With  groans  unspeakable. 

4  Answer,  O  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  groan ! 
O  make  to  me  thy  nature  known, 

Thy  hidden  name  impart ! 
(Thy  name  and  nature  are  the  same) 
Tell  me  thy  nature,  and  thy  name, 

And  write  it  on  my  heart. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  PRIS'NER  of  hope,  to  thee  I  turn, 
And,  calmly  confident,  I  mourn, 
And  pray,  said  weep  for  thee : 
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Tell  me  tliy  love,  thy  secret  tell, 
Thy  mystic  name  in  me  reveal, 
Keveal  thyself  in  me ! 

2  Descend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  glorious  name, 

"  The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord ; 
Long-sufiering,  merciful,  and  kind. 
The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 

His  everlasting  word." 

3  Plenteous  he  is  in  truth  and  grace ; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fallen  race 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live  : 
His  pard'ning  grace  for  all  is  free ; 
-  Transgression,  sin,  iniquity. 
He  freely  doth  forgive. 

4  Mercy  he  doth  for  thousands  keep ; 
He  goes  and  seeks  the  one  lost  sheep, 

And  brings  his  wanderer  home : 
And  every  soul  that  sheep  might  be  ; 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  and  gather  me, 

My  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

5  Take  me  into  thy  people's  rest, 

O  come,  and  with  my  sole  request^ 

My  one  desire  comply ! 
Make  me  partaker  of  my  hope. 
Then  bid  me  get  me  quickly  up. 

And  on  thy  bosom  die. 

Kennebeck.'}     HYMN  70.     4  8's  &:  2  6's. 

1  CI  TILL,  Lord,  I  lan^ish  for  tliy  grace, 
O  Reveal  the  beauties  of  thy  face. 

The  middle  wall  remove : 
Appear  and  banish  my  complaint ; 
Come  and  supply  my  only  want, 
Fill  all  my  soul  with  level 
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2  O !  conquer,  this  rebellious  will : 
Willing  thou  art,  and  ready  still, 

Thy  help  is  always  nigh : 
The  stony  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  give  me,  Lord,  O  give  me  love. 

Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

3  To  thee  1  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thys  ?  O  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God  ? 
The.huid'rance  must  be  all  in  me : 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; 

Witness  that  streaming  blood ! 

4  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win : 

To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin,  ^ 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  assert. 
Take  to  thyself  my  ransomM  heart, 

-Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

Wells.]     HYMN  71.     L.  M. 

1    g^  OD  of  my  life,  what  just  return 
VJT  Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  ? 
1  only  live  pay  sin  to  mourn ;  y- 

To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

"2  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 
I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  days ; 
While,  mark'd  with  blessings,  every  hour 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise. 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employed 

Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 
Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void ! 
Enlai^  my  heart  to  compass  thee ! 

4  O  give  me.  Saviour,  give  me  more : 

Thy  mercies  to  my  soul  reveal ! 
Alas !  I  see  their  endless  store ; 
But,  Of  I  caoBoty  cannot/ee/. 
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5  The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow, 

Fojr  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  &o, 
I  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

6  ril  weary  thee  with  my  complaint ; 

Here  at  thy  feet  fen-  ever  lie ; 
With  longing,  sick ;  with  groaning,  faint : 
O  give  me  love,  or  else  1  die* 

7  Come  then,  my  hope,  my  life,  my  Lord. 

And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home ! 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word ! 

Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  como 

8  Prepare,  and  then  possess  my  heart ; 

O  take  me,  seize  me  from  above ! 
Thee  may  I  love,  for  God  thou  art ; 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  God  is  love ' 

Newry.'\    HYMN  79.     L.  M. 

1  T7IAIN  would  1  go  to  thee,  my  God, 
Jl     Thy  mercies  and  my  wants  to  tell : 
To  feel  my  pardon  seaPd  in  blood : 
Saviour,  thy  love  I  wait  to  feel. 

l  Freed  from  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
When  shall  my  soul  triumphant  prove  ; 
Why  breaks  not  out  the  fire  within, 
In  flames  of  joy,  and  praise,  and  love '.' 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  plight  my  vows : 
Keep  me  from  earthly,  base  desires, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  spouse* 

4  Fountain  of  all-sufficient  bliss. 

Thou  art  the  good  I  seek  below ; 
Fulness  of  joy  in  thee  there  is ; 
Without,  'tis  misery  all,  and  wo. 
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Gainsborough.']    HYMN  73.    C.  M. 

1  T%J[Y  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
jWJL  Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean, 

Purge  my  iniquity : 
Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee* 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 

Answer,  ifmine  thou  art! 
Whisper  within,  thou  Love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  victim  bleeds, 

His  wounds  are  open  wide ; 
For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads, 
And  speaks  me  justifyM. 

Tslingtond    HYMN  74.    L.  M. 

1  1%/f  Y  soul  before  thee  prosteate  lies, 
iWL  To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies : 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ; 

O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free  ! 

2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 

No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast. 
But  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 

3  And  well  I  know  thy  tender  love. 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove  : 
And  well  1  know  thou  stand^st  by  me, 
Pleas'd  from  myself,  to  set  me  free. 

4  Still  will  I  watch,  and  labour  still 
To  banish  every  thought  of  ill  •, 
Till  tbou,  in  thy  good  time,  appear, 

Andsav^st  me  from  the  fowleT*^s  anate* 
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5  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, 
God  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell ; 
God  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain, 
Leads  me  where  peace  and  safety  reign. 

6  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know, 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 
And  feel  what  endless  age  shall  prove, 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  love. 

Bedford.}    HYMN  75.    C.  M- 

-^  '     1  X1S7HEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death. 
,jr  ■  f'-  T  T     O'erwhelm'd  witii  guilt  and  fear* 

4M|  I  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear! 

2  If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  soul  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought, 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosM 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear! 

4  O  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart, 

Timely  my  sins  lament. 
And  eariy,  with  repentant  tears, 
Eternal  wo  prevent ! 

5  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  hearty 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dyin^  groan, 
To  give  those  sontows  wei^t ! 

6  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  secure. 
Who  knows  ibine  only  SoabaAi  dk^L 
To  make  that  pardon  Baie% 
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Jllfreton.]     HYMN  76.     L.  M. 

1  f\^  J  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
\J  To  take  this  stuhbom  heart  away ; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine ! 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake : 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeUng,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments  too,  unmov'd  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought!)  which  devils  fear, 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed ; 
And  that  blest  something  much  I  need : 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

Liberty.]     HYMN  77.     6  lines  8's. 

Wrestling  Jacob. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  f^  OME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown^ 
\J  Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see ! 
My  company  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
Vfiih  fhee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  misery  and  sin  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  calPd  me  by  my  name, 
Jjook  en  thj  bBuda^  and  read  it  tliiet^ ' 

G  2 


7S  PENITENTIAL* 

Bat  who,  I  aak  thee,  yrbo  art  tfaoa  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  yain  Aou  stnigglest  to  get  free, 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold ;  ^ 

Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  onfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  ihy  name,  thy  nature  know* 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  rise  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  im ; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

5  What  though  my  shrinkiaK  Aerii  eompbtn* 

And  murmtir  to  contena  so  long : 
I  rise  superior  to  my  psun : 

ynHen  I  am  w:eak,  then  I  am  strong! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  dudl  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  YIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move. 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  love. 

^  'Tis  love !  'tis  love  i  thou  diedst  for  me ; 

I  hear  thy  wisper  in  my  heart; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee. 

Pure,  universal  love  ihou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  oiove. 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  love. 

3  My  prayer  Jbaih  power  with  God ;  the  grace 
Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 
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Throoi^  fiufh  I  see  thee  &ce  to  face ; 

I  aee  thee  ibce  to  fiice,  and  live !  , 

In  iram  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
Thy  nature  and  ihy  name  is  Love* 

4  I  know  ihee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art. 

Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend : 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart. 

But  stay  sxiA  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove. 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

5  The  Sun  o£  Righteousness  on  me 

Hath  T09e  with  healing  in  his  wings ;        ^ 
Withered  my  nature's  strength ;  from  thee- 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings ; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above ; 
Thy  nature  and  tiiy  name  is  Love. 

6  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end : 
All  helplessness,  all  wesJcness^  I  *     " 

On  ttiee  alone  for  strength  depend ; 
Nor  have  I  power  from  ihee  to  move  f 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

7  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'ercemc : 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  wav^ 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home  ; 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

Pastoral  Hymn.]    HYMN  78.    6  lints  S'lsr 

1  ^^  THOU,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  bve ! 
Vr  Whom  I  would  gladly  die  to  knpw ; 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 

And  show  me  all  ihy  goodness,  shpw : 
Jesus  thyself  in  me  reveiBd, 
Tell  me  thy  name,  tby  nature  tel\4 
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2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long, 

Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known ! 
I  claim  thee  with  a  faltering  tongue ; 

I  pray  thee  in  a  feeble  groan. 
Tell  me,  O  tell  me  who  thou  art ! 
And  speak  thy  Name  into  my  hearts 

3  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 

With  such  an  abject  worm  as  me, 
The  mystery  of  grace  display ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see  : 
That  1  may  Understand  thy  word, 
IStnd  tiow  cry  out, — "  It  is.  the  Lord." 

— ^<^^^^^>v — 

DESCniBIJ^TG  FORMAL  EELIQIQA\ 


Rochester.]     HYMN  79.     C.  M, 

1  T  ONG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  Thee,  Lord 
JLii  With  unavailing  pain  : 

Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read  thy  word. 
And  heard  it  preachM  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  withih'  assembly  join. 

And  near  thy  altar  drew ; 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, 

The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design  : 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw. 
And  height  of  love  divine. 

4  '£b  please  thee  thus  at  length  I  see, 
Vainly  I  hopM  and  strove ; 
For  what  are  outward  thinss  to  thee, 
Unless  they  spring  from  lov^  ? 
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5  1  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Trath  in  the  inward  parts ; 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires. 
Oar  undivided  hearts* 

6  But  I  of  means  have  ooade  mj  boast, 

Of  means  an  idol  ooade : 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 
The  substance  in  the  shade* 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 

Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up : 

'Tis  thou  most  make  it  new. 

Watchman.^    HYMN  80.    S.  M. 

HRST  PART. 

1  "MJTYgracious,  loving  Lord, 
iTL  To  thee  what  shall  I  say? 

Well  may  I  tremble  at  thy  word, 

And  scarce  presume  to  pray ! 

Ten  thousand  wants  have  f ; 

Alas !  I  all  things  want ! 
But  thou  hast  bid  me  always  cry^ 

And  never,  never  faint. 

2  Yet,  Lord,  well  might  I  fear. 
Fear  e'en  to  ask  thy  grace ; 

So  oft  have  I,  alat !  drawn  near. 

And  mockM  thee  to  diy  face  : 

With  all  pollutions  stain'd. 

Thy  hallowM  courts  I  trod ; 
Thy  name  and  temple  I  {iiro&n'd. 

And  dar'd  to  call  thee  God. 

3  Nigh  with  my  lips  I  drew ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean : 

Thee  witb  my  heart  I  never  knew  ^ 
J^yheartwasiiiUof  uni 
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Far  from  the  living  Lord, 
As  far  as  hell  frcfm  heaven :  - 
Thy  purity  I  still  abhorriji^ 
Nor  lookM  to  be  foigiven. 

4       My  nature  I  obey'd ; 
My  own  desires  pursuM : 
And  still  a  den  of  thieves  I  made 
The  hallowM  house  of  .God. 
The  worship  he  approves,     ,-, 
To  him  I  would  not  pay ; 
My  selfish  ends,  and  creature-loves. 
Had  stole  my  heart  away. 

5.      My  sin  and  nakedness 
I  studied  to  disguise ; 
Spoke  to  my  soul  a  flattering  peace, 
And  put  out  my  own  eyes  j 
In  fig-leaves  I  appear^ ;, 
Nor  with  my  form  would  part ; 
But  still  retainM  a  conscience  sear'd, 
A  hard,  deceitfiil  heart. 

SECOND  PART. 

1       A  GODLY,  formal  saint 

I  long  appearM  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 

My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 

The  Pharisee  within       * 

Still  undisturbM  remainM ; 
The  strong  man,  armM  with  guilt  of  sin. 

Safe  in  his  palace  reignM. 

But,  Oh !  flie  jeiJous  God 
In  my  behalf  came  down ;   ' 
Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd>. 
And  claimM  me  for  Ins  own. 
My  spirit  he  alarmed, 
And  brought  into  dxstreaa  \ 
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He  shook  and  bound  the  strong  map,  armVl 
In  his  self-righteousness. 

3       Faded  my  virtuous  show, 

My  form  without  the  power ; 
-  The  sin-convincing  Spirit  blew, 
■    And  blasted  every  flower : 
,    My  mouth  was  stopt,  and  sbamr- 

CoverM  my  guilty  face ; 
I  fell  on  the  atonine  Lamb, 
And  I  was  sav'd  by  grace. 

Rochester.]     HYMN  81.     CM. 

1  O  TILL,  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord. 
io  I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

I  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here  in  thine  own  appointed  ways.  ^ 

I  wait  to  learn  thy  will : 
Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  say,  "  Be  still ! 

3  "  Be  stilif  and  know  that  I  am  God ! '* 

'Tis  all  riive  to  know ; 
To  feel  the  Virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  spread  its  praise  below ! 

%  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew. 
Thine  image  to  retrieve ! 
The  yeil  of  outward  things  pass  through.-.. 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  hve. 

.5  I  work ;  and  own  the  labour  vain ; 
And  thus  from  works  I  cease : 
I  strive ;  and  see  my  fruitless  pain, 
Till  God  create  my  pieace. 

ty  Fruitless,  till  thou  thyself  impart. 
Must  all  my  efiforts  prove : 
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ITiey  cannot  change  a  siniul  heart ; 
They  cannot  purchase  love. 

7  I  do  the  thing  thy  laws  enjoin, 

And  then  me  strife  give  o'er; 
To  thee  I  then  the  whole  "resign. 
I  trust  in  means  no  more, 

8  1  trust  in  Him  who  stands  hetween 

The  Father's  wrath  and  mc : 
'  Jesu,  thou  great  eternal  Mean. 
I  look  for  all  from  thee  ! 

OJV  BJICKSLIDIJ^G. 


Pit/mouth  Dock.]     HYMN  82.     6  lines  8's. 

1  ^^W^EARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

▼  V     And  now  made  willing  to  return. 
I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn : 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  i  of  sin; 
Yet  once  again  1  seek  thy  face, 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in ! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spiri^o  restore ; 
Oh '.  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Foi^ive,  and  bid  ttie  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 
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4  The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 

The  veil  of  sin  again  remove  : 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart, 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  love ! 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue, 
And  make  it  soft,  and  make  it  new. 

5  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 

And  kindle  my  relentings  now ; 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  final  fears ; 

To  thy  sweet  yoke  my  spirit  bow  : 
Bend  by  thy  grace,  O  bend  or  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  my  neck*  . - 

6  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart,. 

That  trembles  at  th'  approach  df  sin ! 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  t^  offend  thee  more« 

Kingswood.']    HYMN  83.     1%  6>s,  &  I  8. 

1  "YESUS,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear, 
V   Yet  once  again  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  nought  to  pay : 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  sestl  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more* 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace  ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide. 

An  outcast  from  thy  ASk ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  ccH^ps, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  Tmaplore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

H 
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3  Sin's  deceitfulnesB  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  soft'ning  power : 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

4  Frofll  til'  oppressive  power  of  sin         * 

Mr  straggling  spirit  free  : 
Perfect  ri^ieousness  bring  in, 

Unspotted  purity : 
Speak,  ajil  til  this  war  shall  cease, 

And  sin  shall  give  its  raging  o'er : 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

5  For  this  only  thing  I  pray. 

And  this  will  I  require. 
Take  the  power  of  sin  away, 

Fill  me  with  chaste  desire  ; 
Perfect  me  in  holiness ; 

Thine  image  to  my  soul  restore : 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin^no  more. 

Clarks.]     HYMN  84.     7's,  6's,  &  I  8. 

1  CI  ON  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace 
^  Again  hath  rais'd  me  up ; 
Call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 

And  given  me  back  my  hope  : 
Still  thy  timely  help  afibrd, 

And  all  ^y  loving-kindness  show  : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

2  By  me,  O  my  Saviou*  stand, 

In  sore  temptation's  hour ; 
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Save  me  with  thine  out-stretch'd  hand. 

And  show  forth  all  thy  power ; 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word ! 

Thy  all-sufficient  grace  bestow ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

3  Give  me.  Lord,  a  holy  fear. 

And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 
That  I*  may  from  evil  near  .  _     '    ' 

With  timely  care  depart; 
Sin  be  more  flian  hell  abhorrM, 

Till  thou  destroy  the  tyrant  foe  ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord^- 

And  never  let  me  go. 

4  Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast,. 

From  thee,  my  Saviour,  stray  ; 
Thou  art  my  support  and  rest. 

My  true  and  living  way  ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

In  heaven  above  and  earth  below : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

5  Never  let  me  go,  till  I 

Upborne  on  wings  of  love, 
Gain  the  region  of  the  sky, 

And  take  my  seat  above  ; 
See  thee  by  all  heaven  adorM, 

And  all  thy  glorious  fulness  know  ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

Kingswood.']    HYMN  85.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8. 

1   T  ORD,  and  is  tfaine  anger  gone, 
JLi  And  art  thou  pacify'd  ? 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 
Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ; 
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LfCt  tlij  love  my  heart  constrain, 
And  all  my  wrestless  passions  sway  : 

Keep  me  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  of  the  narrow  way. 

:2  If  I  have  begun  once  more 
Thy  sweet  return  to  feel : 
If  even  now  I  find  thy  power 
Present  my  soul  to  heal : 
•  Still  and  quiet  may  I  lie, 

Nor  struggle  out  of  thine  embrace : 
Never  more  resist  or  fly 
From  thy  pursuing  grace. 

3  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 

Me  witli  the  cords  of  love  ; 
Freedom  let  me  never  lind 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move  ; 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-lov'd  Master  part. 
To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door 

P  nail  my  willing  heart ! 

4  See  my  utter  helplessness. 

And  leave  me  not  alone ; 
O  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 

And  seal  me  for  thine  own  \ 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal, 

Thy  presence  let  me  always  find  : 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 

My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

5  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye 

Thy  weakest  servant  keep ; 
Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie. 

And  there  for  ever  weep ; 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow. 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven  ; 
Much  of  love  I  ought  to  know, 

For  I  have  much  forgiven. 
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West'Street.]     HYMN  86.     P.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

HOW  happy  are  they, 
Who  their  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  ahove  ! 
Tongue  cannot  expresd 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  lore ! 

That  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favour  divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  : 

When  my  heart  it  believ'd, 

What  a  joy  I  receiv'd, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 

'Twas  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
The  angles  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  siibiers  adore. 

Jesus  all  the  day  long 

Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 
O  that  all  lus  salvation  might  see ! 

He  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cried, 

He  hath  suffered  and  died, 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

On  the  wings  of  his  love, 

I  was  carried  above 
All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain : 

I  could  not  believe 

That  I  ever  should  grieve. 
That  I  ever  should  suner  again. 

I  rode  on  the  sky, 
Freely  justified  I, 
Nor  did  envy  Elijah  his  seat : 

H2 
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My  soul  mounted  higher 
In  a  chariot  6f  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 

7       O  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  deUdit 
Which  I  felt  in  the  {ife-giving  blood ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possest, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fillM  with  ihe  iulness  of  God. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  AH !  where  am  I  now ! 
When  was  it,  or  how. 

That  I  fell  from  my  heaven  of  grace  ? 

I  am  brought  into  thrall ; 

I  am  stript  of  my  all ; 
I  am  banishM  from  Jesus^s  face ! 

2  Hardly  yet  do  I  know 
How  I  let  my  Lord  go. 

So  insensibly  starting  aside ; 

When  the  tempter  came  in 

With  his  own  subtle  sin, 
And  infected  my  spirit  with  pride. 

3  But  I  felt  it  too  soon 
That  my  Saviour  was  gone, 

Swiftly  vanishing  out  of  my  sight,; 

My  triumph  and  boast 

On  a  sudden  were  lost. 
And  my  day  it  was  tum'd  into  night. 

4  Only  pride  could  destroy 
That  innocent  joy,- 

And  make  my  Redeemer  depart ; 

But  whatever  was  the  cause, 

I  lament  the  sad  loss. 
For  the  veil  is  come  over  my  heart. 
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7       Ah !  wretch  that  I  am ! 
I  can  only  exclaim, 
Like  a  devil  tormented  within ; 
My  Saviour  is  gone, 
And  has  left  me  alone 
To  the  fury  of  Satan  and  sin. 

6  Nothing  now  can  relieve  ; 
Without  comfort  I  grieve : 

I  have  lost  all  my  peace  and  my  power  : 
No  access  do  I  find 
To  the  Friend  of  mankind ; 

I  can  ask  for  his  mercy  no  more. 

7  Tongue  cannot  declare 
The  torment  I  bear, 

(While  no  end  of  my  troubles  I  see) 

Only  Adam  could  tell 

On  the  day  that  he  fell, 
And  was  tumM  out  of  Eden  like  me. 

8  Driven  out  from  my  God, 
I  wander  abroad. 

Through  a  desert  of  sorrows  I  rove  : 

How  great  is  my  pain 

That  I  cannot  regain 
My  Eden  of  Jesus's  love ! 

9  I  never  shall  rise 
To  my  first  paradise. 

Or  come  my  Redeemer  to  see  : 

But  I  feel  a  faint  hope, 

That  at  last  he  will  stoop, 
And  his  pity  shall  bring  him  to  me. 

Sian.2     HYMN  87.     S  lines  ^h. 

X  TTOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain. 

JU.  Recover  his  forfeited  peace ! 

When  brought  into  bondage  again. 

What  hope  of  a  second  release ; 
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Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 
To  spare  such  a  rebel  a9  me  ? 

And  O,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  fhee  ? 

^  O  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save, 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave : 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit' restore, 

And  show  me  the  life-giving  blood  : 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 

3  O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near, 

Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  soul, 
To  comfort  a  mourner  appear. 

And  make  a  poor  Lazarus  whole  ; 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply. 

Thou  seest  the  sore  anguish  I  feel : 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die, 

O  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell ! 

4  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show  : 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below : 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake, 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner  a  sinner  no  more. 

Rochester.]     HYMN  88.     C.  M. 

1  £\  THAT  I  were  as  heretofore ! 
\J  When  warm  ift  my  first  love  : 
I  only  liv'd  my  God  to  adore, 
And  seek  the  things  above ! 

3  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shone. 
And  lavish  of  his  grace, 
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With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  ou, 
And  half  unveiPd  his  face* 

3  Butter  and  honey  did  I  eat, 

And  lifted  up  on  high, 
I  saw  the  clouds  beneath  my  feet, 
And  rode  upon  the  sky. 

4  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 

Triumphantly  I  rode ; 
I  soar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  found  and  talkM  with  God. 

5  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  what  a  height 

Of  happiness  cast  down !  tP 

The  glory  swallow'd  up  in  night, 
And  faded  is  the  crown. 

6  O  God,  thou  art  my  home,  my  rest, 

For  which  I  sigh  in  pain  ! 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast, 
My  Eden  now  regain  ? 

Mear.2     HYMN  89.     €•  M. 

1  1^  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
\J  A  cafan  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  Jight  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb, 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing. view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd, 

How  sweet  their  memory  |||ill ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 
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I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moum. 
And  drove  thee  jfinom  my  hreast, 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb, 

tiltigtan.]     HYMN  90.     L.  M. 

1  O  HOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  foi^ve, 

0  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  lai^e  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh !  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin ! 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  die  burden  lies, 
And  past  oiiences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  law,  ^inst  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe. 

1  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art;  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  veneeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounc^wee  just  in  deaUi ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  nov'ring  round  thy  word. 
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Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  agaid&t  despair. 

Wells:]     HYMN  91.     L.  M. 

1  AH!  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
.xm.  A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  loose  its  seasoning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more ! 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be,  . 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee  : 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 


A'' 


Condolence.]     HYMN  92.     4  lines  7's. 

1  TT^EPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
ir   Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provok'd  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls : 
GrievM  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are. 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare  ; 
Cries,  "  how  shall  I  give  thee  up  !" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands  ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  hiis  hands ! 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  slU). 

5  Jesus,  answer  from  above, 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget  ? 
Sntkr  me  to  kiss  thy  feet  ? 
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6  Now  incline  me  to  iQMPent ! 
Let  me  now  my  &U  lunent ! 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore ! 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

Jmsterdam.]     HYMN  93,     8  lines  Vs  &  6's, 

1  T  WILL  hearken  what  the  Lord 
JL  Will  say  concerning  me ; 
Hast  thou  not  a  gracious  word 

For  one  who  waites  on  thee  ? 
Speak  it  to  my  soul,  that  I 
^  *  May  in  tiiee  have  peace  and  powef ; 
Never  from  my  Saviour  fly, 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  How  have  I  thy  Spirit  griey'd, 

Since  first  with  me  he  strove ! 
Obstinately  disbeliev'd, 

And  trampled  on  thy  love ! 
I  have  sinn'd  against  the  light ; 

I  have  broke  fjfpun  thy  embrace  : 
No,  I  would  not^'when  I  might, 

Be  freely  sav'd  by  grace. 

3  After  all  that  I  have  done 

To  drive  thee  from  my  heart, 
Still  thou  wilt  not  leave  thine  own. 

Thou  wilt  not  yet  depart ; 
Wilt  not  give  the  sinner  o'er ; 

Ready  art  thou  now  to  save ; 
Bidst  me  come  as  heretofore, 

That  I  thy  life  may  have. 

4  0  thou  meek  a|^  gentle  Lamb ! 

Fury  is  not  in  thee ; 
Thou  continuest  still  the  same^ 

And  still  thy  grace  is  free  ; 
Still  thine  arms  are  open  wide, 

Wretched  sinners  to  receive : 
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Thou  hast  once  for  sii|||^n  died, 
That  all  may  tum^am  jiye. 

5  Lo !  I  take  thee  at  thy  word, 

My  foolishness  I  mourn  ; 
Unto  thee,  my  bleeding  Lord, 

However  late,  I  turn : 
Yes  ;  I  yield,  I  yield  at  last, 

Listen  to  thy  speaking  blood ; 
Me,  with  all  my  sins,  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God. 

Old  Hundred.-]    HYMN  94.    L.% 

1  CI  AVIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  confers, 

0  My  thirst  for  creature-happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love. 
And  forc'd  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Yet  would  I  not  regard  thy  stroke. 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  mice  revoke. 
And  when  thou  didst  thylaf^  conceal, 
Thy  absence  I  refus'd  to  ' 

3  I  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone ; 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on ; 

1  livM  to  the  desires  of  men. 
And  thou  hast  all  my  wanderings  seen. 

4  Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways, 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

5  For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  wnit, 
Till  thou  my  peace  again  Ciiite : 
Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips  reittore 
My  peace,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ! 

6  Far  off,  yet  at  thy  feet  I.lie, 
{Till  iboi?  again  tby  blood  apply  *, 
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Till  ikou  repeat  my  sins  foi^ven,) 
As  far  from  God  as  hell  from  heaven. 

7  But,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy^s  sake. 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  give  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  grace, 
la  all  the  paths  of  righteousness : 

8  Till  throughly  sav'd  my  new-bom  soul, 
.  And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole, 

Shall  bright  m  thy  full  image  rise. 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  dkies. 

Euiaw.']     HYMN  95.     6  lines  8'8. 

4  g^  'TIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God! 
^J'  Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er.. 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood. 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  lingering  anger  move, 
Or  sin  against  thy  lignt  and  love. 

2  O  Lord,  if  merey  is  with  thee. 

Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown ! 
On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me, 

ViTho  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan : 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore : 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more ! 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 

Of  infinite  compassion,  hear : 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  above, 

Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear ; 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give : 
O  let  me  turn  again  and  live ! 

Finedon.]     HYMN  96.     6  lines  7's. 

1   XESUS,  I  believe  thee  near, 
tf    Now  my  guilty  soul  restore : 
Now  my  guilty  conscience  clear, 
Give  me  back  my  peace  and  power : 
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Stone  to  flesh  again  convert, 
Write  forgiveness  on  my  heart. 

2  I  believe  thy  pardoning  grace, 

As  at  the  beginning  free : 
Open  are  thy  arms  V  embrace, 

Me,  the  worst  of  rebels,  me : 
In  me  all  the  hind'rance  lies ; 
CalPd,  I  still  refuse  to  rise; 

3  Now  the  gracious  work  begin ; 

Now  for  good  some  token  give  ; 
Give  me  now  to  feel  my  sin ; 

Give  me  now  my  sin  to  leave ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee  and  mourn ; 
Bid  me  to  Qiy  arms  return ! 

4  Take  this  heart  of  stone  away : 

Melt  me  into  gracious  tears ; 
Grant  me  power  to  watch  and  praj, 

Till  thy  lovely  face  appears : 
Till  thy  fevour  I  retrieve, 
Till  by  faith  again  I  live;    * 

Old  Windsor.^    HYMN  97.    C.  M, 

^  f\  WHY  did  I  my  Saviour  leave, 
\J  So  soon  unfaitibful  prove  ! 
How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve^ 
And  sin  against  thy  love  ? 

9  I  forcM  thee  first  to  disappear, 
I  turn'd  thy  face  aside ; 
Ah,  Lord !  if  thou  hadst  still  been  hdr^.. 
Thy  servant  had  not  died* 

3  But  O,  hiow  soon  thy  wrath  is  o'er. 
And  pardoning  love  takes  place  i 
Assist  me,  Saviour,  to  adore 

ffr-'  '  ^ 
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4  O  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee ; 

Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove  5 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love ! 

5  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near. 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies ; 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

6  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see, 

And  into  nothing  fall : 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  M  in  All. 

Aylesbury.']    HYMN  98.     S.  l^- 

1  1^  JESUS !  fuU  of  grace, 
\J  To  thee  I  make  my  moan. 
Let  me  again  heboid  thy  face, 

Call  home  thy  banishM  one* 

2  Again  my  pardon  -seal. 

Again  my  soul  restore. 
And  freely  my  backslidings  hea]^ 
And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  ? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live  : 
Foi^ive,  my  gasping  spirit  cries, 
Abundantly  forgive* 

4  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake 

Relieve  my  wretchedness, 
And  O  my  pardon  give  me  back. 
And  give  me  back  my  peace ! 

5^  Again  thy  love  reveal, 

Restore  that  inward  heaven : 
O  gj^i^t  me  once  again  to  feel. 
Through  faith,  my  sins  forgiven. 
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6  Thy  utmost  mercy  show, 
Say  to  my  drooping  soul, 
In  peace  and  full  assurance  go, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

Ptymouih  Dock.']    HYMN  99.     6  lints  Zh.       • 

1  ^\  GOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own : 
\J  Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begilh ! 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear, 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear : 

We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand ; 
But  sink  beneath  &y  mighty  liand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy,  pray : 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face ; 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  grace ; 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not.  Lord,  thy  gifts  improY'd^* 
But  basely  from  thy  statuteeirovM ; 
And  done  thy  loving  Spirit  despite, 
And  sinn'd  against  the  clearest  light  \ 
Brought  back  thy  agonizing  pain. 

And  naiPd  thee  to  the  cross  again. 

4  Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 

A  stiff-neckM  and  hard-hearted  race  ^ 
But,  O !  in  tender  mercy  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  our  neck  : 
The  softening  power  of  love  impart, 
And  melt  the  marble  of  our  heart. 

Clarks.l     HYMN  100.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8. 

1    ijiATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove, 
JC     For  alt  that  I  have  done. 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love-, 
Chastise  thine  /mmUed  son!: 
^  12 
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Use  the  rod,  and  not  tbe  s^ord 
Correct  with  kind  severitjr ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing,  Lord, 
y>       But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

A^f|ktie  and  frithfiil  as  thou  art^ 
J^:,^*  To  all  thy  church  and  me, 
>  "fiSive  a  new,  believing  heart, 
"  That  knows  and  cleaves  to  thee. 
Freely  our  backslidings  heal ; 

And  by  thy  balmy  blood  restored. 
Grant  that  every  soul  may  feel. 
Thou  art  our  pard'ning  Lord. 

3  M^t  we  now  widi  pure  desire^ 

Thine  only  love  request : 
Now  with  willing  heart  entire^ 

Return  to  Christ  our  rest! 
When  we  our  whole  heart  resigo^ 

O  Jesus,  to  be  fillM  widi  thee, 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine^ 

Through  all  eternity. 

Pit/mouth  Dock.]    HYMN  101.     6  lints  8>; 

1  1^  GOD,  if  thou  art  love  indeed ! 
\J  Let  it  once  more  be  provM  in  me? 
That  I  thy  mercy's  praise  may  spread. 

For  every  child  of  Adam  free, 
O,  let  me  now  the  gift  embrace ; 
O,  let  me  now  be  savM  by  grace ! 

2  If  all  long-sufiering  thou  hast  shown 

On  me,  that  others  may  believe, 
Now  make  thy  loving-kindness  known. 

Now  fee  all*conquering  Spirit  give  3 
Spirit  of  victory  and  power. 
That  I  may  never  grieve  thee  more. 

'  •S  Grant  my  importunate  request : 
Jt  h  not  my  desire,  but  tUne  \ 


Since  thou  wouldst  have  the  sinner  blest^ 

Now  let  me  in  thine  image  shine ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  footsteps  move,  ^ 

But  more  than  conquer  through  tbj  lore..       -    .-1^ 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  will !  > 

Set  my  imprisoned  spirit  free ; 
(The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil ;) 

Into  thy  glorious  liberty, 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  restore, 
And  I  shall  never  grieve  thee  more* 

lAjUhers.]     HYMN  103.     6  lines  8'€; 

1  "^ES,  from  this  instant,  now  I  will 

JL    To  my  ofiended  Father  cry  5 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel. 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I ; 
Not  worthy  to  be  calPd  thy  sott ; 
Yet  will  I  thee,  my  Father,  own. 

2  Guide  of  my  life,  hast  thou  not  been, 

And  rescued  me  from  passion^s  power  ? 
Ten  thousand  times  preserv'd  from  sin ; 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour : 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wradi  retain, 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  ? 

3  Ah !  canst  thou  find  it  in  thy  heart, 

To  give  me  up,  so  long  pursuM  ? 
Ah !  canst  thou  finally  depart. 

And  leave'  thy  creature  in  his  blood  P 
Leave  me, — out  of  thy  presence  cast^ 
To  perish  in  my  sins  at  last  ? 

4  If  thou  hast  callM  me  to  return ; 

If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fall. 
The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spum^ 

But  pity  and  foi^ve  me  aU ; 
In  answer  to  my  Friend  above  i 
Id  bonoar  of  Ma  blee^^ng  love% 
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•jSrfa.]     HYMN  103.    L.  M. 

1  QHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye,, 
O  The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see : 

To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry, 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee^ 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  eri?. 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have  i 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near ;. 
For  no  man  cares  theif  souls  to  save^ 

3  Wild  as  the  untaught  Indian's  broody 

The  Christian  savages  remain ; 
Strangers,  yea,  enemies  to  God, 

They  make  thee  spill  thy  blood  in  vain. 

4  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  nought ; 

Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh : 
They  perish  whom  thyself  hast  bought : 
Their  souls  for  lack  of  knawledge  die. 

5  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide, 

To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 
Why  should  they  die,  when  thou  hast  died,; 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sins  away  ? 

G  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dying  groanjs ; 
The  meed  of  all  thy  sufferings  mese ; 
O  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  ones ! 

7  Extend  to  these  thy  pard'ning  grace : 
To  these  be  thy  salvation  show'd : 
O  add  them  to  thy  chosen  race ! 

O  sprinkle  all  tiheir  hearts  with  blood  f 
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8  Still  let  ^he  publicans  draw  near : 

Open  the  door  of  faith  and  heaven ; 
And  grant  their  hearts  thy  word  to  hear, 
And  witness  all  their  sins  forgiven. 


*._- 
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Jllf retort.]     HYMN  104.     L.  JL  V.:!j.v 

1  TTESUS,  my  Advocate  above, 
tJ    My  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. : 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  Aere ; 
If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  tq^  pray ; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

2  Fain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature's  weight  to  feel ! 
To  feel  the  clouds  that  round  me  roll, 
The  night  that  hai^  upon  my  soul : 
The  daikness  of  my  carnal  mind, 
My  will  perverse,  my  passions  blind, 
ScatterM  o'er  all  the  earOi  abroad, 
Immeasurably  far  from  God. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain  : 
My  fuhiess  of  corruption  show. 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow ; 
A  deeper  displacence  at  sin ; 
A  sharper  sense  of  guilt  within ; 
A  stronger  struggling  to  get  free ; 
A  keener  appetite  for  thee. 

4  O  Sov'reign  Love,  to  thee  I  cryi  • 
Give  me  myself,  or  else  I  die ! 
Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  fr^e  I 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  tbee« 
Quicken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame ; 
Sav'd,  when  possess'a  of  ^bee^  I  am ; 
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My  life,  my  only  heayen  thoti'iiirt ; 
O  might  1  feel  diee  in  my  heart ! 

IVaiehman.]    HYMN  105.    S.  M. 

i       QPIRIT  of  faith,  come  down, 
i9  Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 

And  make  to  us  the  G^lhead  known^ 
And  witness  with  the  blood : 
'Tis  thine  the  blood  t'  apply, 
And  give  us  eyes  to  see  ; 

Who  did  for  every  sinner  die, 
Hath  surejy  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord ; 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away^ 
And  breathe  the  Uving  word : 
Then,  only  then  we  feel 
Our  intVest  in  his  blood ; 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 
^^  Thou  art  my  Lord,  «ty  God  V^ 

3  O  that  the  world  mi^t  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 
The  virtue  of  his  name : 
The  grace  which  all  may  finC^ 
The  saving  power  impart 

And  testify  to  all  mankind. 
And  speak  in  every  heart. 

4  Inspire  the  living  faith. 
Which,  whosoe'er  receives, 

The  witness  in  himself  he  hath^ 
And  consciously  believes : 
The  faith  that  conquers  all, 
And  doth  the  mountain  move ; 

And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call, 
And  perfects  them  in  love* 
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Jimterdam.']    HJTMN  106.     Vs  &  6's. 

1  l&JTAKER,  Saviour  of  mankind, 
iWL  Who  hast  on  me  bestow'd 
An  immortal  soul,  designM 

To  be  the  house  of  God : 
Come,  and  now  reside  in  me, 

Never,  never  to  remove ; 
Make  me  Just  and  good,  like  thfee. 

And  full  of  power  and  love. 

2  Bid  me  in  thine  image  rise, 

A  saint,  a  creature  new ; 
True,  and  merciful,  and  wise, 

And  pure  and  happy  too ; 
This  thy  primitive  design. 

That  I  should  in  thee  be  blest : 
Should  within  thine  arms  divine, 

For  ever,  ever  rest. 

S  Let  thy  will  in  me  be  done ; 

Fulfil  my  heart's  desire, 
Thee  to  know,  and  love  alone, 

And  rise  in  raptures  higher. 
Thee  descending  on  a  cloud. 

Till  with  ravish'd  eyes  I  see ; 
Then  shall  I  be  filPd  with  God 

To  all  eternity ! 

Euphrates.]     HYMN  107.     7's,  e%  &  1  8. 

t   4^  OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
\JK  And  help  me  to  believe. 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Tiiy  blessing  to  receive ; 
Full  of  guilt,  aJas !  I  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb^ 

Thy  blood  was  abed  for  me. 


'^ 
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2  Standing  now  as  newlj  filain,    . 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye, 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay, 

Nor  can  thy  grace  procure ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away, 

For  I,  thou  know'st  am  poor ; 
Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name ; 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought. 

Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace  ; 
Pardon  I  accept,  unbought, 

Thy  profier  I  embrace. 
Coming  as  at  first  I  came. 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

5  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart ; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide. 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim. 

This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb^ 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Jordan.']    HYMN  108.     C.  M. 

1  f^  OD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
XX  Supremely  great  and  good, 
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If  1  have  mercy  found  with  thee 
Through  the  atoning  blood ; 

The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give. 
And  to  my  pardon  join 

A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve, 
Thy  gracious  Spirit  divine. 

2  If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee, 

May  I  obedient  prove, 
Nor  e'er  abuse  my  liberty, 

Or  sin  against  thy  love  : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below, 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

3  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight, 

My  strict  observer  see ; 
And  thou,  by  reverent  love,  unite 

My  child-like  heart  to  thee : 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past* 

At  Jesu's  feet  abide  : 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 

And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

SWWanrf.]    HYMN  109.    S.  M. 

1  "fjt/TY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
i-Ti  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call : 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 

For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 
'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here. 
If  thou  depart  'tis  hell. 

^  The  smiling  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are ! 
^Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace,. 
And  no  where  else  but  there. 

li 
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4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss  ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above. 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afibrd ; 
No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  ihy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  fee  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  To  thee  my  spirits  fly. 

With  infinite  desire : 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
O  Jesus,  raise  me  higher. 

Hamilton.]     HYMN  110.     L.  M. 

1  X  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God. 
M.  To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pain 

Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  clos'd  to  all  but  thee  ! 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelterM  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  life  and  strengfe  from  thence  derive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 
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I:  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  ihou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move  ; 
O  wond'rous  grace  !  O  boundless  love ! 

>  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  should'st  ms  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-^fading  crown  ? 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  overflow. 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 
"  My  Lord,  my  love  fe  crucify'd." 

7  Ah !  Lord,  enlaige  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought ; 
Unloose  our  stamm'ring  tongues  to  tell 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable ! 

8  First-bom  of  many  brethren  thou, 
To  thee,  lo,  all  our  souls  we  bow : 

To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  dive ; 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  five. 

Arundel.]    HYMN  111.    CM, 

1  TESUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
tJ    Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word, 

The  great,  effectual  door* 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 

From  sin  and  Satan's  power ; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  priz^e 

Wliat  thou  hast  bought  so  dear: 
Crome,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes. 
Widi  all  ihy  wounds  appear ; 
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4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest. 

The  sufifering  Son  of  God ; 
And  let  them  see  thee  in  thy  vest, 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove. 

Thou  who  for  all  hast  died  : 
Show  them  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 
Thy  feet,  ihy  hands,  thy  side, 

6  Thy  feet  were  naiPd  to  yonder  tree 

To  trample  down  their  sin ; 
Thy  hands  stretched  out  they  all  may  see« 
To  take  thy  murdereis  in. 

7  Tfav  side  an  open  fountain  is, 

Where  all  may  freely  go. 
And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  t'  apply, 

And  prove  the  record  true  : 
And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
"  I  sufier'd  this  for  you !" 

BetheL-]     HYMN  112.     CM. 

1  ^  OME^Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
V^  One  God  in  persons  three, 

Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favour  and  thy  nature  too, 

To  me,  to  all  restore ; 
Forgive,  and  afler  God  renew, 
^d  keep  me  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine. 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 
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4  Light,  in  thj  light,  O  may  I  see, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ! 
Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blessM  by  thee. 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene^ 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconciPd. 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 

On  me,  through  grace  forgiv'n  ; 
The  joys  of  hoUness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven  1 

JbmA.]     HYMN  113.     7's  &  6's. 

1  1^  ALMIGHTY  God  of  love, 
\J  Thy  holy  arm  display ; 
Send  me  succour  from  above, 

In  this  my  eviil;day : 
Arm  my  weakn^s  with  thy  power, 

Woman's  Seed,  appear  within ! 
Be  my  safeguard  and  my  tower, 

Against  the  face  of  sin* 

2  Could  1  of  thy  strength  take  hold. 

And  always  feel  thee  near, 
Confident,  di^ely  bold. 

My  soul  would  scorn  to  fear : 
Nothing  should  my  firmness  shock : 

Though  the  gates  of  hell  assail, 
Were  I  built  upon  the  Rock. 

They  never  could  prevail 

3  Rock  of  my  salvation,  haste, 

Extend  Uiy  ample  shade,  '^ 

Let  it  over  me  be  cast, 

And  screen  my  naked  head ; 
.Save  me  in  the  trying  hour  ] 

TboB  my  sure  protection  be 
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Shelter  me  from  Satan's  power. 
Till  I  am  fix'd  on  thee. 

4  Set  upon  tbjrself  my  feet, 

And  make  me  surely  stand ; 
From  temptation's  rage  and  heat 

Cover  me  with  thy  hand  ; 
Let  me  in  the  cleft  be  plac'd ; 

Never  from  my  fence  remove  : 
In  thine  arms  of  love  embrac'd^r 

Of  everlasting  love. 

Skirland.]     HYMN  114.     S.  M. 

O,  in  thy  hand  I  lay, 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove  : 
My  potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  clay,. 
Thine  only  stamp  of  love  i 
Be  this  my  whole  desire, 
I  know  that  it  is  thine : 
Then  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire 
Which  shall  for  ever  shine* 

2  Thy  gracious  readiness 
To  save  mankind  assert ; 

Thine  image,  love,  thy  name  imprest?. 
Thy  nature  on  my  heart : 
Father  of  mercies,  hear !        ^ 
Into  my  soul  come  down ; 

Let  it  throughout  my  life  appear, 
That  I  have  Christ  put  on. 

3  O  plant  in  me  thy  mind ! 
O  fix  in  me  thy  home ! 

So  shall  I  cry  to  all  mankind^ 

Come  to  the  waters,  come ! 

Jesus  is  full  of  grace, 

To  all  his  bowels  move  5 
'Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race. 

That  God  is  only  love* 


Parvus.]    HYMN  115.    L.  M. 

1  £^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humrae  claioir 
VF  Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 

St^d  all  engagM  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  Llong,  to  thee  I  look. 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook, 

4  E'en  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 

No  lasting  pleasure  can  afibrd ; 
Yea,  'twould  a  tiresome  burden  provcj 
If  I  were  baniah'd  from  thee.  Lord ! 

5  V\\  lift  my  bands,  I'll  raise  my  vwce, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  r 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  renmant  of  my  days. 

Alfreton.-]    HYMN  116.     L.  M. 

1   £\  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 
Vr  The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee, 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

3  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 
No  frauds  while  thou,  mj  God,  art  ne^t. 
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4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'eifloWi 
When  sinlMLmy  heart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jesus,  thy  umely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  iby  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  wherever  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untirM,  I  follow  thee ; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace* 

Bowrton.]    HYMN  117.     1 0's  &  1 1  's. 

1  ^OME,   Lord,  from   above,  the  mountains 
\J  remove, 

O'ertum  all  ttiat  hinders  the  course  of  thy  love  ; 

My  bosom  inspire,  enkindle  the  fire, 

And  wrap  my  whole  soul  in  the  flames  of  desire. 

2  I  languish  and  pine  for  the  comfort  divine, 
O  when  shall  I  say,  my  Beloved  is  mine  ? 
Pve  chose  the  good  part,  my  portion  thou  art: 
O  Love,  let  me  find  thee,  O  God,  in  my  heart ! 

:)  For   this   my    heart    sighs,    nothing   else   can 

suffice ; 
How,  Lord,  can  I  purchase  the  pearl  of  great 

price? 
It  cannot  be  bought ;  thou  know'st  I  have  nouf^t, 
Not  an  action,  a  word,  or  a  truly  good  tfaou^t. 

4  But  I  hear  a  voice  say,  without  money  you 

may 
Receive  it,  whoever  hath  nothing  to  pay : 
Who  on  Jesus  relies,  without  money  or  price^ 
The  pearl  of  forgiveness  and  holiness  huj$. 
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5  The  blessing  is  free  ;  so,  Lord,  let  it  be  : 

I  yield  tlytt  thj  lore  should  be  given  to  me ; 
I  freely  i^ceive  whftt  thou  freely  dost  give, 
And  consent  to  thy  love,  is  thine  Eklen  to  lire. 

6  The  gift  I  embrace,  the  Giver  I  praise, 
And  ascribe  my  salvation  to  Jesus^s  grace ; 
It  came  from  above,  the  foretaste  I  prove, 
And  I  soon  shall  receive  all  thy  fulness  of  love«. 

Ebor.-]    HYMN  118.     CM. 

1  TIEING  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
33  To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 

And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be, 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  savM  by  thee. 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  ev'ry  wish  aspires, 

For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 
The  sole  return  thy  love  requires. 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask,  we  open  then 

Our  hearts  to  embrace  thy  will ; 
Turn,  and  beget  us.  Lord,  again  ; 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 

And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

Si.  Thomas.']    HYMN  119.    S.  M. 

1        TESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
tf    Thy  feeble  creature's  cry ; 
And  show  thyself  the  sinner's  friend, 
And  set  me  up  on  high. 
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From  helPs  oppressive  power 
My  strugding  soul  release ;  s^- 

And  to  thyFather^s  grace  restore  ; 
And  to  thj  perfecUpeace. 

2  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
I  make  my  only  plea  ; 

My  present  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  derived  from  thee. 

Rivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow ; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thine, 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

3  Come  then,  impute,  impart, 
To  me  thy  righteousness  ; 

And  let  me  taste  how  good  thou  art. 
How  full  of  truth  and  grace : 
That  thou  canst  here  forgive 
Grant  me  to  testify : 

And  justify'd  by  faith  to  live, 
And  in  that  faith  to  die. 

Irish.]    HYMN  120.    C.  M. 

1  d^  SUN  of  Righteousness,  arise 
%J  With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  sool. 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

3  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel, 
By  thy  all-piercing  beam ; 
Listen  mine  eyes  with  faith,  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-qmek'ning  power, 

From  low  desires  set  free ; 
Unite  my  scattered  thou^ts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive  ; 

Saviour,  thy  purchase  owh  ; 
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Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy, 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 
Co-equal  One  in  three 
On  thee  ali  faith,  all  hope  be  plac'd, 
All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

Cookham.']     HYMN  121.     4  lines  7h. 

1  O  ON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant, 
O  Still  supply  our  ev'ry  want ! 
Tree  of  Life,  thine  influence  shed. 
With  thy  sap  my  spirit  feed. 

2  Tend^rest  branch,  alas !  am  I, 
Wither  without  thee  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy ; 

O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee ! 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee  I  fall ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  cdl : 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  evVy  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ; 
LfOve  me,  save  me  to  the  eni\ 
Give  me  the  continuing  grace, 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

Redeeming  Love  J]     HYMN  122.     4  lines  Vb. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
JLi  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  1 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  ^ce.. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  tixj  praise. 
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3  In  thine  own  appointed  waj, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  hlessing  thou  befitow. 

I  Send  some  message  from  thy  woi^. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

• 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find, 
Thee  a  gracious  God,  and  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  mee. 

£0(071."]'  HYMN  122.    L.  M. 

1  TESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
tf    Great  builder  of  thy  church  below : 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord^ 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word ; 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own. 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses : 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show^ 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold, 
How  Christians  livM  in  days  of  old : 
Jklighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  lovcw 
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5  Call  them  into  thj  wond^rous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white ! 
Make  up  thj  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  church,  below. 

^  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
RedeemM  from  all  iniquity. 
The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known, 
And  O,  my  God,  may  I  be  one ! 

7  O  might  my  lot  be  cast  with  these ; 
The  least  of  Jesu^s  witnesses ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet !  ^ 

S  This  only  thing  do  I  require : 
Thou  know'st 'tis  all  my  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, 
The  servant  of  thy  church  to  live. 

9  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go. 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  bAow ; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given, 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven* 

10  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings /eel. 
And  ask  according  to  thy  wiu, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart, 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

1 1  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, 

"  Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shaU  be  so ;" 
The  words  hath  passM  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 

Moumir.}    HYMN  124.    L.  M. 

1  1%/rY  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou, 
JjfM.  To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow ; 
I  feel  the  bUss  thy  wounds  impart, 
I  find  tbee^  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 

L 
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2  Be  thou  mj  strength,  be  thou  my  way. 
Protect  me  through  my  lifers  short  day 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide, 
And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  tliy  side* 

3  Correct,  reprove,  and  comfort  me ; 
As  I  have  need,  my  Saviour  be : 
And  if  I  would  from  thee  depart, 
Then  clasp  me,  Saviour,  to  iiiy  heart. 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour. 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power : 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone* 

5  My  sufTring  time  shall  soon  he  o'er, 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more ; 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

Devizes  J]    HYMN  125.    C.  M, 

1  TESUS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
tf    My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likeness.  Lord, 

Ah,  when  shall  I  wake  up ! 

2  Thou,  O  my  God,  thou  only  art 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 
Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart. 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 

3  Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  below, 

In  heaven  above  to  give. 
Give  me  thine  only  love  to  know. 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love ; 

In  mystic  union  join 
Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 
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5  Open  the  intercourse  between 
My  longing  soul  and  thee^ 
Never  to  be  broke  oflF  again 
To  all  eternity. 

Mourner.]     HYMN  126.     L.  M. 

1  "W1K7HEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 

▼  T     That  1  shall  find  my  all  in  thee  ? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

3  A  poor  blind  child  1  wander  here, 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

0  dark !  dark !  dark !  I  still  must  say. 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  Gospel-day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find. 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind : 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 
Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  When  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free. 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee : 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

t  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall.  -  '  ' 

Luton.]    HYMN  127.    L.  M, 

'1  "WMTHOM  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
V  T     Ready  fbe  outcasts  to  receive  : 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee. 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick,  my  sickness  cure  : 

1  want,  do  thou  enrich  the  poor ; 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  atoop ; 
O  li/t  the  abject  sinner  up ! 
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4  Lord,  I  am  blind,  be  thou  mj  sight : 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  be  thou  my  might : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be. 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee ! 

^bridgeJ]    HYMN  128.    C.  M. 

1  TESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
•J    Display  thy  saving  power : 
Thy  mercy  let  these  outcasts  find. 

And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

2  Ah !  give  them,  Lord,  a  longer  space, 

Nor  suddenly  consume : 
But  let  them  take  the  profierM  grace, 
And  flee  the  wrath  to  come. 

3  O  wouldst  thou  cast  a  pitying  look, 

All  goodness  as  thou  art. 
Like  mat  which  faithless  Peter's  brok^. 
On  each  obdurate  heart ! 

4  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod, 

And  crucified  afresh, 
Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood. 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

5"0pen  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see, 
Their  ears  to  hear  thy  criea: 
Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  foi^ee^ 
For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

6'  All  the  day  long  be  meekly  stands, 
His  rebels  to  receive. 
And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  hi$  hand's? 
And  bids  you'turn  and  live. 

7  Turn,  and  your  sins  of  deepest  die 
He  will  witfa^ood  efface : 
E'en  now  he  Wnts  the  blood  t'  apply ; 
Be  sav'di  be  sav'd  by  grace ! 
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8  Be  savM  from  hell,  from  sin,  and  fear : 
He  speaks  you  now  forgiven ; 
Walk  with  your  God,  be  perfect  here, 
And  then  come  up  to  heaven. 

Mear.-]     HYMN  129.     CM. 

1  £t  OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
\J  With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  5 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 
Oar  souls  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

3  In  vain  we  tiine  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live, 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Mount  Pleasant.']    HYMN  130.    CM. 

1  A  LL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
J\.  And  never-ceasing  praise ; 
While  angels  live  to  know  thy  name. 

Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace ! 

2  With  this  cold,  stony  heart  of  mine, 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee  ;  ^ 

And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  refljjp, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

L2 
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3  Give  me  to  hide  my  blustuDg  face, 

While  thy  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  teard. 

4  O  may  the  uncorrupted  Seed, 

Abide  and  reign  within : 
And  thy  life-giving  word  forbid 
My  new-bom  soul  to  sin. 

5  Father,  I  wait  before  thy  ttrone ; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thme : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

8  There  shed  thy  promisM  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comfort  strong  f 
Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God !'' 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

Abridge.']    HYMN  131.    CM. 

1  TjlATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  th€e. 
Ju     No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  ttiyself  from  me, 
Ah,  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

S  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
What  pain,  what  labour  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

3  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 
Now  my  poor  soul  thou  wouldst  retriere, 
Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,^oiiging  eyes : 
O  let  me  now  qiceive  that  gift, 
My  aoul  without  it  dies. 
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5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die  ^ 

O  speak,  and  I  shall  live  ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  thou  thj  Spirit  give. 

6  The  worst  of  sinners  would  ^joice^ 

Could  thej  but  see  thy  face  : 
O  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  thy  pardoning  grace ! 
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OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm, 
To  vsh  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm* 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given, 

To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven ! 

Eutaa.]    HYMN  133.    6  lines  8's. 

1  £\  WONDROUS  power  of  faithfal  prayer ! 
%J  What  tongue  can  tell  th'  almijg^ty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are. 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays ; 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  groan. 
And  God  cries  out  "  Let  me  alone  ! 

3  ^<  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath, 

May  rise  the  wicked  to  consume ; 
While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer. 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare*^' 

3  O  blessed  word  of  Gospel-grace, 

Which  jaow  we  for  our  hrael  p\ead\ 
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A  faithless  and  backsliding  race, 

WlMun  thou  hast  out  of  Egypt  fratd : 
O  do  not  thou  in  wrath  chastise, 
Nor  let  thy  whole  displeasure  rise ! 

4  Father,  we  ask  ip  Jesu's  name ; 

In  Jesu^s  power  and  spirit  pray ; 
Divert  thy  veBgcful  thunder^s  aim ! 

O  turn  thy  tlureat'ning  wrath  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

5  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son, 

Accept  his  all-availing  prayer ; 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there !  4 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 

Alfreton.']    HYMN  134.    L.  M 

1  £\  GOD,  most  merciful  and  true, 
%J  Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart, 
establish  with  me  the  covenant  new, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  To  real  holiness  restor'd, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind. 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find ! 

3  Remember,  Lord,  ny  sins  no  more, 

That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 
But,  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore 
With  speechless  wonder  at  thy  feet. 

4  O'erwhelmM  with  thy  stupendous  grace. 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move. 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 
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5  Then  every  muimuring  thought,  and  vain, 

Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost ; 
I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast, 

6  PardonM  for  all  that  I  have  done, 

My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide  ^ 
And  glory  give  to  God  alone,     f» 
My  God  for  ever  pacified ! 

Bnedon.']    HYMN  135.     S  lines  Vs. 

WHY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God ! 
Ready  if  thou  always  art. 
Make  in  me  ^y  mean  abode. 

Take  possession  of  my  heart :  # 

If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  ? 

^  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day, 

For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Dying,  if  thou  still  delay. 

Must  I  not  for  ever  die  ? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home  ^ 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come ! 

Devizes.']    HYMN  136.     C.  M. 

1  XjlOUNTAIN  of  life,  to  aU  below 
JC     Let  thy  salvation  roll ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  o'erflow, 

Every  believing  soul. 

2  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord^ 

Us  weary  sinners  take ; 
Jesus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word. 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 

3  Turn  back  our  nature's  rapid  tide, 

And  we  shall  Qqw  to  thee^ 
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'^       While  down  the  stream  of  time  we  glide 
To  our  eternity. 

4  The  well  of  life  to  us  thou  art, 

Of  joy  the  swelling  flood ; 
Wafted  by  thee,  with  willing  heart, 
We  swift  return  to  God. 

5  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea. 

Into  thy  fulness  fall : 
Be  lost  and  swallowed  up  in  thee, 
Our  God,  our  All  in  All. 

Bramcoat.']    HYMN  1 37.    L.  M. 

JL  f\  THOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
\J  We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before. 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  The  king  of  nations  we  proclaim  ; 

Who  would  not  our  great  Sovereign  fear  ? 
We  long  t'  experience  all  thy  name, 
And  now  we  come  to  meet  thee  here. 

3  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face, 

And  for  thy  loving-kindness  wait ; 
And  O,  how  dreadful  is  this  place  ! 

'Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate  ! 

4  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh. 

To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire : 
And  lo !  we  see  descend  from  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

6  Still  let  it  on  th'  assembly  stay. 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill : 
To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  w$iy, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6.  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand. 
And  join  the  general  church  above : 
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^  And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right-hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

7  Come,  Lord,  our  souls  are  on  the  wing, 
Now  on  thy  great  white  throne  appear^ 
And  let  mine  eyes  behold  my  King, 
And  let  me  see  my  Saviour  there. 

J{ew  Sabbath.],  HYMN  138.     L.  M. 

1  C^AY,  which  of  you  would  see  the  Lord? 
I?    You  ail  may  now  obtain  the  grace  : 
Behold  him  in  the  written  word,       ' 

Where  John  unveils  the  Saviour's  face ! 

2  Clear  as  the  trumpet's  voice  he  speaks, 

To  every  soul  diat  turns  his  ear ; 
Amid  the  golden  candlesticks 

He  walks  :  and  lo,  he  now  is  bereJ 

41  Present  to  all  believing  squIs  ; 

They  see  him  with  an  eagle  eye  5 
Down  to  his  feet  a  garment  rolls 
StainM  with  a  glorious  crimson  die. 

4  A  golden  girdle  binds  his  breast, 

Whence  streams  of  consolation  flow, 
Milk  for  his  new-bom  babes,  who  rest 
In  him,  nor  other  comfort  know* 

5  His  form  is  as  the  Son  of  Man, 

His  eyes  are  as  a  flame  of  fire, 
Thej  dart  a  sin-consuming  pain, 
And  life,  and  joy  divine  inspire* 

6  His  spotless  purity  of  soul. 

We  by  a  lovely  emblem  know, 
His  head  and  hair  are  white  as  wool. 
White  are  they  as  the  driven  snow. 

7  Glitter  his  feet  like  bumish'd  brass, 

That  long  hath  in  the  furnace  ahou^) 
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Brighter  than  lightoing  is  his  (blcCj 
Brighter  than  the  meridian  sun* 

S  As  many  waters  sounds  his  word ; 

Seven  stars  he  holds  in  his  right-hand, 
Out  of  his  mouth  a  two-edg'd  sword 
Goes  forth ;  hefore  it  who  can  stand  ? 

d  Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  fall  as  dead, 
Lay  thy  right-hand  upon  our  soul ; 
Scatter  our  fears,  thy  Spirit  shed, 
And  all  onr  unhelief  control. 

10  Tell  us,  "  I  am  the  First  and  Last, 

Who  livM  and  died  for  all,  am  I ! 
And  lo,  my  hitter  death  is  past, 
And  lo,  I  live  no  more  to  die. 

11  "  I  have  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ;'' — 

Amen !  thy  record  we  receive, 
And  wait  till  thou  our  spirits  seal,  • 

And  all  in  all  for  ever  live. 

Chesterfield.]     HYMN  139.    P.  M, 

1  TN  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear, 
JL  Darkness    dispel,    the    humble    moamer 

cheer. 
Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  do¥m  this  flinty  heart ; 
Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 

2  Thy  presence  fills  the  universal  space ; 
Thy  grace  appears  to  all  the  fallen  race ; 
O  visit  us  with  light  and  life  divine. 

Fill  every  soul,  for  every  soul  is  thine. 

3  The  blessed  Jesus  is  my  Lord,  my  love ; . 
He  is  my  King,  from  him  I  would  not  move  j 
Away  then,  all  ye  objects  that  divert, 

Nor  seek  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lord  my  hearts 
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4  That  uncreated  beauty  which  liath  gainM 
My  ravishM  heart,  hath  all  your  glory  stainM  ; 
His  loTeliness  my  soul  hath  prepossessed, 
And  left  no  room  for  any  other  guest* 

Devizes.]     HYMN  140.     C.  M. 

i  T  ORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee : 
jlA  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

•2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 
Mypublic  walks,  my  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee.  Lord, 

Before  they're  form'd  within, 
^  And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge !  deep  and  higb  ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

.5  So  let  (hy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  mjr  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secur'd  by  sov'reign  love. 

Mzareth.]    HYMN  141.     L.  M. 

1  f\  THOU,  who  camest  from  above, 
%Jw  The  pure  celestial  fire  t'  impart, 
Kindle  a  name  of  sacred  love, 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart ! 

2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum, 

With  inextinguisliueible  blaze, 
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And  treaibling  to  its  sourfie  return, 
In  humble  love,  and  fervent  praise* 

3  Jesus,  confirm  mj  heart's  desire, 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee .: 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire,       • 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thv  perfect  will, 

My  acts  of  fmi  and  love  repeat ; 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 

And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

Broadmead.]     HYMN  142.     6  lin^s  8'fi. 

1  T  ET  God,  who  comforts  the  distrest, 
Jul  ftet  Israel's  Consolation  hear ; 
Hear,  Holy  Gho^t,  our  joint  request. 

And  show  thyielf  the  Comforter ; 
And  swell  th'  unutterable  groan. 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  We  weep  for  those  that  weep  below. 

And  burden'd  for  the  afflicted,  sigh ; 
The  various  forms  of  human  wo. 

Excite  our  softest  sympathy : 
Fill  every  heart  with  mournful  care, 
And  draw  out  all  our  soul  in  prayer.  ^ 

3  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race, 

By  sin  eternally  undone. 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace, 

And  make  thy  richest  mercy  known  ; 
And  make  thy  vanquished  rebels  find, 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  love. 

To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal. 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove, 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal : 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise.  • 
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Pickering.]     HYMN  143.     C.  M. 

1  li^ATHER,  behold  with  gracious  eyes, 
lis  JE     The  souls  before  thy  Sirone, 

Who  now  present  tlieir  sacrifice, 

And  seek  thee  in  thy  Son* 
Well  pkasM  in  him  thyself  declare, 

Thy  pard'ning  love  reveajj 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer. 

To  every  conscience  seal. 

2  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 

Those  happier  spirits  meet. 
And  mix  with  theirs  my  feeble  cry, 

And  worsWp  %t  thy  feet.      * 
On  me,  on  all  some  gift  bestow, 

Some  blessing  now  impai^ ' 
The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow, 

In  every  mournful  heart. 

3  Thy  loving,  powerful  Spirit  shed, 

And  speak  our  sins  forgiven. 
Or  haste  throughout  the  lump  to  spread 

The  sanctifying  leaven. 
Refresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 

Of  graces  from  above. 
Till  all  receive  the  perfect  power 

Of  everlasting  love. 

Pickering.']     HYMN  144.    C.  M. 

1.    TEHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 
tf   And  thy  own  work  defend ! 
With  mercy^s  out-stretch'd  arms  embra<;e. 
And  keep  us  to  the  end. 

2  Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love  ; 
By  providentid  care 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above, 
To  sing  thy  goodness  Hiere^  ^ 
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3  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal 

The  brightness  of  thy  face  ; 
\     And  all  thy  pardonM  people  fill 
With  plenitude  of  grace. 

4  Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone  3 
And  lifts  us  up  thy  face  to  see,  *" 

On  thy  eternal  dirone. 

!}>  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shine. 
Father  and  Son  to  show : 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine. 
Our  ravished  hearts  overflow. 

(>  Sure  earnest  of.that  happiness. 
Which  human  hope  transcends, 
Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace, 
When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

Broadmead.]    HYMN  145.     6  lines  Qh. 

1    XESUS,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
tJ    The  same  through  one  eternal  day^. 
Attend  thy  feeblest  followers  call. 
And  O  instruct  us  how  to  pray ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

'2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought, 
We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou  who  calPdst  a  world  from  nought; 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  groan. 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

3  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint. 
Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  here^ 
And  now  supply  the  commoB  want, 

And  send  us  down  the  Comforter ; 
The  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impajrt. 
Ani  fix  thy  Agent  in  our  hearts 
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4  To  help  our  soul's  infirmity, 

To  heal  thy  sin-sick  people's  care. 
To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea, 

And  make  our  heart  a  house  of  prajef : 
The  promis'd  intercessor  give, 
And^ltet  us  now  thyself  receive. 

5  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down^ 

To  us  who  for  thy  coming  |tay ; 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one. 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray  : 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  r^uest. 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

Kingswood.2    HYMN  146.     7's,  6's,  &  I  8. 

J'    TESUS,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray, 
•f    Pray  always,  and  not  faint ; 
With  the  word  a  power  convey, 

To  utter  our  complaint ; 
Quiet  shalt  thou  never  know, 

Till  we  from  sin  are  fully  freed : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  bead ! 

2  We  have  now  begun  to  cry ; 

And  we  will  never  end. 
Till  we  find  salvation  nigh, 

And  grasp  the  sinner's  Friend  : 
Day  and  night  we'll  speak  our  wo. 

With  thee  importunately  plead  ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

3  Speak  the  word,  and  we  shall  be 

From  all  our  bs^nds  releas'd  ; 
Only  thou  canst  set  us  free, 

By  Satan  long  opprest : 
Now  thy  power  almighty  show. 

Arise  the  woman's  conqu'ring  Seed  ? 


138  PRAYER  AND 

O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 
And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

4  To  destroy  his  work  of  sin, 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
Manifest  thyself  within 

Our  flesh,  and  fully  dwell 
With  us,  in  us,  here  below : 

Enter,  and  make  us  free  indeed : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  i^rpent's  head ! 

5  Stronger  than  the  strong  man,  thou 

His  fury  canst  control : 
^A       Cast  him  out,  by  ent'ring  now, 
And  keep  our  ransomM  soul : 
Satan's  kingdom  overthrow. 

On  all  the  powers  of  darkness  tr^ad : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

6  To  the  never-ceasing  cries 

Of  thine  elect  attend : 
Send  deliv'rance  from  the  skies, 

Thy  mighty  Spirit  send : 
Though  to  man  thou  seemest  slow, 

Our  cries  thou  seemest  not  to  heed ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

7  Come,  O  come,  all-glorious  Lord ! 

No  longer  now  delay. 
With  thy  Spirit's  two-edg'd  sword 

The  crooked  serpent  slay ! 
Bare  thine  arm,  and  give  the  blow, 

Root  out,  and  kill  the  hellish  seed; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

8  Jesu,  hear  thy  Spirit's  call, 

Thy  Bride,  who  bids  thee  come,: 
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Come,  thou  righteous  Judge  of  al),^ 

Pronounce  the  tempter^  doom ; 
Doom  him  to  eternal  wo, 

For  him  and  for  his  angels  made  : 
Now  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

For  ever  bruise  his  head ! 

CamberwelL]    HYMN  147.     S.  M. 

1  XESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
tf    Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me : 

Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 
In  me  thy  bowels  move ! 

So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 
Be  the  pure  flame  of  love.       *- 

Gorham.]     HYMN  148.     4  e's  &  2  e's. 

1  Cf  AVIOUR,  on  me  the  want  bestow, 
d  Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 

Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine. 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine, 

The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Meeken  my  soul,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward  5 
My  rich  inheritance  possess, 
Co-heir  with  the  great  Prince  of  Peace, 

Co-partner  with  my  Lord. 

3  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire, 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire, 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart ; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  sufiice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fiilness  cries. 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art. 
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4  Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find ; 
Thy  pityful  and  tender  mind 

6e,  Lord,  on  me  bestowM ; 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gain, 
And  to  eternal  life  retain, 

The  mercy  of  my  God. 

3  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart  1 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart, 

That  now  beholding  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze;. 

And  God  for  ever  see ! 

6  Not  for  my  fault  or  folly's  sake. 
The  name,  or  mode,  or  form  I  take, 

But  for  true  holiness ; 
Let  me  be  wrongM,  revil'd,  abhorr'd. 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  confess. 

7  Call'd  to  sustain  the  hallow'd  cross, 
And  suffisr  for  thy  righteous  cause, 

Pronounce  me  doubly  blest ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord; 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward, 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast* 

Shields.]     HYMN  149.     C.  M. 

1  fX^HEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grSice. 

A    Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore  ; 
Thee  in  affliction's  furnace  praise. 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power  in  human  weakness  shown^ 

ohall  make  us  all  entire ; 
We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own,  ^ 
And  walk  unburnt  in  fire, 

3  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  by  faith  we  see, 

And  gloiy  in  our  guide ; 
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Surrounded  dnd  upheld  by  thee, 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 
Till,  moulded  from  above, 
We  bear  the  character  divine^ 
The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 
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Luton.]    HYMN  150.    L.  M, 

OLET  the  pris'ner's  mournful  cri^s^ 
As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear ! 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies, 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moansi 

From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 
Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones  I 
Lead  captive  their  captivity  ! 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peace. 

The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope ; 
And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  the  ransomM  prisoners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  criesy 

The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear ! 

5  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 

O  gather  every  halting  soul ! 
And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 
And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whple* 

6  Stand  by  them  in  the  fiery  hour, 

Their  feebleness  of  mind  defend ; 
And  in  their  weakness  show  thy  power, 
And  make  them  patient  to  the  end.. 

->  O  satisfy  their  soul  in  drou^t ! 

Give  fbem  thy  saving  health  to  ^^e^^ 
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And  let  thy  mercy  find  them  out ; 
And  let  thy  mercy  reach  to  me* 

JJ  Hast  thou  the  work  of  grace  hegun, 

And  brought  them  to  the  birth  in  vain  ? 
O  let  thy  children  see  the  sun ! 
Let  all  their  souls  be  bom  again ! 

II  Relieve  the  souls  whose  cross  we  bear, 

For  whom  thy  suffering  members  mourn  : 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer ; 
Bid  every  struggling  child  be  bom ! 

Pastoral  fl^mn.]     HYMN  151.     6  lines  8's. 

1  /^UR  earth  we  now  lament  to  see, 
\J  With  floods  of  wickedness  o'erflowM. 
With  violence,  wrong,  and  cruelty. 

One  wide-extended  field  of  blood. 
Where  men  like  fiends  each  other  tear. 
In  all  the  hellish  rage  of  war. 

2  As  hsted  on  Abaddon's  side, 

They  mangle  their  own  flesh,  and  slay : 
Tophet  is  mov'd,  and  opens  wide 

Its  mouth  for  its  enormous  prey ; 
And  myriads  sink  beneath  the  grave, 
And  plunge  into  the  flaming  wave^ 

S  O  might  the  universal  Friend, 

Tins  havoc  of  his  creatures  see ! 
Bid  our  unnatural  discord  end ; 

Declare  us  reconcil'd  in  thee  :  ii  •; 

Write  kindness  on  our  inward  parts, 
And  chase  the  murderer  from  our  hearts  I 

■ii  Who  now  against  each  other  rise. 
The  nations  of  the  earth  constrain 
To  follow  after  peace,  and*  prize 
The  blesdngs  of  thj  ri^teous  rei^^  J 
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The  joys  of  unity  to  prove, 
The  paradise  of  perfect  love. 

PortugaL]    HYMN  152.     L.  M. 

1  A  UTHOR  of  faith,  we  seek  tliy  fece, 
J\.  For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun : 
Confirm,  and  strengthen  them  in  grace, 

And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

2  Thou  seest  their   wants,    thou  know'sf  iHkeh 

names. 
Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care ; 
Be  tender  of  the  new-bom  lambs. 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

3  The  lion  roaring  for  his  prey. 

With  ravening  wolves  on  every  side, 
Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  slay, 

If  found  one  moment  from  their  Guide. 

4  Satan  his  thousand  arts  essays. 

His  agents  all  their  powers  employ. 
To  blast  the  blooming  work  of  grace, 
The  heavenly  offspring  to  destroy. 

5  Baffle  the  crooked  serpent's  skill, 

And  turn  his  sharpest  d^rts  aside : 
Hide  from  their  eyes  the  llpv'lisli  ill, 
O  save  them  from  the  demon,  pride ! 

G  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock, 

From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin  secure  : 
And  set  their  feet  upon  the  rock, 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 
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Devotion.'}    HYMN  153.     CM. 

1  T  WANT  a  principle  within, 
JL  Of  jealous  godly  fear ; 

A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near ; 
I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel, 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will. 

And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part- 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh- 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  lefl  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove  : 
And  let  me  weep  m  life  away. 

For  having  griev%  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain, 

My  well-instructed  soul ! 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

Kentucky.']    HYMN  154.     S.  M. 

I       fX^HE  praying  spirit  breathe, 
A    The  watching  power  impail : 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 
Call  off  my  peaceful  heart: 
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My  feeble  mind  sustain, 
By  worldly  thoughts  opprest ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest* 

2       Swift  to  my  rescue  come, 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize. 
Gather  my  wandering  spirit  home. 
And  keep  in  perfect  peace ; 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 
O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of  thy  love. 
And  shut  me  up  in  God, 

Mear.^    HYMN  155.    C.  M. 

1  ^HEPHERD  divme,  our  wants  relie>  t-. 
O  In  this  our  evil  day ; 

To  all  thy  tempted  folPwera  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer ! 

.3  The  spirit  of  interceding  grace^ 
Give  us  in  faith  to  claim ; 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face. 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  tiby  perfect  love  impart^ 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow ; 
Be  tliis  the  cry  of  every  hearty 
I  urill  not  let  thee  go. 

J  I  will  not  let  thee  go  unless 
'  Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me  : 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 
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G  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain  top 
Behold  thy  open  face  ; 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowM  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 

Matthias.']    HYMN  156.     S.  M. 

1  TESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
tf    On  thee  I  cast  my  Care, 

With  humhle  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind. 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill. 

A  soul  inurM  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss : 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sust^iin. 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near. 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepar'd, 

And  armM  with  jealoiui  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease^ 

Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all, 
Alwajrs  to  pray  I  want, 
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Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call. 
And  never,  never  faint, 

-  >       I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
TTnmovM  by  threat'ning  or  reward. 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name  ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
\  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn        • 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 

♦i       I  rest  upon  thy  word, 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord. 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee ; 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  fipom  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide, 

Into^y  perfect  love* 

milowbf/.']    HYMN  157.     4  8^8  &  2  G's. 

i    TTELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
Xl  And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by. 

Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

'2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm^ 
In  each  approach  of  sin  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  eodly  jealousy, 

And  sanctifying  icar. 

(  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  thy  gath'ring  frown, 
iad  feel  thy  ir^ming  eye ; 
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And  starting,  cry  from  rniif  s  brink. 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ! 
O  save  me,  or  I  die ! 

1  If  near  the  pit  1  rashly  s<!*ay. 
Before  I  wholly  fall  awav. 

The  keen  conviction  durt ! 
Recall  me  by  that  pityiiiir  look, 
That  kind  upbraiding  <;lance,  which  broke 
Unfaithful  Peters  heart, 

.»  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  me  like  thvself  below. 

Unblameable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  hcrey 
By  perfect  holiness  t'  appear 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

.Vera  Sabbath.]    HYMN  158.     L.  M. 

1  TESUS,  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend. 
t#    On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, 

Inspire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings  : 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays. 

And  hov'ring,  hides  me  in  his  wings : 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 

Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away. 

And  keep  till  he  renews  my  heart* 

I  When  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 
His  voice  behind  me  may  1  hear, 
"  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  tliy  way, 
Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near  !'* 

5  His  sacred  unction  from  above, 
Be  still  my  comforter  and  ^\Aq. 
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Till  all  the  stony  he  remove, 
And  in  my  loving  heart  reside. 

6  JesuSy  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee, 

From  nature's  every  path  retreat « 
Thou  art  my  way,  my  leader  be, 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 

7  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand ! 
Only  on  thee  for  help  Icall ; 

Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 

Kentucly.']    HYMN  159.    S.  M. 

1  A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have. 
J\.  A  God  to  glorify ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil, 
O  may  it  all  iny  powers  engage. 

To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

2  Ann  me  with  jealooB  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  O  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare. 

A  strict  account  to  give ! 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
AssurM  if  I  my  trust  betray,  * 

1  shall  for  ever  die. 

St.  Johns.]    HYMN  160.    4  8's  &  S  6'^. 

1  TB  E  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
JD  To  serve  die  Lord  with  filial  feai'. 

With  loving  gradtude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
Bj  shunmng  every  evil  way, 
Aad  walking  in  the  good^ 

K2 
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2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given: 
And  let  me  throu^  thjr  Spirit  know^ 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  ws^  to  heavent 

Ashury.]    HYMN  161.    €•  M.  • 

1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 
MM,  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 

And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  tiie  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; . 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh^ 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  tibe  sense ! 
Tliither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  souPs  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

St(^ord.}    HYMN  162.    S.  M. 

1       J^  OD  of  almighlhr  love, 

\J[  By  whose  sufficient  grace.. 
I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  just. 
Mjr  faint  desires  receive, 
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And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust. 
And  to  thy  glory  live* 

Q      Whatever  I  say  or  do, 

Thy  glory  be  gay  aim ; 
My  offerings  all  be  (^erM  through 

The  ever-blessed  Bame. 

Jesus,  my  single  eye, 

Be  fixM  on  thee  alone  : 
Thy  name  be  praisM  on  earth,  (ui  high. 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done  ! 

3       Spirit  of  faith,  inspire 

My  consecrated  heart ;  ♦ 

Fill  me  with  pure  celestial  fire,  * 

With  all  thou  hast  and  art. 
My  feeble  mind  transform, 
And  perfectly  renewM, 
Into  a  saiM  exalt  a  worm ; 
A  worm  exalt  to  God ! 

J^ew  Sabbath.}    HYMN  163.    L.M. 

1  "piERCE,  fill  me  with  a  humble  fear, 
Ja      My.utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near ; 

Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feeK 

2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 

Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire ! 
Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find. 
And  mark  the  risings  of.  desire* 

3  O  Uiat  my  tender  soul  mi^t  fly 

The  first  abhorrM  approach  of  ill ; 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
The  sli^test  touch  of  sin  tp  feel. 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray : 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait, 
And  Jojog  to  see  the  perfect  day. 


152  PRATEB  A29P 

Broadmead.']    HYMN  164.    6  lines  Vs. 

WATCH  NIGHT. 

1  #^FT  have  we  passM  the.  gailty  night, 
Vr  In  reyelling  and  ihoitic  mirth : 
The  creature  was  oar  sole  delist, 

«       Our  happiness  the  things  of  earth, 
But  O,  suffice  the  season  past ! 
We  choose  the  hetter  part  at  last* 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes^ 

We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep  ; 
Bui  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies, 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep ; 
So  many  nights  on  sin  bestowM, 
Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God  ? 

3  We  can,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  sake,    « 

Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 
Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake, 

And  sing  with  cheerful  melody : 
Thy  praise  shall  our  dad  tongues  empIoy< 
And  every  heart  sbalfdance  for  joy, 

4  BlessM  object  of  our  faith  and  love. 

We  listen  for  thy  welcome  voice  5 
Our  persons  and  our  works  approve. 

And  bid  us  in  thy  strength  rejoice  : 
Now  let  us  hear  the  mighty  ciy, 
And  shout  to  iBjid  the  Bridegroom  nigh. 

5  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  O  King 

Of  saints,  and  let  our  joys  abound  : 
Let  us  rejoice,  ^ve  thanks,  and  sing, 

And  tnumpb  m  redemption  found  : 
We  ask  in  fidth  for  every  soul ; 
O  let  our  glorious  joy  be  full ! 

6  O  may  we  all  triumphant  rise^ 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  Tetvktu. 
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And  lar  above  these  nether  skies, 

By  thee  on  eagle's  wings  upborne : 
Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  move*. 
And  gainfthe  liighest  heaven  of  love, 

Jimter.-]     HYMN  165.     C.  M- 

1  r|^HY  presence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill. 

Jl.    My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne : 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will,  •  * 

Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace. 

And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 
In  confidence  to  see  thy  face 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  1  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee. 

What  shall  1  more  require  ? 
That  still  my  soul  may  restless  be. 
And  only  thee  desire. 

1  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 

But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home, 
Come  when  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign. 
But  O,  my  Jesus,  come ! 

fVatchman.']     HYMN  166.     S.  M. 

i        pi  RACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
\J[  This  slumber  from  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now  "  Awake,  awaJce, 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole.'*     o 

2  Lay  to  tliy  mighty  hand,  « 
Alarm  me  in  this  hour : 

And  oiake  me  fully  understand 
The  thunder  of  thy  power ! 

.3       Give  me  on  tliee  to  call, 
Ahvays  (o  watcb  and  pray. 
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Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

1      For  each  assault  preparM, 
^         And  ready  may  I  be, 

For  ever  standing  on  my  guard.. 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 
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O  do  thou  always  warn, 
My  soul  of  evil  near ! 
TVlien  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : 

0      "  Come  back !  this  is  the  way ! 
Come  back !  and  walk  therein  !'* 
O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin ! 
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Matthias.]    HYMN  167.    S.  M. 

1  rWlHOU  seest  my  feebleness, 

M.   Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode : 

My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

:\      Myself  I  cannot  save, 

Itself  I  cannot  keep ; 
•  But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have. 

Whose  eyelids  neffer  sleep. 

4       My  soul  to  thee  alone. 

Now  therefore  I  commend : 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end  I 
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SU  Thomas.]    HYMN  168.     S.  M. 
ID  me  of  men  beware, 
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And  to  my  ways  take  heed : 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 
And  circumspectly  tread. 

2  O  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above ! 

And  stand  against  their  open  bate. 
And  well-dissembled  love.        ^ 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm, 
When  men  and  devils  Join  : 

'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm. 
In  panoply  divine. 

4  O  may  I  set  my  face, 
His  onsets  to  repel ! 

Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  apd  chase 
The  fiend  to  his  own  hell. 

5  But  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe, 

Still  let  mc  seek  to  thee  for  aid, 
To  thee  my  weakness  show. 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone, 
With  sclf-distrusting  care, 

And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
The  never-ceasing  prayer 

Falcmi'Street.]    HYMN  169.    S.  M. 

1  d^  IVE  me  a  sober  mind,         ^ 
\J(  A  quick  discerning  eye, 

The  first  approach  of  sin  to  nnd, 
And  all  occasions  fly. 

2  S|ill  may  1  cleave  to  thee, 
And  never  more  depart. 

But  watch  with  godly  jealousy, 
Over  mjr  evil  heart. 
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3  Thus  may  I  pass  mj  days 
Of  sojourning  beneath, 

And  languish  to  conclude  my  race. 
And  render  up  my  breatti. 

4  In  humble  love  and  foar,'  . 
Thine  image  to  regain, 

And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear. 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign ! 

iPorlugal.']    HYMN  170-    L.  M. 

1  f\  THOU  who  all  things  canst  control, 
\J  Chase  this  dread  slumber  from  my  soul. 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  lOve  and  awe, 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  law. 

-2  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  li^t, 
Pierce  through,  dispel  the  shade  of  Xught : 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  mre. 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire* 

3  For  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant. 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul  and  faint ; 
With  steps  unwavering,  undismay'd^ 
Give  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  With  out-stretchM  hands,  and  streaming  eyes. 
Oft  I  bedin  to  grasp  the  prize ; 

I  groan,  1  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray ; 
But  Ah !  how  soon  it  dies  away ! 

5  The  deadly  slumber  soon  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal ; 

Rise,  Lord  ;  stir  up  thy  quickening  power, 
And  wake  me  that  I  sle^  no  more* 

G  Single  of  heart  O  may  I  be ! 
Nouing  may  I  desire  but  thee : 
Far,  far  from  me  the  world  remove, 
And  all  that  holds  me  from  \hj  U>\e ' 
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Euphrates.]    HYMN  171.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8-  ^ 

COME,  ye  followers  of  the  Lord, 
Iq  Jesu's  servke  join : 
Jesus  gives  the  sacred  word, 

Tl\e  ordinance  divine : 
Let  us  his  command  obej, 

And  ask  and  have  whatever  we  want : 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 

Place  no  longer  let  us  give 

To  the  old  tempter's  will : 
Never  more  our  duty  leave, 

While  Satan  cries,  "  Be  still :'» 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way, 

And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint.  ^ 

3  Be  it  weariness  and  pain 

To  slothful  flesh  and  blood ; 
Yet  we  will  the  cross  sustain, 

And  bless  the  welcome  load  :  * 

All  our  griefs  to  God  display, 

And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

4  Let  us  patiently  endure, 

And  still  our  wants  declare  j 
All  the  promises  are  sure 
To  perseVering  prayer : 
Till  we  see  the  perfect  day, 
^        And  each  wakes  up  a  spotless  saint ; 
^   Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 

5  Pray  we  on  when  all  renew'd, 

And  perfected  in  love^ 

O 
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Till  we  see  our  Saviour  Grod, 

Descending  from  above ; 
All  his  heavenly  obarins  survey, 

Beyond  what  angel-nAds  can  paint. 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  nev^  faint. 

Josiah.'l    HYMN  172.     7's  &  G's. 

1  inr^O  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

JL    The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels , 
Will  he  not  his  help  aiford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  1  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down :  the  God  and  Lord 

That  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Faitbfiil  soul,  pray  alwsys  ;  pray. 

Ana  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suflFer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast : 

H^thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ! 

Thy  watdmian  never  sleeps. 

3  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Thy  keeper  can  surprise  ; 
Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes ; 
He  is  Israeft  sure  defence  ;         "^    . 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove  ;    . 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence, 

And  ever-waking  Love. 

4  See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand, 

Omnipotently  near : 
Lo !  he  holds.thee  by  thy  hand, 
And  banishes  thy  fear  \ 
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Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  bead ; 

Guards  from  all  impenduig  barms ; 
Round  thee  and  beojeath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  aiins. 

!^o  'Christ^all  bless  Ay  going  out, 
Shall  bless  thy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  savM  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

Filled  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power ; 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now, 
"^       Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

^     Josiah.2     HYMN  nSk    T's  &  G's. 

1  TTEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
'  XI  The  awful  midnight  cry ! 

Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice,  w 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh ! 
Lo,  he  comes  to  keep  his  word. 
Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ; 
.  Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 

And  meet  him  in  your  heart.         ^ 

2  Ye  who  faint  beneath  the  load 
Of  sin,  your  heads  lifl  up  ; 

See  your  great  redeeming  God  ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope  ! 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  4ff1l^h  his  mourners  cheer : 
Lo,  he  braigs  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and  feel  him  here ! 

Ye  whose  loins  are  cirt,  stand  forth. 

Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright : 
Worthy  in  your  Saviour's  worth, 

To  walk  with  him  in  white ; 
Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  clean ; 

Bids  you  all  his  promise  prove ; 
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Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin, 
And  perfect  you  in  love. 

4  Wait  we  all  in  patient  hoge, 

Till  Christ,  the  Judge,  shall  come : 
We  shall  soon  he  all  caught  up, 

To  meet  the  general  doom : 
In  an  hour  to  us  unknown, 

As  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 
Christ  shall  suddenly  come  down. 

With  all  his  saints  in  light. 

5  H^py  he  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watching  to  see  him  come  ; 
Him  the  Judge  of  all  mankind, 

Shall  hear  triumphant  home  : 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word  ? 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  ? 
^'  Rise,  flBd  come  to  judgment !'' — -Lord. 

We  ITO  and  come  away. 

Nazareth.']    HYMN  1 74.     L.  M. 

1  TJI^-^YER  is  appointed  to  convey 

Jl     The  hlessings  God  designs  to  give  : 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray : 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  hve. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress,  ^ 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 
If  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress  ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray.  { 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak : 

Though  thought  he  hroken,  language  lame,      ^ 

.  Pray,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speak :  ■ 

But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesu's  name.  \ 

4  Depend  on  Him ;  thou  canst  not  fidl ;  ^ 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
Pear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done* 
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Liverpool.]    HYMN  175.    CM. 

1  fT^HOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out. 
JL    O  bless  my  earning  in !         '^ 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about. 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

^  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place, 
Thy  tabernacle  spread ; 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace. 
And  screen  my  naked  head.       > 

3  To  Thee  for  refuge  may  I  run. 

From  sin's  alluring  snare : 

Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  O  that  I  never,  never  more 

Might  from  thy  ways  depart !        ^ 
Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o^jl^ 
By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

r 

5  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above. 

And  then  from  earth  release  ; 
I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love. 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 

^^^)^- — 

JUSTIFICATIOJ^  BY  FAITH. 


Portugal.]    HYMN  176.    L.  M. 

i     A  UTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
jLjL  Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame  ; 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day  as  yesterday  tjie  same. 

3  To  fliee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 
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Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire. 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

3  By  faith  we  faiow  thee  strong  to  save. 

(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou !) 
What'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future  and  past  subsisting  now* 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  name  believes, 

^Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given, 
I^to  himself  he  all  receives, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feebly  senfe^ 

Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray. 
With  strong  commanding  evidence, 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  Faith  l^|d8  its  realizing  light. 

The  vBids  disperse,  the  shadows  fly 
The  invSible  appears  in  sight. 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 


Thztcher.'}    HYMN  177.    S.  M- 

FIRST  PART. 

1  TTOW  can  a  sinner  know 
JUL  His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 

How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  ? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell  5 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men, 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applyM. 
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4      Exults  oar  rising  soul, 
DisburthenM  of  her  load. 
And  swells  unutterably  full        ^ 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

b      His  love  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath, 
We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 

The  pointless  darts  of  death.  ^ 

6       Stronger  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  power  we  prove  ; 
And  conquVors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  wBo  dwell  in  love. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  WE  by  his  Spirit  prove, 
And  know  the  thines  of  God, 

The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  ham  on  us  bestowed. 

2  His  Spirit  to  us  he  gave, 
And  dwells  in  us  we  know ; 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have. 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

3.      The  meek  and  lowly  heart 
That  in  our  Saviour  was, 
To  us  hi^  Spirit  does  impart, 
And  signs  us  with  his  crdss. 

4  .Our  nature's  tumM,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  join'd. 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

5  Whatever  our  pardoning  Lord 
Commands,  we  gladly  do ; 

And  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 
We  all  his  steps  pursue^ 
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6       His  glory  our  design, 

We  live  our  God  to  please ; 
And  rise  witt^  filial  fear  divine, 
To  perfect  holiness. 

Kehnebeck.]    HYMN  178.     4  S's  &  2  6*s. 

1  r  I  ^HOU  great  mysterious  God  unknown. 

JL^    Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 

Even  from  my  infant  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace.  * 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above ; 
Now,  no^^ie  farther  grace  bestow, 
And  let  ^^prinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  s^Rt  forgiving  love, 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop. 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel-hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven : 
I  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive. 
Without  the  inward  witness  live, 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee, 

In  Jesus  reconcil'd  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  niglu 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

5  Whatever  obstructs  thy  pard'ning  love. 
Or  sin,  or  righteousness  remove, 

Thy  glory  to  display ; 
My  heart  of  unbeUef  convince, 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sin?. 

And  take  them  all  away. 
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6  Father,  ifi  mi  reveal  thj«ph, 
And  to  ihy  inmost  sovlmMe  known 

Hew  misrciful  thou  aR^ 
The  secret  of  thy  love  rev^l, 
And  ly.  thy  hallowing  Spir^  dwell 

For  ever  in  my  heart !  • 

Lenox.]     HYMN  179.     4  6's  &  2  8's. 

1         4    RISE,  ipy  soul,  arise, 
xV.  Shake  on  thy  guilty  fean, 
The  blading  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  tlirone  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  bands. 

'2      He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  prec|pus  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers. 
They  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
Forgive  him,  O  foigive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  th^t  ransomM  sinner  die ! 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  One : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
J  can  no  longer  fear ; 
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With  confidence  I  j^d  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,Hner,  cry, 

Dtoizes.']    HYMN  180,     C.  M. 

1  #^  REAT  God !  to  me  the  si^t  afford. 
\X  To  him  of  old  allowM ; 

And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 
Descending  in  a  cloud ! 

2  In  that  revealing  Spirit  come  down, 

Thine  attributes  proclaim, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known" 
The  glories  of  thy  name. 

^  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ! 
Fountaii^|f  being,  and  of  power, 
And  ^IR  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God  thoaart. 
But  let  me  rather  prove. 
That  name  iuspokeu  to  my  heart,. 
That  favourite  name  of  Love. 

J  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 
Mercy  is  thy  distinguish'd  name. 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

G  Our  misery  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 
And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

Pickering.']    HYMN  181.    CM. 

1  f  ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness, 
Jl   The  sin-subduing  power ; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace. 
And  Dever  grieve  thee  mote. 
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•i  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  sealM. 
The  liberty  from  sin ; 
*The  grace  iufus'd,  the  love  reveaPd, 
Tti^  kingdom  iixt  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 
Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire ; 
Made  ready  in  uiy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 

{  My  vehement  soul    .les  out,  oppre^l. 
Impatient  to  be  freed ! 
Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  I  am  savM  indeed. 

5  Art  thou  not  able  to  convert  ? 

Art  thou  not  Joining  too  ?  * 

To  change  this  old  rebellious  head, 
To  conquer  and  renew  ? 

6  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believ^  ^ 

So  arm  me  with  thy  power,  .  •^^  • 

That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave,  •;  **  *'    '' 

May  never  feel  it  more. 

Liberty.']    HYMN  182.     6  lines  Bh. 

J   TT^  XPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
JlA  And  brooding  o'er  my  nature's  night. 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love, 

Let  there  iu  my  dark  soul  be  light ; 
And  fill  th'  illustrated  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

2  '^  Let  there  be  light,"  again  command, 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 

We  then  throi^h  faith  shall  understand 
Thy  great  mysterious  Majesty  5 

And  by  the  shining  of  thy  grace. 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face. 
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3  Father  of  everlasting  grace, 

Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  tVard  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son* 

4  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see, 

The  temple  fili'd  with  li^t  divine;' 
And  art  thou      nQ4»weU  pleasM  with  me, 

Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine, 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply. 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry  ?  . 

5  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan, 
'  «f  ather,  in  Jesu's  name  we  pray ! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on, 
*•  Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away : 
Hear  from  tiiy  dwelling  place  in  heaven. 


tr^ 
oil^ 


And  noi^>ronounce  out  sins  forgiven. 

"  >t//aw«y.]     HYMN  t83.     4  8's  &  2  6's, 

1  f\  THOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  home, 
%J  Help  us  to  loot:  on  thee  and  mourn, 

On  thee  whom. We  have  slain ; 
Haye  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 

Renew'd  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  Vouchsafe  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
^  The  man  transfixM  on  Calvary ! 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art ; 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine. 
Reveal  the  charity  divine. 

That  sufier'd  in  my  stead ! 
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That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quenchM  in  death  those  flaming  eyea, 
And  bow'd  diat  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  thjrself  the  victory, 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

5  Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  again, 

Its  God  to  glorify ! 
And,  lo!  1  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
Echo  thy  sacrificial  prayer. 

And  with  mj  Saviour  die ! 

Broadmead.]    HYMN  1 U.    ^  lines  H^b0 

1  fX^HOU  God  unsearchable,  unknown, 

JL    Who  still  conceal'st  thyself  from  me  i.i^r^ 
Hear  an  apostate  spirit  groan,  ^^^ 

Broke  off,  and  bauishM  far  from  thee  ; 
But,  conscious  of  my  fall,  I  mourn,  ^ 

And  fain  I  would  to  thee  return. 

2  Send  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light, 

Of  Gospel  hope,  of  humble  fear. 
To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  nighty 

My  poor  desponding  soul  to  cheer, 
Till  thou  my  unbelief  remove. 
And  show  me  all  thy  glorious  love. 

3  A  bidden  God  indeed  thou  art ; 

Thy  absence  I  this  moment  feel : 
Yet  must  I  own  it  from  my  heart, 

ConcealM,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still : 
And  though  thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
I  know  thine  eye  is  fix'd  on  me. 
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i  Mj  Saviour  thou,  though  not  reveaPd, 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Saviour  call : 
Adore  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  &11 : 
Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine. 
And  show  thyself  for  ever  mine. 

Mw  Sabbath.]    HYMN  185.    L.  M. 

1  XESUS,  whose  glory^s  streaming  rays, 
tf    Though  duteous  to  thy  high  command. 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 

But  veilM  before  thy  presence  stand ! 

2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weighM  down 

With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night, 
Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  light  ? 

3  RestorOTny  sight !  let  thy  free  grace 

An  entrance  to  the  holiest  give ! 
Open  mine  eyes  of  faith !  thy  face 
'..  So  shall  I  see :  yet  seeing  live. 

4  The  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Reach  forth ;  see,  my  whole  heart  I  bow  : 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thou  art  my  love. 
My  chosen  midst  ten  thousand  thou  V^ 

5  O  Jesus,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs 

Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view ! 
Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks — and  cries, 
^'  Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  show !'' 

0  I  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  good  ; 

How  «bouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  grace  restrain. 
Thou,  Lord,  whose  blood  so  freely  flow'd, 
To  save  me  from  all  guilt  and  pain  ? 

7  By  faitfi  I  to  iiike  fountain  fly,  i 

OpenM  for  all  mankind  and  me, 
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To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  die, 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity : 

8  From  Christ,  the  smitten  Rock,  it  flows. 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream ; 
Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, 

And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 


#  THE 

G00DJ>rE88  OF  GOD  IJV  KEDEMPTIOJS^ 


Irme.]    HYMN  186.     2  6's  &  4  7>s. 

1  O  AVIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine^ 

0  Was  ever  grief  like  thine  ? 
Thou  my  pain,  my  nurse  hast  took, 

All  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me.  Lord,  to  thee  I  look ; 
Draw  me.  Saviour,  after  thee* 

2  'Tis  done !  my  Lord  hath  died ; 
My  Love  is  crucify'd ; 

Break  this  stony  heart  of  mine ; 

Pour,  mine  eyes,  a  ceaseless  flood ; 
Feel,  my  soul,  the  pangs  divine ; 

Catch,  my  heart,  the  issuing  blood ! 

3  When,  O  my  God,  shall  I 
For  thee  submit  to  die  F 

How  the  mighty  debt  repay  ? 

Rival  of  my  passion  prove ; 
Lead  me  in  thyself,  the  way, 

Melt  my  hardness  into  love. 

1      To  love  is  all  my  wish, 

1  onlj  live  for  this : 
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Grant  me,  Lord,  my  heart's  desire.    . 

There,  hy  faith,  for  ever  dwell ; 
This  I  always  will  require, 

Thee,  and  only  thee  to  feel. 

.5      Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove, 

Rooted  and  fix'd  in  love  ; 
Strengthened  hy  thy  Spirit's  mi^t, 

Wise  to  fathom  things  divine, 
What  the  length,  and  hreadth,  and  height. 

What  the  depth  of  love  like  tl»e. 

6       Ah !  give  me  this  to  know, 

With  all  thy  saints  below ; 
Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee  :      • 

Gasps  in  thee  to  live  and  move  ; 
FillM  with  all  the  Deity, 

All  immersM  and  lost  in  love ! 

Tmbridgeii]    HYMN  1 87.     6  lines  8's^ 

1  d^  LOVE  divine,  what  haot  thou  done  ! 
\J  Th'  immortal  God  hath  died  for  me ' 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree ! 
The  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace  f 
Come  see,  ye  w<Mins,  your  Maker  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  apply'd  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify^d. 

3  Is  crucify'd  for  me  and  you,     t-. 

To  hnngus  rebeb^MMf^  (fed : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true. 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesu's  Uood  : 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 
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4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream  : 
All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him ; 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 

Salem.}    HYMN  188.     C.  M. 

1  Tl  EHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
JD  NaiPd  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclinM 

To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans !  while  nature  shakes. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, ' 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  ^Tis  done  I  the  precious  ransom's  paid, 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  he  cries : 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head !    ^ 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain. 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  1 

Burshm.']    HYMN  189.     L.  M. 

1  d\P  him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
Vr   I  could  for  ever  think  and  sing : 
Arise,  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve  ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty,  he'll  foi^ve. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  riven ! 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  neaven : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul. 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole.'' 
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3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blushM  in  bloodl. 
He  clos'd  his  eyes  to  show  us  God ; 
Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ! 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move. 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 

I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry ;        "" 
Ah!  who  against  thy  charms  ia  proof.' 
Ah !  who  that  loves  can  love  enough ! 

Arlington.]    HYMN  190.    C.  M. . 

1  ¥JLUN&'D  in  a  gulfof  dark  despair. 
JL     We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  hepless  grief: 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love) ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  abovc^ 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 
Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ! 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues^ 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  jojs ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
But  when^^ou  raise  your  highest  note^. 
His  lovo  can  ne'er  be  told ! 
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Shields.]    HYMN  191.    C.  M. 

1  A  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
jCm.  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in  ; 
When  Christ  the  mighty  Maker  died. 
For  man  the  creature^s  sin ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  &ce, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,  =? 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

Portuguese.]     HYMN  192.     lO's  &  ll's. 

E  heavens  rejoice  in  Jesus^s  grace, 
Let  earth  make   a   noise,  and  echo  his 
praise : 
Our  all-loving  Saviour  hath  pacify'd  God, 
And  paid  for  his  favour  the  price  of  his  blood. 

2  Ye  mountains  and  vales,  in  praises  abound, 
Ye  hills  and  ye  dales,  continue  the  sound ; 
Break  forth  into  singing,  ye  trees  of  the  wood, 
For  Jesus  is  bringing  lost  sinners  to  God. 

3  Atonement  he  made  for  every  one, 

The  debt  be  hath  paid,  the  woik  be  bath  &ow^  \ 
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Shout)  dl  the  creation,  below  and  above, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus's  love. 

4  His  mercy  hath  brought  salvation  to  all^ 
Who  take  it  unbougtit,  he  frees  them  from  thrall : 
Throughout  the  believer  his  glory  displays, 
And  perfects  for  ever  the  vessels  of  grace. 

Luton.^     HYMN  193.     L.  M. 

I  Y?  XTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
JLA  BesmearM    with   dust,    and  sweat,    and 

blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks,  and  expires,  the  Son  of  God ! 

3  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done  ? 
mio  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 
No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known. 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I, — I  alone  have  done  the  deed ! 

'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 
My  sins  have  caus'd  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed. 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fixM  the  thorn.  . 

4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid ; 
To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  my  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

5  In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth, 

Tom,  and  forsook  of  all,  I  lay ; 
Thou  sprang'st  into  the  jaws  of  deatli, 
From  death  to  save  the  helpless  prey. 

€  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 
Let  all  I  have,  iind  all  1  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

7  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give ; 
Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee  : 
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Let  all  thj  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be ! 

S  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 
O  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  Grod ; 
And  love,  with  softest  pity  join'd, 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood. 

0  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 

Overflow  ray  eyes,  and  heave  my  hiieast : 
Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise/ 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

Old  Hundred.^    HYMN  194.     L.  M. 

1  "^^E  that  pass  W,  behold  the  Man ! 

JL    The  Man  of  griefs,  condemned  for  you ! 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Weepii^  to  Calvary  pursue. 

2  See  !  how  his  back  the  scouiges  tear, 

While  to  the  bloody  pillar  b^und ! 
The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  there, 
Till  all  his  body  is  one  wound. 

3  Nor  can  he  thus  their  Hate  assuage  ^ 

His  innocence,  to  death  pursuM, 
Must  fully  glut  their  utmost  rage ; 
Hark !  how  they  clamour  for  his  blood  t 

4  To  us  our  own  Barabbas  give ; 

Away  with  him,  (they  loudly  cry  :) 
Away  with  him,  not  fit  to  live, 
The  vile  seducer  crucify ! 

5  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear, 

With  nails  ihey  fasten  to  the  wood ! 
His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and 
Or  only  covcr'd  with  his  bit 

G  See,  there!  his  temples  crownM^fedi  thorn ! 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide^. 
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His  streaming  feet  transfixt  and  torn ! 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side ! 

7  Where  is  the  Kii^  of  Gloir  now ! 
The  everlasting  Son  of  God  ? 
The  Immortal  hangs  his  languid  brow  : 
The  Almighty  faints  beneath  his  load  ! 

3  Beneath  my  load  he  faints  and  dies : 
I  fiU'd  his  soul  with  pangs  unknown : 
I  caused  those  mortal  groans  and  cries^ 
I  kilPd  the  Father's  only  Son ! 

Mourner.']    HYMN  195.     L.  M. 

1  1^  THOU  dear  suffering  Son  God, 
\3  How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  more  \ 
Help  me  to  catch  thy  precious  blood ; 

Help  me  to  taste  diy  dying  love ! 

2  Give  me  to  feel  thy  agonies, 

One  drop  of  thy  sad  cup  afford : 
I  fain  with  thee  would  sympathize, 
And  share  the  sufferings  of  my  Lord* 

3  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake, 

Convuls'd  while  her  Creator  died : 
O  let  my  inmost  nature  shake, 
And  die  with  Jesus  crucify' d ! 

1  At  thy  last  gasp  the  graves  display'd 
Their  horrors  to  the  upper  skies ; 
O  that  my  soul  midit  burst  the  shade, 
And,  quicken'd  by  thy  death,  arise  ! 

5  The  rodifiM|^d  feel  thy  powerful  death. 
And  t^i^H,  and  asunder  part : 
O  rend  wiflPmne  expiring  breath. 
The  barl^  marble  of  my  heart ! 
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Josiah.]    HYMN  196.     T^s  &  6's. 

1  TESUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup, 
tf    The  wine-press  treads  alone ; 
Tears  the  graves  and  mountains  up 

By  his  expiring  groan : 
Lo,  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes. 

Nature  in  convulsion  lies ; 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes. 

The  great  Jehovah  dies  ! 

2  O  my  God,  he  dies  for  me, 

I  jfeel  the  mortal  smart ! 
See  him  hanging  on  the  tree, 

A  sight  that  breaks  mj  heart ! 
O  that  all  to  thee  might  turn ! 

Sinners,  ye  may  love  him  too ; 
Look  on  him  ye  pierc'd,  and  mourn 

For  one  who  bled  for  you. 

3  Weep  o'er  your  desire  and  hope. 

With  tears  of  humblest  love ! 
Sing,  for  Jesus  is  gone  up, 

And  rei^s  ent&on'd  above !  \ 

Lives  our  Head  to  die  no  more, 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given ; 
Worshipped  as  he  was  before. 

The  immortal  King  of  heaven. 

1  Lord,  we  bless  thee  for  thy  grace 

And  truth,  which  never  fail ; 
Hastening  to  behold  thy  face 

Without  a  dimming  veil ; 
We  shall  see  our  heavenly  King, 

All  thy  glorious  love  proclaim. 
Help  the  angel  choirs  to  sing  *     ^v   ^ 

Our  blest  triumphant  Lamb.     - . 


180  THB  GOODIIBSS  OT    i 

Tunbridgt.l    HYMN  197*    elfnete's. 

1  ^WVTHERE  shall  my  wondering  soul  begin  7 
T  T     How  shall  I  all  to  heaven  aspire  ? 
A  slave  redeemM  from  death  and  sin, 
A  brand  pluckM  from  eternal  fire ; 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise  ? 

3  O  how  shall  I  thy  goodness  tell, 

Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  showed  ? 

That,  1  a  child  of  wrath,  and  hell, 
I  should  be  calFd  a  child  of  God ; 

Should  know,  shoxild  feel  my  sins  forgiven. 

Blest  with  this  antepast  of  heaven* 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love. 

Or  basely  fear  his  gifts  to  own  ? 
Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  to  shun, 
Refuse  his  righteousness  t'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

\  No,  though  the  ancient  dn^n  rage, 
And  cadi  forth  all  his  host  to  war ; 

Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage. 
Them  and  their  god  alike  I  dare  ; 

Jesus,  the  sinner's  iiiend  proclaim ; 

Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same* 

5  Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 

Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room, 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in  : 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home. 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 

6  For  you  ttie  [tarple  current  flow'd. 

In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side, 
Languish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  God, 
For  you  the  Prince  of  Glory  died ; 
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Believe,  and  all  your  gins'  forgiven : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

Portugal.'}    HYMN  198.    L.  M. 

1  k  DAM  descended  from  above ! 
.xm.  Saviour  and  head  of  all  mankind  : 
The  covenant  of  redeeming  love, 

In  thee  let  every  sinner  nnd. 

2  Our  Surety,  thou  alone  hast  paid 

The  debt  we  to  thy  Father  owM  : 
For  the  whole  world  atonement  made, 
And  seaPd  the  pardon  with  thy  blood* 

3  Thee,  the  Paternal  Grace  Divine, 

A  universal  blessing  gave ; 
A  Light,  in  every  heart  to  shine  ; 
A  Saviour, — every  soul  to  save. 

4  Light  of  the  Gentile  world  appear, 

Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see  : 
Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheeir, 
And  set  the  plaintive  prisoner  free. 

5  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 

Shut  up  in  sin  and  unbelief; 
Deliver  from  this  eioomy  pit. 
This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief. 

6  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 

Who  bears  the  general  sin  away : 
And  to  my  ransom'd  spirit  show, 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

Luthers.']    HYMN  199.    6  lines  8's. 

I   "WVTOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
▼  V     Why  hangs  he  then  on  jonder  tree  2 
What  means  that  strai^e  expinng  cry ! 
(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me  *,^ 
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"  Forgive  them,  Father,  O  foigive, 
They  know  not  that  hy  me  they  live  !'•' 

2  Jesus  descended  from  above, 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve  ; 
Great  God  of  universal  love,  "^ 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  livej 
Tn  us  a  quickening  Spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  met 

3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 

Thee  by  thy  painful  agoinr, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame. 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears ; 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  ev'ij  drooping  sinner's  ears  ; 
That  all  may  hear  the  quiiAi'ning  sound  : 
Since  I,  even  I  have  mercy  found. 

5  O  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain^ 

Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free, 
Hiat  every  fallen  son  of  man, 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me  ^ 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove, 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 
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GOD  of  unexampled  grace. 
Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find ; 
Still  our  choisest  strains  we  bring, 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue, 
Thee  the  friend  of  sinners  sing. 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 
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2  Eftdless  scenes  of  wonder  ris€^, 

With  that  mysterious  tree, 
Crucified  before  our  eyes, 

Where  we  our  Maker  see : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  dolie  ? 

Publish  we  the  death  divine, 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  like  thine ! 

3  Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  showed ; 
See  him  stretchM  on  yonder  croas 

And  crushM  beneath  our  load ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity, 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare  I 
Faith  cries  out,  "  'Tis  He,  'tis  Hc^ 

My  God  that  suffers  there !" 
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Archdak.l^    HYMN  201.    C.  M* 

1  "TjlATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine! 
X.     How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs. 

By  thousands  through  the  skies : 
Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power : 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  still. 

2  Part  of  thy  name  divinely -stands^ 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ. 
They  show  the  labour  of  thy  handd; 
Or  impres9  of  tii/  feet  { 
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But  when  we  view  thy  strange  desigji 

To  save  rebellious  wonns, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  joip 

In  their  cUvkiest  forms  : 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known^ 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
^Vhich  of  the  glories  br^test  shone, 

The  justice  or  the  grace ; 
Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains': 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel^s  naine^. 

And  try  ueir  choicest  strains. 

1  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
'Wonder  and  joy  shall  tUne  my  hearl^ 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost^ 

Who  sweetly  all  a^e 
To  save  a  world  of  smnen  lost, 

Eternal  glory,  be. 

JUberiy.^     HYMN  202.     6  lines  8^. 

1  "WTITHEN  Israel  out  of  Eg3rpt  came, 

▼  ▼     And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land. 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand ! 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone, 
And  Judah  was  his  favourite  throne* 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power  and  fled, 

Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod } 
Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head. 

And  Sinai  felt  Ihe  incumbent  God ; 
The  mountains  sldpt  like  frightened  rams, 
The  hills  leapt  after  them  as  lambs ! 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  sea  ? 

>5Tiat  horror  tumM  the  river  back  ? 
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Was  nature's  God  displeasM  with  thee  ? 

And  why  should  hills  or  mountains  shake  ? 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipt  like  rams  ? 
Ye  hills,  that  leapt  as  frightenM  laml>8  ? 

4  Earth,  tremhle  on,  with  all  thy  sons. 

In  presence  of  thy  awful  Lofd! 
Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns, 

Her  only  law  his  soyereign  word ; 
He  shakes Jhe  centre  with  his  rod, 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  JacoVs  God. 

5  Creation,,  varied  by  his  hand, 

Th'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows ! 
The  sea  is  turnM  to  solid  land. 

The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows  : 
And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 
The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 

Arlington.']    HYMN  203.    C.  M. 

1  T^  TERNAL  Wisdom !  Thee  we  praise. 
JljI  Thee  the  creation  sings ; 

With  thy  lovM  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky* 

How  glorious  to  behold! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  die, 
And  starrM  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 

Their  endless  circuits  run : 
There  the  pale  planets  rule  the  night: 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  down  I  turn  my  wondMng  eyes 

On  clouds  and  storms  below ; 

Those  under-regions  of  the  skies 

Thy  numerous  glories  show. 

5  The  noisy  winds  stand  ready  there: 

Thy  QTiers  t(y  oheff 

Q2 
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With  sounding  wings  they  sweep  the  air. 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

G  There,  like  a  trumpet  loud  and  strong. 
Thy  thunder  shakes  our  coast ; 
While  the  red  li^tnings  wave  along^ 
The  banners  of  Hiy  host. 

7  On  the  thin  air  without  a  prop, 

Hang  fruitful  showers  around ; 
At  thy  command  they  sink  and  divtp  • 
Their  fatness  on  the  ground. 

8  Lo  !  here  thy  wond'rous  skill  arrays 

The  earth  in  cheerful  green ; 

A  thousand  herbs  thy  art  displays, 

A  thousand  flowers  between. 

9  There  the  rough  mountains  of  the  deep 

Obey  thy  strong  command  : 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steep. 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

10  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  wondering  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

1 1  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  thy  works  abroad  : 
Our  souls  with  vadt  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder  God ! 

12  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  grace^ 

Our  softer  passions  move : 
Pity  divine  ill  Jesu's  face, 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

Mofeaty.]     HYMN  204.     CM. 

1  TIRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal  choirs 
JL     That  fill  the  worlds  above  ; 
Praise  him  who  form'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  Ms  love. 
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2  Shine  to  his  praise,  je  crystal  skieB^ 

The  floor  of  his  abode  : 
Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  ey^s 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light* 

Whose  beams  create  our  days, 
Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  nighty 
To  own  your  borrowM  rays. 

4  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aload 

Through  the  ethereal  blue  ; 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud. 
He  makes  his  wheels,  of  you. 

5  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms. 

The  troops  of  his  command, 
.  Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms^ 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

G  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar : 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise  : 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

7  While  monsters  sporting  on  the  flood. 

In  scaly  silver  shine. 
Speak  terribly  their  Maker  God, 
And  lash  the  foaming  brine. 

8  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name. 

To  softer  notes  than  these ; 
Young  zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  stream 
Or  whispering  through  the  trees. 

9  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines, 

To  him  4hat  bids  you  erow ; 
Sweet  clusters  bend  the  nruitfiil  vines, 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

ID  Let  the  shrill  birds  his  honours  ndse. 
And  climb  the  moniiog  sky  ^ 
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While  groF^ling  beasU  attempt  his  |^iSii3^> 
In  hoarser  harmony*  . 

]  1  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals,  take  the  sound ; 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round, 

Cwijtdence.l     HYMN  205.     6  lines  S's. 

1  d^  GOD,  of  eood  th^  unfathomM  sea ! 
\J  Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  ? 
O  Jesu,  lover  of  mankind ! 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  miae^ 

With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite  ? 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes  : 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works,  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's  arise. 

3  Astonisfa'd  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow  : 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine  ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  Ibve  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  less 

Than  nothing  aon,  till  thou  art  mine  ! 

4  High  thron'd  on  heaven's  eternal  hill, 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is  : 
And  yet  thou  deign^st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I  with  thee 

Enthroa'd,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

5*  Fountain  of  good !  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee  f- no  want  thy  fulness  knows : 
What  but  thyself  «anst  thou  d^ce  ^ 
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Yes ;  self-sufficient  as  thou  art. 
Thou  dost  desire  my  wor&less  heart ; 
This,  only  this  dost  thou  require. 

61  Primeval  Beauty !  in  thy  sight. 
The  &rst«-bom  fairest  sons  of  li^t 

See  all  their  brightest  glories  fade  : 
What  then  to  me  mine  eyes  could  turn  ? 
In  sin  conceirM,  of  woman  bom, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade ! 

7  IlclPs  armies  tremble  at  thy  nod, 
And,  trembling,  own  the  Aunighty  God ! 

Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  and  sky! 
But  who  is  this  that  comes  from  far. 
Whose  garments  roU'd  in  blood  appear  ? 

'Tis  &od  made  man,  for  man  to  die ! 

8  O  God,  of  good  th^  unfathom'd  sea ! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  - 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind^ 

With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite  ? 

Bethd.]    HYMN  206.    CM. 

1  TTAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  \ 
JJL  One  God,  in  persons  three ; 

Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast| 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place, 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore : 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  spltce. 
Thou  dwell^st  for  evermore. 

3  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 

Thine  eye  doth  aU  thingsi  see; 
And  every  tiiought  of  every  heait^ 
Is  fully  known  to  ttiee« 
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4  Wliate^crthou  wiit,  in  earth  below, 

Thou  dost,  iu  heaven  above ; 
But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
Th'  Almighty  God  of  love. 

5  Thou  lov'st  whatever  thy  hands. have  made. 

Thy  goodness  we  rehearse, 
In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  our  universe. 

^  Mercy,  with  love,  and  endless  grace. 
O'er  all  thy  works  doth  reign ; 
But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless, 
Thy  favourite  creature  man* 

7  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  fhe  praise  designM; 
Bttt  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thanks  receive. 
The  hearts  of  all  mankind,  . 

J^azareth.Ji    HYBIN  207.    L.  M, 

FIRST  PART. 

i  £^  GOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
\J  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know  ? 
O  height  immense !  what  words  suffice^ 

Thy  countless  attributes  to  show  ?   *■ 
tJnfathomable  depths  thou  art! 

O  plunge  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea ! 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  neart ; 

With  love  embrace  and  cover  me ! 
While  thee,  all  infinite,  I  set 

By  faith,  before  my  ravish'd  eye ; 
My  weakness  benda  beneath  the  weighty 

O'erpower'd  I  sink,  1  faint,  I  die. 

2  Eternity  thy  fountain  was, 

Which,  like  thee,  no  beginning  knew ; 
Thou  wast,  ere  time  began  its  race, 
Ere  glow'd  with  stars  th'  ethereal  blue. 
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CTreaitness  unspeakable  is  thine, 

Greatness,  whose  undiminishM  ray, . 
When  short-liv^d  worids  are  lost  shall  sbiDe,. 

When  ear&  and  heaven  are  fled  awaj. 
Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essential  life's  unbounded  sea ; 
What  lives,  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word : 

It  lives,  and  moves^  and  is  from  tibee ! 

3  Thy  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill, 

Firm  fix'd  this  universal  chain : 
Else  empty,  barren  darkness  still. 

Had  held  his  unmolested  reign* 
Whatever  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 

Or  shuns,  or  meets  the  wandering  thoirght. 
Escapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye, 

By  thee  was  to  perfection  brought ! 
J.Iigh  is  thy  power  above  all  height, 

Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done  ; 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might,  . 

Only  to  thee,  O  God,  is  known ! 

4  Ilfeaven^s  glory  is.  thy  awful  throne^ 

Yet  earth  partakes  thy  gracious  sway ; 
Vain  man  I  thy  wisdom  folly  own^ 

Lost  ii  thy  reason's  feeble  ray« 
What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see, 

Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight ; 
What  thickest  darkness  veils,  to  thee 

Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light* 
In  light  thou  dwell'st ;  light,  that  no  sbade^ 

No  variation  <!ver  knew ; 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  displayed. 

And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 

SECOICD  PART. 

1  THOU,  true  and  only  God,  lead'st  forth 
Th'  immortal  armies  of  the  sky ; 


I 
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Thou  laugh^st  to  scorn  ttie  gods  of  eurth ; 

Thou  munderest,  and  amazM  tbey  fly ! 
With  downcast  eye  th'  angelic  choir 

Appear  before  thy  awfiii  fisLce; 
Trembling,  thej  strike  the  golden  lyre, 

And  through   heaven's    yaolt  -resound    thy 
praise. 
In  earth,  in  heaven,  in  all  tiiou  art : 

The  conscious  creatures  feels  thy  nod^ 
Thy  forming  hand  on  eveiy  part 

Impressed  the  image  of  its  God. 

3  Thine,  Lord,  is  vnsdom,  thine  alone ! 

Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand : 
Yet  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne 

Mercy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 
ElSLch  evening  shows  thy  tender  love, 

Each  rising  morn  thy  plenteous  grace  : 
Thy  waken'd  wrath  does  slowly  move, 

Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace ! 
To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care, 

Father,  this  light,  mis  breath  we  owe ; 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are. 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  Being,  flow. 

3  Parent  of  good !  thy  bounteous  hand 

Incessant  blessings  now  distils  ; 
And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 

With  plenteous  food  and  gladness  fills. 
All  things  in  thee  live,  move,  and  are. 

Thy  power  infusM  doth  all  sustain ; 
Even  those  thy  daily  favouri-fhare, 

Who  thankless  spurn  thy^easy  teign. 
Thy.  sun  thou  bidst  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour ; 
On  all  who  hate  or  bless  thy  sway,  * 

Thou  bidst  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 

4  Yet,  while  at  length,  who  scornM  thy  mig^t 

Shall  feel  thee  a  consuming  fire : 
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How  sweet  the  joys,  die  crown  how  bright, 

Of  those  who  to  thy  lore  aspire ! 
All  creatures  praise  th'  eternal  Name ! 

Ye  hosts  that  to  his  court  belong, 
Cherubic  choirs,  serapUc  flames. 

Awake  the  ereriasting  song! 
Thrice  holy :  thint^  the  kingdom  is, 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 

Thy  n^ver-ceafiing  glories  shine. 

Amsterdam.']     HYMN  208«     8  lines  Vs  &  6's.      « 

It 

I  1^  LORIOUS  God,  accept  a  heart 
vJT  That  pants  to  sifig  thy  praise ; 
Thou  without  begfainin|  art. 

And  without  end  of  days :        '  , 

Thou,  a  spirit  invisiMe, 

Dost  to  none  thy  fulness  show ; 
None  thy  Majesty  can  tell. 

Or  all  thy  Uo&ead  kxsotr. 

3  All  thine  attributes  we  own, 

Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  might : 
Happy  in  thyself  alone, 

In  goodness  infinite ; 
Thou  thy  goodness  hast  displayed. 

On  thine  every  woik  imprest ; 
Lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made. 

But  man  thou  loir  st  the  best. 

3  Willing  thoniWNai  riiould  know 

Thy  savinl  trdllhmd  live ;    . 
Dost  to  each,  or  bKstt  or  wo, 

With  strictest  justice  giv^': 
Thou  with  peiTect  r^hteoudniEiss 

Renderest  evet^  man  liis  dtie : 
Faithful  in  thy  ptomisbtl, 

And  in  thr  thregt^Ags  too* 
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4  Thou  art  merciful  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee  ! 
Hear  me  then  for  pardon  call, 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Me  through  mercy  reconciled, 

Me,  for  Jesu's  sake  forgiven ; 
Me  receive,  thy  favoured  child, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 

Angels^  Hymn.']    HYMN  209.     L.  M. 

1  TTOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ! 
XI  Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 

Is  ours,  a  drop  deriv'd  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  sh^re, 
Thy  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adorM  ; 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

A  Thy  power  unparallePd  confess. 
Establish^  on  the  Rock  of  peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never,  shall  remove, 
The  Rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

Kingszsood.']    HYMN  210.     7's,  6's,  &  1  B, 

1  PnpHOU,  the  great,  etemi^God, 
JL    Art  high  above  our  ttou^t ! 
Worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adqr'd, 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thyself  compare, 

Thy  dory  fills  both  earth  and  sky : 
We,  and  all  thy  creatures,  are 
As  nothing  in  thine  eyCir 
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2  Of  thy  great  unbounded  power, 

To  thee  the  praise  we  give : 
Infinitely  great,  and  more 

Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive : 
When  thou  wilt  to  work  proceed. 

Thy  purpose  firm  can  none  withstand : 
Frustrate  thy  determin'd  deed. 

Or  stay  the  Almighty  Hand, 

3  Thou,  O  God,  art  wise  alone ; 

Thy  counsel  doth  excel ; 
Wonderful  thy  work  we  own, 

Thy  ways  unsearchable ; 
Who  can  sound  the  mystery, 

Thy  judgments'  deep  abyss  explain : 
Thine,  whose  eyes  ior  darkness  see, 

And  search  the  heart  of  man. 

Randall.]    H^MN  211.    CM. 

1  T)  LEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord^ 
M3  Our  Father,  God,  and  king ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 

Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given : 

The  majesty  divine ; 
And  strength  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven, 
And  all  therein  is  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 

Who  dost  thv  ri^t  maintain ; 
And  high  on  11mii£snial  throne, 
O'er  men  ^ajS  mgels  reign. 

4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  tfiee, 

Thou  dost,  and  honour  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestow'd, 

Tbj  greatness  to  proclaim  •, 
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And  therefore  now  we  Amk  our  Grod, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

6*  Thy  glorious  name,  and  natiHre'iB  power. 
Thou  dost  to  U9  make  known ; 
And  all  the  Deitj  is  ours, 
Through  thy  incamate  Son. 

Old  Hundred.li    HYMN  212.     L.  M. 


1  Tjjl  TERNAL  Power,  whos^e  tiigb  ftbodc 
JCi  Becomes  the  gr^dour  of  9,  Qtd  s 
Infinite  lengths,  beyoi)4  tb^  1^Wb4s^ 
Where  stars  revolve  thdir  little  rounds^ 

2  Thee  wliple  Utt  first  anhangel  mff^ 
He  hides  his  fiice  behond  his  irings : 
And  ranks  of  shinii^  Atrones  arotrad 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground* 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earOi  and  ashes  do  f 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  tl^e  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name  : 
But  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  ihou^ts  behind ! 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below : 

Be  short  our  tunes ;  our  words  be  few ! 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  oiir  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  ouf  t<Migues. 

MiddUtown.2    HYMN  213.     8  lines  Vs. 

1  fTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Jl  God  the  Father,  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Con^orter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give  \ 


^ 
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Mixt  with  iha^e  beyond  the  aky, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  most  hi|^, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise* 

2  One,  inexplicably  three, 
^      One,  in  simplest  unitjr : 

Grod,  inchne  thy  gracious  ear, 
Us  Ihy  lisping  creatures  hear : 
Thee  while  dust  and  ashes  sings, 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wipgs ; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breath  unutterable  love. 

3  Happy  they  who  never  rest, 
With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest : 
They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity : 
Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high^ 
Fall,-  o'erwhelm'd  with  love,  or  soar ; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore !      ' 

China.']    HYMN  214.     C.  M. 

1  "[TAIL !  hok,  holy,  holy  Loid ! 
JEl.  Whom  One  in  Three  we  know ; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adoi^d, 

By  all  thy  church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity, 
With  triumph  we  proclaim ; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  the% 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  ^  Thee,  holy  Paflier,  we  confess  5 
Thee,  holy  Son,  adore : 

Thee,  Spirit  of  Tratb  and  Holine^^, 
We  worship  evermore. 

4  The  incommunicable  t%1^ 
Almighty  God,  reeehre ! 

R3 
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Which  angel-choirs,  and  saints  in  light. 
And  saints  embodied  give. 

5  Three  Persons  equally  divine 

We  magnify  and  love : 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join, 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be,) 
Supreme,  Essential  Oae,  adorM 
in  co-eternal  Three ! 

Suffolk.^    HYMN  215.    C.  M.  - 

1  A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
.XjL  Their  common  beams  unite ; 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 

To  worship  God  aright : 

2  To  praise  a  Triniiy  adorM 

By  all  the  hosts  above ; 
And  one  thrice  holy  God  and  Lord 
Through  endless  ages  love. 

3  Triumphant  host !  thev  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magninr 
The  Triune  God  of  Holiness^ 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extends, 

When  God  himself  imparts, 
And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into  our  faithful  hearts. 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet^  ; 

And  challenge  them  to  sing 
Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat,    . 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

6  But  God  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ou|«^ 
I    And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 
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The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-born  man ! 

7  Ye  seraphs^  nearest  to  the  throne, 
With  rapturous  amaze 
On  us,  poor  ransomM  worms,  look  down, 
For  heaven's  superior  praise ! 

6  The  King,  whose  glorious  face  je  see, 
For  us  his  crown  resignM ; 
That  fulness  of  the  Deity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind ! 

Plymouth  Dock.^    HYMN  216*    6  lines  d's. 

1  1^  OME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
V>'  Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 
Restorer  of  thy  image  lost. 

Thy  various  offices  make  known : 
Display,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise. 
Thy  whole  economy  of  grace. 

2  Jehovah,  in  three  Persons,  come. 

And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 
Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 

Thou  dost  eternal  life  reveal ; 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow, 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

3  Soon  as  our  pardon'd  hearts  believe, 

That  thou  art  pure,  essential  love  ; 
The  proof  we  in  ourselves  receive 

Of  the  Three  Witnesses  above ; 
Sure,  as  the  saints  around  thy  throne. 
That  Father,  Word,  and  Spirit  are  One* 

4  O  that  we  now,  in  love  renewed ! 

Might  blameless  in  thy  sight  appear; 
Wake  we  in  thy  similitude, 

Stamp'd  with  the  Triune  character ; 
Flesh,  spirit,  soul,  to  thee  resign  ; 
AsA  live  and  die  entirely  thine ! 
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Shireland.]    HYMN  317.    8.  M. 

1  1^  ALL-CREATING  God ! 
Vr  At  whosie  supreme  decree 

Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, 
Our  souls  sprang  forth  from  thee  : 

2  For  this  thou  bast  designed, 
And  fonnM  us  man  for  this  \ 

"  To  know,  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 

rrttim/)*.]    HYMN  21  te   L.  M. 

1  TMTY  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  cai^^ 
jjIMl  SavM  from  the  second  death,  I  feel : 
My  eyes  from  tears  of  daric  despair, 

My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 

My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone, 
And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. 


SACRJLMEM^AL. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

Pastoral  Hymn.']    HYMN  219.    6  lines  Bh. 

1  TN  that  sad  memorable  night, 
JL  When  Jesus  was  for  us  betraj'd^ 
He  left  his  death-recording  rite, 

He  took,  and  blessM,  and  brake  the  brtad : 
And  gave  his  own  their  last  bequest, 
And  thus  his  love's  intent  eiq^rest : 
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2  ^'  Take,  eat,  this  ia  my  hodj  giveo, 

To  purchase  llfeaod  peace  for  you^ 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  waA  bQaveq ; 

Do  this  my  dyiog  Iot^  to  show : 
Accept  your  precious  legacy, 
And  thus,  my  friendsj^  remember  me.^- 

3  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup. 

To  crown  the  sacramental  feast, 
And  full  of  kind  concern  lookM  up. 

And  gave  to  ttiem  what  he  had  hlest : 
'^  And  drink  ye  all  of  this,  (he  said) 
In  solemn  memory  of  the  dead* 

4  "  This  is  my  blc^  which  seals  the  new 

Eternal  covenant  of  my  grace ; 
My  blood  so  freely  shed  for  you, 

For  you  and  all  ihe  sinful  race ; 
My  blood  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  justifies  your  claim  to  heaven^^' 

Matthias.^    HYMN  220.     S.  M- 

1  y  ET  all  who  truly  bear 

JLi  The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare. 

And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb : 

Our  passover  wan  slain. 

At  Salem's  hallow'd  place. 
Yet  we  who  in  our  tente  remain, 

Shall  gain  his  largest  grace. 

2  This  eucharistic  feast. 
Our  eY^ry  want  supplies, 

And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest. 

And  share  ms  sacrifice ; 

By  faith  his  flesh  w#  eat. 

Who  here  his  passion  show, 
And  God  out  of  his  hqly  seat  « 

Shall  all  his  gifh  b^tow.    ' 
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3  Who  thus  our  faith  emploj 
His  sufferings  to  record, 

E^en  now  we  moumfiillj  enjoy 

Communion  with  our  Lord ; 

As  though  we  every  one 

Beneafli  his  cross  had  stood, 
And  seen  him  heave,  and  heard  him  groan. 

And  felt  hb  gushing  blood* 

4  O  God !  'tis  finishM  now ! 
The  mortal  pang  is  past ! 

By  faith  his  head  we  see  him  bow, 

And  hear  him  breathe  his  last, 

We  too  with  him  are  dead^ 

And  sbaU  with  him  arise, 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  lus  head 

Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

China.]    HYMN  221.     CM. 

1  TESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
tf    We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 

Thy  vesture  dipt  in  blood. 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  word. 

We  break  the  hallo wM  bread, 
Conmiem'rate  thee,  our  dying  Lord, 

And  trust  on  thee  to  feed. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 

And  make  thy  nature  known. 
Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal. 

And  stamp  us  for  thy  own« 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love, 

O  let  us  all  receive, 
And  feel  the  quickening  Spirit  move, 

And  sensibly  beUeve ! 

3  The  cup  of  blessin]^,  bless'd  by  thee. 

Let  it  thy  blood  im]paTt  v 
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■ 

«  -  - 

l^e  bread  thj  mystic  body  be, 
*  '  And  cheer  each  languid  heart, 
^e  grace  which  sure  salvation  brings. 
•^  Bfet  us  herewith  receire ; 
Satiate  the  hungry  with  good  things, 
The  hidden  manna  give. 

4  The  Uving  bread  sent  down' from  hearen. 

In  us. vouchsafe  to  be ; 
Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 

And  all  may  live  by  thee. 
Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 

And  let  us  drink  thy  blood. 
Till  all  bur  souls  are  fillM  below^ 

With  aU  the  hfe  of  God. . 

Watchman.li    HYMN  222.     S.  M. 

1  XESUS,  we  thus  obey 

V    Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoihM, 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear ; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Whiie'er  th'  Almi^ty  can 
To  pardoned  sinners  give, 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man^ 
We  here  with  Christ  receive. 

Amsterdam.']    HYMN  223.     T'a  k  a'sw 

1  Trt  OCK  of  Israel,  cleft  for  me, 
JL%  For  us,  for  all  mankind, 
See,  thy  feeblest  followers  see, 

Who  call  thy  death  to  mii^d : 
Still  the  fountain  of  thy  b]o%^ 

Stands  for  sinners  opeu'd  wide^ 


■  #  • 


Now,  e'eu  now,  mj  Li^rd,  lAy  Gtod, 

I  wash  me  in  i9iy*i»de.  * 

vt 

2  Now,  e'en  now,  we  aU  ylvngft  in^  #  ^ 

And  driidc  the  jHiipk  wave  ^ 
Thia  the  antidote  for  ftm^ 

'Tb  this  our  souk  shall  save  ;* 
With  the  life  of  Jesus  fed, 

Lo !  from  strei^A  to  strengdi  we  rise. 
FoUowM  by  out  Kock,  and  led 

To  meet  thee  in  the  does. 

Wells.-]    HYMN  234.     L.  M. 

1  A  UTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee 

Jla.  With  lowly  thankful  hearts  we  praiise. 
Author  of  this  great  i^vstety, 

Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace. 

2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sign, 

Thy  body  and  thy  Mood  it  shows : 
"    The  glorious  instrument  divine. 

Thy  mercy  and  Aj  strength  bestowsi. 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace ; 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  we  receive ; 
The  bread  doth  visibly  express 
The  strength  through  urtiich  our  spftts  live, 

4  Our  spirits  dfimk  a  fresh  supply, 

And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given, 
Till  borne  on  eagles'  wines  we  fly, 
And  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  heaven. 

Coniolenee.']    HYMN  23^5.     4  lifies  T's. 

1    TESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
tf    Magnify  thy  dying  word. 
In  thine  ordinanie  appear. 
Come,  and  meet  ttij  ifoH'wets  here. 
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the  rite  thou  hast  enjoinM, 
Let  us  fiow  our  Saviour  find ; 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
Taite  thee  in  the  broken  bread.  ^ 

3  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare  ; 
Thou  thy  pardoning  grace  declare : 
Thou  that  hast  for  sinners  died, 
Show  thyself  the  Crucify'd. 

4  All  the  powers  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  divine  ; 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  jtlune. 

Millicent.']    HYMN  226.     8's  &  7's. 

1  £^  OME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
\J  Bring  to  ev'ir  thankful  mind^ 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind : 
True  recorder  of  his  passion, 

Now  the  living  fire  impart, 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation, 

Preach  his  Gospel  to  our  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  witness  of  his  dying,  - 

Come,  remembrancer  divine. 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul  and  mine  : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  him  we  piercM  and  griev^, 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning. 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

Plymouth  Dock.]     HYMN  227.     6  lines  S's. 

1   1^  THOU  eternal  Victim  slain, 
\J  'A  sacrifice  for  guilfy  mail, 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made, 
An  offering  in  the  sinner's  steai;. 


♦  '. 
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Our  everlasting  Priest  art  tboti, 

And  plead'st  thy  death  fot  rinn^lrs  tiow ! 

2  Thy  offering  still  continues  new, 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  bloody  hue  5 
Thou  stand'st  the  ever-slau^er'd  Lbihb. 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  '6anre ; 
Thy  years,  O  God,  can  neVer  fkil, 

Thy  goodness  is  unchangeftbfe. 

3  O  that  our  faith  may  never  Aiove, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love  : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 
And  view  tiiee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  God,  who  dies  for  me,  for  me ! 

Clarks.']     HYMN  228.     T's,  6's,  61  1  ^ 

I   T  AMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love 

JLi  We  now  recall  to  mind, 
i     Send  the  answer  from  above, 
And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee. 

And  ev'ry  struggling  soul  release  ! 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

!2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 

And  bloody  sweat  we  pray. 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  all  our  sins  away  : 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free. 

From  all  iniquity  release  : 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood  by  faith  apply'd, 
The  sinner's  jfrairdon  seal, 
Speak  us  freely  justify M, 
And  all  our  sicknesB  heal : 
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By  thy  pasuon  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cpase ; 

O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

4  Never  will  we  hence  depart, 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve : 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give : 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee, 

Till  perfected  in  holiness, 

0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

Pickering.]    HYMN  229.     C.  M. 

1  #^  OME,  Saviour,  let  thy  tokens  prove, 
\J  Fitted  by  heav'nly  art, 
As  channels  to  convey  thy  love, 

To  ev'ry  faithful  heart. 

2  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heav'n. 

In  us  vouchsafe  to  be ; 
Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  giv'ii, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

3  Now,  Lord,  on  us  Ay  fliesh  bestow, 

And  let  us  drink  thy  blood. 
Till  all  our  sctals  are  fllPd  below,  « 

With  all  the  life  of  God. 
i  Determined  nothing  else  to  know  *'^-'T 

But  Jesus  crucifyM, 

1  will  not  fron^  my  Jesus  go. 

Or  leave  his  wounded  side. 

Salem.]    HYMN  230.     C.  M. 

]  npHAT  doleful  lOght  before  his  death, 
JL    The  Lamb  for  sinners  slaio. 
Did,  almost  with  his  dyio^  breajli, 
This  solemn  (e9^  c^ain. 
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2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  hare  Dciet, 

And  to  remember  thee  : 
Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repea% 
"For  me,  he  dy'd  for  me !" 

3  These  sacred  signs,  thy  sufferings,  Lord. 

To  our  remembrance  brings : 
We  eat  and  drink  around  thy  board, 
But  think  oh  nobler  things. 

4  O  tune  our  toneues,  and  set  in  frame, 

Each  heart  mat  pants  for  thee, 
To  sing  "  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb,'' 
The  Lamb  that  dyM  for  me ! 

Tisbuty.]    HYMN  231.    C.  M. 

1  "IlTE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

JL    Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store. 
For  ev'ry  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 
O  stay  not  back,  thou^  fear  alarms  ! 
For  yet  there  stiU  is  roonu 

3  O  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast. 
Of  nobler  joys  above  ! 

4  There  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice. 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more, 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 

Ye  happy  soub  the  grace  adore ; 

ilpproacb,  there  yet  u  toom. 
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Randall.]    HYMN  232.    C.  M. 

L    r|^HE  King  of  heav'n  his  table  spreads, 
JL    And  blessings  crown  the  board ; 
Not  paradise  with  ail  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  djyip^  men, 

And  endless  life  are.  giy\i ; 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

Shirehnd.]     HYMN  233.     S.  M.  jvJ    y.  — 

1  f^  LORY  to  God  on  high  ; 

VJf  Our  peace  is  made  with  heaven ; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die,     . 
That  we  might  be  forgiv'n 

2  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 
His  body  bruised  for  sin : 

Remember  this  in  eating  bread, 
And  this  in  drinking  wine.    * 

d       Approach  his  royal  board. 
In  his  rich  garments  clad ; 
Join  ev'ry  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord ; 
And  ev'ry  heart  be  glad. 

4       The  Fattier  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son  his  flesh  and  blood  : 
The  SpirH  applies,  and  faith  puts  on 
The  righteousness  of  God. 

^  2 


'"  ■  > 
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BAPTISM. 

Arlmgton.]    HYMN  234.    C.  M. 

}  #^  ELESTIAL  Dove,  descend  from  high, 
\J  And  on  the  ^ter  brood  : 
Come  with  thy  quickening  power  applj 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

3  I  love  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low 
To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figure  still. 

3  Almighty  God,  for  thee  we  call, 
And  our  request  renew ; 
Accept  in  Christ,  and  bless  widial. 
The  work  we  have  to  do. 

Stafford.]    HYMN  235.     S.  M. 

1  1%^^  Saviour's  pierced  side 
IvX  PourM  out  a  double  flood : 

By  water  we  are  purified. 
And  pardonM  by  his  blood. 

2  CalPd  from  above,  I  rise, 
And  wash  away  my  sin ; 

The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies, 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

3  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide  ; 
'Twas  openM  by  the  soldier's  spear 
In  my  Redeemer's  side ! 

Triumph.]     HYMN  236.     L.  M. 

1  1^  OME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
\J  Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee  I 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast. 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry^ 
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^    ^e  now  t|iy  proms'd  presence  claim ; 
Sent  to  dfisciple  all  mankind  ; 
Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name ; 

We  now  thy  promisM  presence  find*    ^ 

3  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son : 

in  these  for  whcMsn  we  seek  thy  &ce : 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known, 
The  inward,  pure,  baptising  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art. 

Effectuate  now  Ae  sacred  sign, 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  descend  firom  high; 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits  Ihou ! 
The  sacramental  seal  aj^ly, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now ! 

6  O  that  the  souls  baptiz'd  herein, 

May  now  thy  truth  and  mercy  feel ; 
May  rise  and  wash  away  their  sin : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  beal ! 

— ^«iwi- — 
REJOICIJ^G  AJVJD  PBAI8E. 


I 


HatTnonj/.]    HYMN  237.     JO's  &  ll's. 

O   HEAVENLY   King,    took    down    from 
above ; 

Assist  us  to  sing  thy  mercy  and  love : 
So  sweetly  overflowing,  so  plenteous  the  store, 
Thou  still  art  bestdwing,  and  giving  us  more. 

2  O  God  of  our  life,  we  hallow  thy  name  ! 
Our  business  and  strife,  is  thee  to  proclaim  : 


212  REJOICING 

Accept  our  thanksgiving  for  eveatiiig  |prace ! 
The  living,  the  living  shall  Aow  fevth  tli;  pcaise. 

3  Our  Father  and  Lord,  Alm^ty  att  ibon  ^ 
Preserved  by  thy  word,  we  worship  thee  now, 
The  bountiful  donor  of  all  we  enjoy  \ 

Our  tongues  to  thy  honour,  aad  Uvea  we  tnipio}. 

4  But  O !  above  all  thy  kindness  we  prahe, 
From  sin  and  from  ttirall  wMch  sares  flie  lost 

race ; 
Thy  Son  thou  hast  given,  a  world  to  lede^m,  * 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,  whose  trust  ia  ii>  Ittna* 

5  Wherefore  of  thy  love  we  sing  an*  f«joiee. 
Like  angels  above,  we  lift  up  our  voice  :. 
Thy  love  each  believer  shall  gladly  adore, 
For  ever  and  ever,  when  time  is  no  more. 

Wanoick.]     HYMN  238.     4  8's  &  2  7's.    . 

1  npiHE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds, 

JL    While  o'er  the  mountain  top  he  bounds ; 
He  flies  exulting  o'er  the  hilb^ 
And  all  my  soul  with  transport  fills  : 
Gently  doth  he  chide  my  stay, 
"  Rise,  my  love,  and  come  away." 

2  The  scattered  clouds  are  fled  at  last. 
The  rain  is  gone,  the  winter's  past, 
The  lovely  vernal  flowers  appear, 
The  warbling  choir  enchants  our  ear  ; 

Now  with  sweetly  pensive  moan, 
Coos  the  turtle  dove  alone. 

Peterborough.'}    HYMN  239.     C.  M. 

1   #^  OME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 
\J  Our  Common  Saviour  praise : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 
The  glory  of  bis  grace. 
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^   He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  ev'ry  sinner's  heart : 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more^ 
Or  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Throu^  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 

Yield  to  be  savM  from  sin  : 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice. 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  guest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love. 

Pastoral  HymnJ]     HYMN  240.     6  lines  8's. 

1  njnHOU  hidden  source  of  calm  repose, 

jL    Thou  all-sufficient  love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am  if  thou  art  mine  : 
And  lo !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above  : 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  pow'r,  and  peac^, 

And  joy  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me  with  thy  great  name  are  giv'n 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart, 

In  war,  iiiy  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain  ; 
My  smite  beneath  the  tyrant's  froi«r% 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  eniw»: 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply. 

In  wesknessy  my  almighty  pow^r  \ 
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In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty, 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable, 
My  life  in  deatii,  my  all  in  all. 

Fickering.]     HYMN  241.     C.  M. 

1  FB^ALK  with  us,  Lord,  thpelf  reveal. 

JL    While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove : 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  : 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to.  ilay. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway. 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  calledt  me  to  seek  ihy  hce ; 

^Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  : 
To  Hend  the.  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this,  wy  ey'iy  hour  employ, 

Till  I  thy  glory  see ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  beav'o,  in  the^. 

Arlington.']     HYMN  242.     C.  M. 

1  TESUS,  to,  thee  I  now  caa.  fly, 

tf    On  whom  my  help  is  la^ :        ^ 
Opprest  by^tios,  I  lift  my  eye^ 
And  see  tbe  shadows  hde. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid : 
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On  thee  ailohe  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stay'd ! 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  : 
I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

\  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Rest, 
On  thee  will  1  depend, 
Till  summonM  to  the  marriage-feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

Alderton.}     HYMN  243.     4  G's  &  2  &B. 

1  TTTOW  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we ! 
JLl  Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 

Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwist  the «i^ount  and  multitude.:^ 
Ottir  day  is  spetit  in  doing  good,    ' 

Our  night  in  praise  and'prayV. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void. 

No  moment  lingers  unemploy'd^   - 

Or  unimprovM  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  Kve  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  oidy  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night,  and  summer's  day. 
Glide  imperceptibly  away. 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hoqrs. 
And  haste  to  join  those  heav'nly  pow'rs. 

In  everlasting  lays. 

i  With  all  who  chaunt  thy  name  on  high. 
And  holy,  holy,  holy  cry,  . 

A  bright  harmonious  throng, 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat,       ^ 
And  ceaseles  sing  around  thy  seat 

TbeneWf  eteiiiafl  song. 
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Eutaw.]    HYMN  244«    6  Imes  8'6« 

1  ri^HEE  will  1  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 

JL    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown : 
Thee  will  1  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone  : 
Thee  will  1  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  Ah !  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know. 

Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  ! 
Ah !  why  did  1  no  sooner  go 

To  thee,  the  only  case  in  pain ! 
AshamM  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn, 
That  1  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  stray'd ; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I»rovM : 
Far  wide  my  wand'ring  thoughts  were  spread ; 

Thy  creatures  nfiore  than  mee  I  lov'd  ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shin^d : 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind : 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enliv'ning  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

5  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  a^in  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 
Fill,  satiate  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

6  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears : 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  nallow'd  fires  ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  fihal  fears. 
The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires. 
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That  aU  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
Id  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown. 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre,  or  tiiy  rod ; 

What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay : 

Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

.Suffolk.]    HYMN  245.    C.  M. 

1  XNFINITE,  unexhausted  love : 
M,  Jesus  land  love  are  one : 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move. 
They  are  restraint  to  none. 

a2  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love ! 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ; 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prove> 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

3  Tl^  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
Immense  and  unconfin'd ; 
From  age  to  age  it  never  ends, 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known, 

Wide  as  infinity ; 
So  wide  it  never  passM  by  one. 
Or  it  had  passM  by  me. 

5  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven, 

But  far  above  the  skies. 
Through  Christ  abundantly  foi^ven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

if  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 
What  angel  tongue  can  tell  ? 
O  may  I  to  the  utoost  prove 
Tbe  gift  unspeakable ! 

T 
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7  Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 

Possession  of  thine  own  ; 
Mj  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

8  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

J/amt7/on.]     HYMN  246.     L.  M. 

1  TESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 

•J    Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring } 
Accept  thy  well-deserv'd  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown, 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be, 
Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee  : 
Like  the  blest  hour  when  from  above. 
We  first  receiv'd  the  pledge  of  love, 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold ! 

4  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  pi'aise,  improve  our  joys, 

Till  we  are  raisM  to  sing  thy  name,  -^ 

At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

UghX-SirttU'l     HYMN  247.     8  lints  8's.  . 

1  fTHHOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine^ 
JL    The  joy  and  desire  of  my  hearty 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art ; 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Ai-e  fed  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd. 

And  screenM  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 
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^    Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place. 

The  place  of  thy  people's  abode. 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstasy  gaze, 

And  hang  on  a  crucify'd  God : 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare, 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree  ; 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  sujBTer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

3  'Tis  there  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock. 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest  -, 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  Rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart : 
Conceal'd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

Trinitt/.]     HYMN  248.     P.  M. 

f       1^  OME,  thou  almighty  King, 
\J  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  day^. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  Almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
.  Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  pray'r  attend  5 
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.   Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success  : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend ! 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou  who  aunighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  Power: 

5  To  the  great  One  and  Three 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence— evermore ! 
His  sovereign  Majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

SUitebu]    HYMN  349.     8  lines  Vs. 

1  TTTfOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours^ 
JUL  When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  ; 

Sweet    nrospects,   sweet  birds,   and  swef t 
now'rs, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  : 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice  : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh^ 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear, 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
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3  Content  with  beholding  liis  face. 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigoM ; 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 
WTiile  bless'd  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky. 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore : 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high. 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  mot^ 

Queensborough.]     HYMN  250.     8's  k  7'^. 

1  4^  OME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 
\J  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  : 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
Praise  the  mount — Pm  fix'd  upon  it : 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  I 

2  Jicfe  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  come  ; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure^ 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God : 
He  to  cescue  me  from  danger, 

InterposM  his  precious  blood ! 

3  O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Pm  constraio'd  to  be  I 

T  2 
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Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  ttiee  : 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  loye-— 

Here^s  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Bumham.]    HYMN  251.    4  6's  &  S  V^. 

1  ''^jT'E  ransomM  sinners,  hear, 
JL   The  prisoners  of  the  Lord  : 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear. 

According  to  his  word : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  Let^thers  hug  their  chains, 

For  sin  and  Satan  plead, 
And  say,  from  sin's  remains 

They  never  can  be  freed ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 

If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithful  is  he,  and  just. 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  m^  : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Surely  in  us  the  hope 

Of  glory  shall  appear ; 
Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 

And  see  redemption  near : 
Again,  I  say,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  Who  Jesu^s  Bufferings  share, 

My  fellow-prisoners  now, 
Ye  soon  tiie  wreath  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
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Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

G  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 

And  never  can  remove  ; 
We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

7  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise : 
Let  us  give  tiianks  and  sing, 

And  glory  in  his  grace  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

FamwortA.^    HYMN  252.    S.  M. 

1  1^  OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
V^'  And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
While  ye  surround  his  throne- 
Let  those  refuse  to  sii^ 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  servants  of  tiie  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
That  all  the  earth  surveys. 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas : 

This  a^l  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  Love, 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ! 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleaeureji  in  I 
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Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  blis3 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

4      The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Gloiy  begun  below, 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow ; 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be 
We're  marching  throudi  Immanuel's  ground 
,    To  fairer  worlds  on  nigh. 

Truro.]     HYMN  253.     L.  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace^ 
il  The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race  ; 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy  beyond  description  he, 
Who  knows  the  Saviour  died  for  mc  ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise ! 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 
And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  filPd  with  length  of  dajSj 
True  riches  and  immortal  praise  : 
Riches  of  Christ  on  all  bestow'd, 
And  honour  that  descends  from  Go4* 

$  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  de%ht8 ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness^ 
And  all  her  flow'ry  pam  are  peace* 
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B  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happj  who  his  guest  retains  : 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven  are  one. 

Suffolk.]    HYMN  254.    C.  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined. 
XI  And  say'd  hy  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love,^ 

Their«niehty  joys  we  know : 
They  sing  me  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

9  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise.^ 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ! 
We  in  die  kingdom  of  thy  grace  i 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads,. 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

Weshjf.}    HYMN  255.     nV&12^s. 

1  II^Jj  Y   God,  I    am   thine,   what   a   comfort 
jjfji  divine, 

What  a  blessing  to  know  fliat  my  Jesui  is  mine ; 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
And  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  tne  sound  of  his 
name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound  in  the  raptiiious  sound. 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hatti  paradise  found  : 
My  Jesus  to  know,  and  feel  ha  blood  flow, 

'Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaT«  beUm  I 
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3  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast  3 
That,  that  is  the  fulness ;  but  this  is  the  taste  ; 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remore 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

Greenwich  Mw.]     HYMN  266.     4  G's  &  2  8's. 

1  T  ET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
3JL  Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind : 
T'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesu^s  name.' 

2  Jesus !  transporting  sound !  * 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
No  other  help  is  found, 

No  other  name  is  given, 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have, 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save* 

3  Jesus !  harmonious  name ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above  5 
They  evermore  proclaim, 

And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
^Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears. 

And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears  ; 

'Tis  life  and  victory ! 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ. 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin. 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 

And  ig  at  once  made  whole : 
See  tiiere  my  Lord  upon  the  tree ! 
I  hear,  I  feel  be  died  for  me» 


AUD  FftAisir.  2127 

C       O  unexampled  love ! 

O  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  a  fiillen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  thou  for  ail  mankind  hast  done  I 

7       O  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call. 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucify'd  ; 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  died. 

Mzareth.']     HYMN  257.     L.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
i  J  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin  f 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea. 

Their  minds  have  heav'n  and  peace  within,. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads, 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quicl^  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  oome  on. 

But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away  : 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  ev'nings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills. 

Where  groves  of  Uving  pleasures  grow !    . 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smilea. 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 

But  spend  the  day,  and  share  me  ni^tj 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heav'n  prepares  for  &eir  deli^t« 
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RanJklL]    HYMN  358.    C.  M. 

1  rV^HY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  lore. 

JL    Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  miserj. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  he  gracious  stiU| 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  hear, 
That  savM,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel^ 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 

To  every  soul  abound ;  ^ 

A  vast  unfathomable  sea 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd ! 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

.5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are. 
A  rock  that  cannot  move ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 
Unalterably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains. 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

Ilixtaru}    HYMN  359.     4  6'8  &  3  8V. 

1       "n  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King : 
JL%;  Your  Lord  and  Kin^  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  smg, 
And  tnuH^h  evermore ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoiGe. 
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2  Jesus,  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  tratib  and  love, 
When  he  had  puig'd  our  stainsi 
He  took  his  seat  above ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fiul. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

I      He  sits  at  Grod's  right-hand 
Till  all  his  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  his  command. 
And  faU  beneath  his  feet : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

3      He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy : 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

6      Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come ; 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archao^ePs  voice« 
The  trump  of  God  shall  soun^  Rejoice  I 

Old  German.]    HYMN  S60.    iO's  &  t  I's. 

1  f\  TELL  me  no  more  of  flus  world's  vain 
%J        store 

The  time  for  such  trifles  wilh  me  now  is  o'er ; 
A  countrv  I've  found  where  true  joys  abound, 
To  dwell  I'm  determin'd  on  that  happy  ground. 

2  The  souls  that  believe  in  paradise  live. 
And  me  in  that  number  wdl  Jesna  i«cme\ 

U 
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My  soul,  donU  delay — he  calb  flwe  awar. 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  blew  the  glad  day. 

J  No  mortal  doth  know  what  he  can  bestow, 
What   light,  strength,  and  comfort — go  after 

him,  go ; 
Lo,  onward  I  move  to  a  city  above, 
None  guesses  how  wondrous  myjouiney  will 
prove. 

4  Great  spoils  I  shall  win  from  death,  heD,  and 
sin, 
'Midst  outward  affliction  shaU  feel  Christ  wifhin : 
And  when  Pm  to  die,  receive  me,  Pll  ciy, 
For  Jesus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot  tell  imy* 

0  But  this  I  do  find,  we  two  are  so  join'df 
He'll  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  bdiind : 
So  this  is  the  race  Pm  running  throudi  grace, 
Henceforth — ^till  admitted  to  see  my  Lora's  &€e. 

6  And  now  Pm  in  care  my  neighbours  may  share 
These  blessings :  to  seek  them  will  none  of  you 

dare? 
In  bondage,  O  why,  and  death  will  you  lie, 
When  one  here  assures  you  free  grace  is  so  nigh ! 

Mount  Tabor.^    HYMN  261.    C.  M. 

1  T|Lf"  Y  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  jOys, 
ITJL  The  life  of  my  delights, 

f  The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

1  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun : 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning-star, 
And  thou  iny  rising  sun. 

J  The  op'niAg  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacxed  bliss, 
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If  Jesus  shoir  his  mercy  mntf 
And  whisper  1  am  his. 

4  My  soul  woold  leave  this  heavy  day. 
At  ttiat  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  Joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

0  Fearless  of  hell  and  gtmstly  death, 

Pd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wines  of  love  and  arms  of  fiuth 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

Martina  Lane.l    HYMN  262.    6  lines  tPa. 

1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  Pve  breatii. 
JL  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  noble  powers  : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
iVhile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  IsraePs  Grod ;  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ! 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promine  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blmd  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  tnie  laboring  conscience  peace  : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  PU  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  m^obler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
miile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  lasf; 

Or  immortality  endmes. 


^ 
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Dilacoun.2    HYMN  263.    C.  M. 

1  T  ET  every  ton^e  thy  goodness  speak; 
MJt  Thou  sov'reiffD  Lord  of  all, 

Thy  streng&'ning  bands  uphold  |te  weak. 
And  raise  ttie  poor  that  talL 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down. 

When  virtue  lies  distressed ; 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown 
Thou  giv'st  die  mourner  rest. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel. 
^  Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  ciy ; 

And  their  best  ¥ri8hes  to  fulfil 
Thy  grace  is  ever  n^h. 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere  : 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

5  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise. 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  die  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 


Truro.]    HYMN  264.     L.  M. 

1  "inRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Jl     Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise  : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  tiiose  heavenly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  tnd  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  hi^, 

Who  spreads  bis  clouds  around  the  sky; 
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There  be  prepares  the  fiuitfiil  i»ui^ 
Nor  let  the  drops  descend  in  Tain. 

4  He  makes  fhe  grass  the  hills  adorn ; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com  : 
The  beastJ^lHth  fi>odbi8  hands  supplj, 
And  the  youi^  ravens  when  they  ciy^ 

5  What  is  the  creature^s  skill  or  foi?ce, 
The  spri^tly  man,  or  warlike  horse ! 
The  piercing  wit,  flie  active  limb, 
Are  sol  too  mean  delists  for  him. 

G  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight, 
He  views  Us  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
He  looks,  and  iQves  his  image  there* 

'^■ 

Redeeming  Love.]    HYMN  265.    4  Hnes  Ts, 

I  1^  LORY  be  to  God  on  high, 

\J[  God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky  5 
,;«Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man  the  well-belov'd  of  heaven. 

"3  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King? 
Thee  we  now  j^resume  to  sing; 
Glad  thine  attnbutes  confess, 
Glorious  all  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  woiks  adorM ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 

Thee  with  thankfol  hearts  we  fvo\e.i, 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  owtt> 
Christ  the  Father's  only  Son ; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners^lai^. 
Saviour  of  oflending  man.  ^. 

5  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow^  >^  . 
Hear,  the  woiid'a  Atwement,  TteuiV.  * . 

US 
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JeBus,  in  th?  name  we  pray. 
Take,  O  take  our  sins  away  f 

6  Powerful  Advocate  with  God, 
Justify  UB  by  thy  blood ; 

Bow  flune  ear,  in  mercy  bow,     '''^' 
Hear  the  world's  Atonement,  TlibQ ! 

7  Hear,  for  thou,  O  Christ,  alone^ 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one  ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  witii  thee ; 
One  supreme  eternal  Threc. 

Old  Hundred.'l    HYMN  266.    L.  H. 

1  TIEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
m3  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Liord  is  God  alone. 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men , 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayMv    •'^i- 
He  brought  us  to  his  told  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  ti^  gates  with  thankful  songs*. 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  : 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  prai^^i 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  conmiand ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Ashley.']    HYMN  267.    C.  M. 

1  SALVATION!©  the  joyful  sound! 
(3  What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  Bor'rei^  balm  for  every  wound.. 
A  coid^  lor  our  feaare*. 
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Glory,  htmour,  prai$e,  andfimtr^ 
Be  unto  the  htmhfof  ever  ! 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer  ! 
Hallehgah  !  praise  the  Lord  ! 

^  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky, 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.     Glory^  ^-c. 

3  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 

And  dwell  upon  our  toi^es.     Glory ^  i^^r. 

Kenry.l    HYMN  368.     L.  M. 

1  jniROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
JL    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise, 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Throueh  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
Etemsd  are  thy  mercies.  Lord, 

'Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shaU  sound  from  shore  to  shore  ^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

'3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring, 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sim; : 
The  great  salvation  loud  jprocmim, 
And  diout  for  ioy  the  Saviour's  name. 
In  every  land  oegin  the  song : 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong ; 
In  cheenul  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

Ascension.']    HYMN  369.    C.  M. 

1  #i  OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerfiil  soDgs  . 
\J  With  angels  round  the  throne  3 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tonfjoe^ 
Bot  an  tbeirjofB  are  o&ew 
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3  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  ci}. . 
To  be  exalted  thus  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  fef ly*  „ 
For  he  was  slain  for  us,  .  '  .,•/' 

.^  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive  rf  ■ 

Honour  and  power  dirine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  girc^ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

\  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name  , 

Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  tbrqne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  i 

Cod  of  Abraham.^    HYMN  970.    P«  M. 

I  rWlHE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
J.    Who  reigns  enthronM  above  % 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  love : 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM ! 

By  eartti  and  heaven  confessed;: 
(  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name. 

For  ever  blest. 

;^  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  the  jo\  s 

At  his  right-hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  powev  : 
And  him  my  only  portion  make. 

My  shield  and  tower. 

.)  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
Whose  aU-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  day^ 
In  all  my  ways : 

Be  calls  a  worm  Jhis  friend, 
He  caUs  kimBelfmy  Godt 


\  .^ 
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And  he  shall  wve  me  to  flie  end 
Throodi  Jesu's  blood ! 

4  He  by  himself  hafh  sworn, 

I  on  his  oath  depend, 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 

I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sii^  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

For  evermore*  • 

Devizes.']    HYMN  271.    C.  M. 

I  1%jrV  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend; 
.  jlVJl  When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  die  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace.. 

■2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust 

Thy  goo&ess  I  adore : 
,^JIend  down  thy  grace,  O  blessed  Lord; 

That  I  may  love  thee  more ! 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  Ieng& 

Of  the  celestial  road : 
And  march  with  courage  in  fliy  strength  . 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers. 

With  this  delightful  sone, 
And  entertain  the  d&ricest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long» 

Holstem.}    HYMN  372.    8  Imes  8's. 

THIS,  flus  is  flie  God  we  adore. 
Our  fidthful  unchangeable  Friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  nis  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  not  cuA.  i 
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'Tie  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  foide  us  safe  home. 

We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

Dr^ld.]    HYMN  273.    P.  M. 

1  g^  THOU  God  of  my  salvation. 

Vr   My  Redeemer  from  all  sin ; 

Mov'd  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  ha#  died  my  heart  tO'Win, 
I  will  praise  thee,  I  will  praise  thee : 
Where  shall  1  thy. praise  begin? 

i  Though  unseen,  1  love  the  Saviour ; 
Henath  brought  salvation  near'; 
Bianifests  his  pardoning  favour ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 
Soul  and  body,  &c. 
Shall  his  glonous  image  bear* 

>  While  the  angel-choirs  are  crying, 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM ! 
I  with  tiiem  will  still  be  vying, 
Glory !  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 
O  how  precious,  &c« 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesu's  name ! 

4  Algols  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
UnperceivM  they  mix  the  thronj^, 
Wondering  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us. 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 
Hallelujah,  &c. 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  l>eIong. 

.■>  Now  I  see  with  joy  and  wonder, 

Whence  the  gracious  spring  arose  : 
Angel  minds  are  lost  to  ponder 
pyine  love's  mysterious  cause : 
Yet  me  blessing,  &c. 
Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flows ! 
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"B  This  hatb  set  me  all  on  fire ; 

Stroi^ly  glows  the  flame  of  love : 
,.H^er  mounts  my  soul,  and  hi^er, 
Struggles  for  its  swift  rtoiove ; 
Then  Pll  praise  him,  &c. 
In  a  nobler  strain  above ! 

Paradise.']    HYMN  274.    CM. 

t  "11 OW  haffj  every  child  of  grace.   ^ 
Jul  Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  &r  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  O !  by  faith  I  see  ; 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints^  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powei^. 

And  antedate  that  day ; 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fillM* 

■^  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 

And  let  the  vessels  break ; 
And  let  our  ransomM  spirits  go, 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 
fn  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me. 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

Triumph.]    HYMN  275.     P.  M. 

]  TTEAD  of  the  church  triumphant 
XI  We  joyfully  adore  thee ; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  uke  those  in  glory : 
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We  lift  our  lieartB  and  voicea 
Vfiib  blest  anticipation, 
And  cry  aload,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  ourHalraiion. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  diron^  tbe  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise  which  knows  no  dajrs, 

And  ever  brings  us  ni^er : 

We  clap  oar  hands  exulting 

In  thine  ahni^bty  favour ; 

The  love  divine,  which  made  us  tlune, 

Can  keep  us  thine  for  ever* 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  tiij  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 
Nor  wQl  we  fear  while  thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation ; 

The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 

By  thee  we  shaU  break  through  them  al), 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses* 

1  By  &ith  we  see  the  glory, 
lx>  which  thou  shalt  restore  us, 
The  cross  despise  for  that  hi^  prize^ 
Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 

.  Shall  see  thee  stand  at  God's  ri^t-hand. 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

Sharon.']    HYMN  276.    S.  M. 

I         A  LMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
jCm.  How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 
Thy  wonders  how  difiusM  abroad, 
Throu^out  creation's  frame  I 

9      In  native  white  and  red 
The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
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And  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  spfead, 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

3  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky 
With  unambitious  song ; 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  hun  praises  due. 

5  Descend,  celestial  fire. 
And  seize  me  from  above ! 

Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  desire, 
A  sacrifice  of  love. 

H       Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days  : 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend, 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

Portuguese.']    HYMN  277.     i  O's  &  1 1' s. 

{  *¥)  E  JOICE  evermore  with  angels  above, 
jLm^  In  Jesus's  power,  in  Jesus's  love  : 
With  glad  exultation  your  triumph  proclaim, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 

2  Thou,  Lord,  our  relief  in  trouble  has  been, 
Hast  savM  us  from  grief,  hast  savM  us  from  sin : 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  hath  set  our  hearts  free,  • 
And  now  we  inherit  all  fiilness  in  thee. 

.3  All  fulness  of  peace,  all  fulness  of  joy^ 
And  spiritual  bliss  that  never  shall  cloy ; 
To  us  it  is  given  in  Jesus  to  know, 
A  kingdom  of  heaven,  a  heaven  below. 

4  No  loiter  w  join,  |rhile  sinners  invite ;   . 
Nor  envy  tS  swine  their  brutish  deiid\t  \ 

W 
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Their  joy  is  all  sadness,  their  mirth  is  all  Tidn ; 
Their  laughter  is  madness,  their  pleasure  is  pain. 

5  O  might  they  at  last  with  «orrow  retun. 
The  pleasures  to  taste  for  which  they  were  bom ; 
Our  Jesus  receiving,  our  happiness  prove. 
The  joy  of  believing,  the  h^ven  of  love. 

Baltmore.']    HYMN  378.     6  6's  di  2  S's. 

1  "^CTE  simple  souls,  that  stray 

JL   Far  from  the  path  of  peace, 
That  mifrequented  way 

To  hfe  and  luqppiness : — 
How  long  will  ye  your  folly  love. 

Amd  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 

And  mock  the  sons  of  God! 

2  Madness  and  misery, 

Ye  count  our  lives  beneatfa| 
And  nothing  great  can  see, 

Or  glorious  in  our  death ! 
As  born  to  suffer  and  to  grieve. 

Beneath  your  feet  we  lie ; 
And  utterly  contemnM  we  live. 

And  unlamented  die. 

3  Poor  pensive  sojourners, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  grief  and  woes. 
Perplex'd  with  needless  fears,  "*. 

^d  pleasure's  mortal  foes ; 
More  iricsome  than  a  gaping  tomb. 

Our  sight  ye  cannbt  bear. 
Wrapt  in  the  melancholy  gloom 

Of  fanciful  despair. 

1  So  wretched  and  obscure. 
The  men  whom  ye  dispise. 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor,         ^ 
Above  your  scorn  we  nse  :     0 


AND  PRAISE.  243 


.  Our  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things  : 
For  He  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast, 
Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 

5  Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesu's  love  we  know, 
And  pleasures  from  the  well 

Of  life  our  souls  overflow ; 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power, 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore* 

6  Angels  our  servants  are,    * 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways, 
And  in  their  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace  ; 
Our  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss. 

They  all  our  steps  attend  ; 
And  God  himself  onr  Father  is, 

And  Jesus  Ib  oar  Friend. 

7  With  him  we  walk  in  white, 

We  in  his  image  shine. 
Our  robes  are  robes  of  light. 

Our  righteousness  divine : 
On  all  the  groveling  kings  of  earth, 

With  pity  we  look  down. 
And  claim,  in  virtue  of  our  birth, 

A  never-fading  crown. 

Mystery.]     HYMN  279.     7's  &  6's. 

1  ^^FT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 
%J  Who  shall  ascend  on  high  ? 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky ; 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing, 
Surely  I  thall  and  him  there  , 
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Where  the  angels  praise  their  Kng. 
And  gain  the  moming-star. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 

Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop  ? 
Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead^  * 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare 

By  unfeignM  humility, 
Chnst  would  quickly  enter  there, 

And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 

Hafli  tau^t  me  better  things  ; 
'^  Inward  turn  thinf  eyes,''  it  saith, 

While  Christ  to  me  it  brings,  - 
^^  Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Life  to  all  for  hfe  who  sigh : 
In  thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart. 

The  word  is  ever  nigh." 

Gospel  Trumpet.']    HYMN  280.     P.  M. 

1  TIT  ARK  !  how  the  Gospel  trumpet  sounds, 
MaL  Through  all  the  world  the  echo  bounds  f 
And  Jesus,  by  redeeming  blood, 

Is  bringing  sinners  back  to  God : 
And  guides  them  safely  by  his  word 
To  endless  day. 

2  Hail !  all-victorious,  conquering  Lord! 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adorM, 
Who  undertook  for  sinful  man, 

And  brought  salvation  through  thy  name. 
That  we  with  thee  may  ever  reign 
In  endless  day. 

3  Fight  on,  ye  conqu'ring  souk,  fight  on, 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  woi^ 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  shall  besj^ 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share,    >  - 
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And  crowns  of  gloiy  ever  wear 
In  endless  day. 

There  we  shall  in  iuU  chorus  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine, 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love 
When  rolling  years  shall  ceafe  to  move, 
4nd  this  shall  be  our  theme  abov^ 
In  endless  day. 

Millicent.']    HYMN  281.     8'8  &  Vs. 

HAIL !  thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
Hail,  thou  everlasting  Kio^, 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  redeem  us ! 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  brii^. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour : 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

Peace  is  made  Hwixt  man  and  God. 

Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ! 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honour,  power  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  5 

W2 


346  REJOICUTG 

Loudest  praises  wiAout  ceasiiigv 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bri^t  allelic  spirits, 

unng  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  dbantfnunanuePs  praise. 

Hdrmonjf.']    HYMN  282.     lO's&lTs. 

1  g^  WHAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise, 
Vr   So  fiiithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in 
grace! 
So  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem, 
The  wedcest  believer  that  hangs  upon  him. 

3  How  happy  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  free. 
Tlie  people  mat  can  be  joyfiil  in  thee : 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  me  hAt  of  thy  face, 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  Their  daily  delight  shall  be  in  thy  name. 
They  shall   as   their   right  thy  righteousness 

claim ; 
Thy  righteousness  wearing,  and  cleansM  by  thy 

blood, 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  the  presence  of  Grod. 

4  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their   glory,   and 

power. 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour, 
My  souPs  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead,. 
The  day  of  Salvation  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

5  For  Jesus  my  Lord  is  now  my  defence ; 

I  trust  in  his  word,  none  plucks  me  from  ttience ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour  he  all  things  will  do ; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

6  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own  \ 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  g^dness  of  all  that  beEeve» 
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Berlin.']    HYBfN  283.    L.  M. 

1  TNTO%  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
JL  And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace : 

0  King  of  Glory,  hear  my  call ! 

O  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace ! 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am  ; 
No  condemnation  now  I  £*ead  \ 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name ; 

AUve  in  thee,  my  Uring  Head* 

Q  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 

Nor  take  fhy  flight  from  me  away ; 
Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide, 

That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray  : 
Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dweH; 

Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be ; 
Myjoy  t'  endure  and  do  thy  will. 

Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 

:i  Arm  me  with  thy  whole  armour.  Lord ! 

Support  my  weakness  with  thy  might ; 
Gird  on  my  migh  thy  conquMng  sword, 

And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight : 
From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace^ 

So  in  thy  strength  shall  1  go  on ; 
Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  face>. 

And  glory  end  what  grace  begun* 

Mzareih.]     HYMN  284.     L.  M. 

1  rpHE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 

JL    We  humbly  hope,  with  joy  to  see. 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  expiring  Deity. 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  Ufe  resign  : 

There  is  no  other  God  but  One ; 
For  all  the  plenitude  divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Soa. 
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3  Spotless,  sincere,  without  offence, 

O  may  we  to  his  day  remain ! 
Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanse 
Oor  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ! 

The  purchased  Comforter  impart! 
Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure  t 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart ! 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme. 

When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny ! 
Thy  sovereign  Majesty  blaspheme. 
Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  High : 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe, 

Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love, 
Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive. 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above* 

Pastoral  Hi^n.]     HYMN  285.     6  lines  8''s. 

1  T  O !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 

jLA  And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  pow'r. 

And  silent  bow  before  nis  face  ! 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  !  him  day  and  night 

Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 
To  him  enthrou'd  above  all  height, 

Heav'n's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring: 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

.J  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone  ; 
To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give, 

O  take  !  O  seal  them  for  thine  own ! 
Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord : 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adorM ! 
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4  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will : 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice.  *  . 

5  In  thee  we  move : — ^all  things  of  thee 

Are  full,  thou  Source  and  Life  of  all : 
Thou  vast  unfathomable  Sea ! 

(Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder  fall, 
Ye  sous  of  men !  for  Grod  is  Man !) 
All  may  we  lose,  so  thee  we  gain !  * 

6  As  flowers  their  opening  leaves  display. 

And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire, 
So  may  we  catch  thy  ev'ry  ray, 

So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire ; 
Thou  beam  of  the  eternal  beam ! 
Thou  pui^ng  fire,  thou  quickening  flame ! 

Bumham.^    HYMN  286.    4  6's  &  2  8's« 

)  "^TOUNG  men  and  maidens  raise, 
JL    Your  tuneful  voices  high : 
Old  men  and  children  praise 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky ; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three^ 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

2  The  universal  Kine 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim ! 
Let  ev'ry  creature  sing, 

His  attributes  and  name ! 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  In  his  great  name  alone 

All  excellencies  meet : 
Who  sits  opon  the  thronei 
And  iJiiU  for  eyer  sit : 
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Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three ; 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs, 
Glory  to  God  be  giv'n, 
Above  the  noblest  songs 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

Tunbridge.]    HYMN  287.     6  lines  8's. 

.1      A  ND  can  it  be  that  T  should  gain 
.Zm.  An  intVest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  causM  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursuM  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me ! 

2  'Tis  mystery  all !  The  Immortal  dies ! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design ! 
In  vain  the  first-bom  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine  ! 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore  : 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above  ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam^s  helpless  race  : 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free. 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me  ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  difius'd  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  woke  ;  the  dungeon  flam'd  with  li^t! 
My  chains  fell  oflF,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose^  went  forth^  and  follow'd  iheeb 
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5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 

Jesus,  and  all  in  him  is  mine ! 
Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clothM  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ,  my  own. 

TViumph.]    HYMN  288,    P-  M. 

1  XESUS,  take  all  the  glory  ! 
tf    Thy  meritorious  passion ! 

The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brou^t 

To  us  the  great  Ovation. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge, 

Our  only  Lord  and  Saviour ; 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bless. 

And  triumph  in  thy  favour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels. 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee  : 
Again  we  raise,  our  souls  in  praise. 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing, 

To  thee  be  ever  given. 
By  all  who  know,  thy  love  below, 

And  all  our  friends  in  heaven. 
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JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
^Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolvM  through  these  I  am. 
From  fdn  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  fr«Mn  tiie  Father's  bosom  came , 
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Who  died  for  me,  ev^n  me  t'  atone. 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own* 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  mercj-seat  of  Grod 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  me,  ev'n  for  my  soul  was  shed. 

0  Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  ALL  a  full  atonement  made. 

L^ht'8treet.'\     HYMN  390.     8  lintB  8^8« 

1  A    FOUNTAIN  of  Life  and  of  Grace 
JHL  In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see  ; 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace  ; 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free  : 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe. 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take  : 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake  ! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove. 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 
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WHAT  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God ! 
And  what  my  Father^s  house  to  thee  t 
That  thou  such  mercies  hast  bestow'd 

On  me,  the  vijlest  reptile,  me ! 
I  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  thy  \)o\mdle«a  love. 
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2  Me  in  my  blood  ihj  love  passM  bj, 

And  stoppM  my  rain  to  retrieve ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  tby  pityii^  eye ; 

Thy  bowels  yeamM,  and  sounded  <*  Live !'' 
Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found. 

3  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 

I  render  to  my  pardoning  God ! 
Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad ; 
That  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Which  lifts  poor  dying  worms  to  heaven* 

1  Jesus,  I  bless  thy  gracious  power, 

And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  Name  ; 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore, 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim  : 
Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  Know, 
And  &id  in  thee  their  heaven  below. 

Amsterdam.}     HYMN  392.     7's  &  6*»« 

1  IJMTEET  and  ri^t  it  is  to  sing, 
irM.  In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  f 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  ^ 

-2  Thee,  the  first-born  sons  of  light. 

In  choral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  ni^t, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Ai^ls  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  myotic  Three  in  One; 
Si^,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  &U 

&erwhelnrd  before  &v  throne  \ 
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3  Vieing  with  that  heavenly  choiff 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above  \ 
We  on  eagles^  win^  aspire, 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Thee,  they  sing,  with  ^ory  crown'cl ; 

We  extol  the  slaughter^  Lamb : 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  gave  ttiy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
Spirit,  Com&rter  divine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

And  earth  is  tumM  to  heaven. 

Farnwortb.']    HYMN  293.     S,  M. 

1       TjlATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
JC     In  whom  we  are,  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thy  creating  love. 

}      Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high, 
While  earth  repeats  the  joyml  song. 
And  echoes  tlirough  the  sky. 

3  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransomM  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee. 
For  thy  redeeming  grace : 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  showed, 

Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim, 
And  cry.  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Laxnb  I 
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^  5       Spirit  of  Holiness, 
i   -         Let  all  thy  saints  adore 

Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

G      Not  angel-tongues  can  tell 
"^y  love's  ecstatic  height, 
'        >^%e  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 
The  beatific  sight ! 

7  Eternal  Triune  Lord ! 
Let  all  the  hosts  above, 

jfv      Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record, 
And  dwell  upon  Ay  love: 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face, 

Sing,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 
Thine  everlasting  praise !. .     « 

Mddltiown.']     HYMN  294.     8  linM  7's. 

1  fESUS  is  our  common  Lord, 
tf    He  our  loving  Saviour  is ; 
By  his  death  to  life  restored, 

Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss. 
Blisv  to  carnal  minds  unknown : 

O  His  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 
Only  to  believers  shown  : 

Glorious  and  unspeakable. 

2  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love : 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end. 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white, 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare , 
For  our  partnership  in  lidit, 

For  oarghriouB  meetmg  there  \ 
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Paradise.]    HYMN  395.    CM. 
'Tie  delight,  without  alloy, 
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Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name ; 
My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy, 

I  feel  the  sacred  flame.  > 

2  Mypassions  hold  a  pleasing  ragn, 

mien  love  inspires  my  breast, 
Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sovereign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing. 

When  faim  and  hope  shall  cease, 
Must  sound  from  every  joyful  string 
Through  the  sweet  groves  of  bliss. 

4  Let  life  immortal  seize  my  clay ; 

Let  love  refine  my  blood  ; 
Her  flames  can'  bear  my  soul  away, 
Can  bring%ie  near  my  God, 

5  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 

And  hasten  to  my  home, 
I  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace, 
I  come,  O  Lord,  1  come. 

6  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills, 

Let  sin  and  death  remove  ; 
'Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot-wheels, 
And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

Swanwick.]     HYMN  396.    C.  M. 

1  fT^HE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thy  sons. 
JL    To  me,  O  God,  impart, 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  ones, 

The  understanding  heart. 
Thy  name,  O  holy  Father,  tell 
To  one  who  would  believe ; 
To  me  thipe  only  Son  reveal,  * 

72iy  Holy  Spirit  em« 
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2  'Tis  life,  eternal  life,  to  know 

Tl|e  heavenly  Persons  mine : 
Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  bestow, 

That  precious  fiiith  divine ! 
A  Trinit)r  in  Unity, 

MpBOul  shijl  then  adore : 
A^Bre,  and  praise,  and  worship  thee, 

VKovAH,  evermore ! 


Jonah.']    HYMN  297.     8  lines  Vs  k  6h'. 

1  pi  OD  of  IsraePs  faithful  three, 
\W  Who  bravM  the  tvrant's  ire, 
Nobly  scoroM  to  bofw  die  knee, 

And  walk'd  unhurt  m  fire  : 
^!lfeathe  their  faith  into  my  breast : 

Arm  me  in  this  fiery  hour ; 
Stand,  O  Son  of  Man,  confest 

In  all  thy  saving  power ! 

9  For  while  thou,  my  Lord,  art  nigh^ 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 
Sin  and  Satan  I  defy, 

Still  impotently  near ; 
Earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage. 

Calm  I  marie  their  vain  design ; 
Smile  to  see  them  idly  rage 

Against  a  child  of  thine. 

.)  Unto  ttiee,  my  Help,  my  Hope, 

Mv  Safeguard,  and  my  Tower, 
Confident  I  still  look  up. 

And  still  receive  thy  power; 
All  the  alien's  host  I  chase, 

Blast  and  scatter  with  mine  eyes  ; 
Sioitan  comes ;  I  turn  my  face  ^ 

And,  lo  !  the  tempter  flies  i 

4  Sin  in  me,  the  inbred  foe. 
Awhile  subsists  in  chains  i 

X2    * 
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But  tiiou  all  thy  power  sbalt  ibovr. 

And  slay  its  last  remains : 
Thou  hast  conquered  my  desire, 

Thou  shalt  quench  it  with  Ay  Mood ; 
Fill  me  with  a  purer  fire, . 

And  make  me  all  like  GodL^  |^ 

Firmament.]     HYMN  398.     L.  M«       ^ 

t  rr^HE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
M.    With  all  the  hlue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heav'ns  (a  shinrng  finme) 
Their  great  Original  proclaim ; 
Th'  unwearied  son  m>m  da^  to  day. 

N    Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  puhlishes  to  every  land 
The  woik  of  an  Almi^ty  hand. 

• 

^  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale>. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  polr. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing  asthey  shine, 
^'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divineJ' 
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CoMam.]    HYMN  299.     4  lines  Vs. 

1  JKSUS  comes  with  all  his  grace. 
WW  Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up  J 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out ; 
Let  the  sons  of  Abraham  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  Kii^ : 
Give  him  thanks ;  rejoice  and  sing. 

9^  He  hath  our  salvation  wrought ; 
He  our  captive  souls  hath  bou^t : 
He  hath  reconcil'd  to  God : 
He  hath  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

4  We  are  now  his  lawful  r^ht  5 
Walk  as  children  of  the  Ught : 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grace, 
Pure  in  heart  to  see  his  face. 

5  We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize  ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise, 

Fill'd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace. 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope. 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up  : 
Trust  to  be  redeem'd  from  siui 
Wait,  till  he  appear  within. 

7  Fools  and  madmen  let  us  be, 
Yet  is  our  sure  trust  in  thee : 
Faithful  is  the  promised  word, 
We  shall  all  be  as  our  Lord. 

d  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day : 
Let  thy  every  servant  9ay, 
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fe 

'*  I  have  now  obtained  the  pow'r, 
Born  of  God,  to  sin  no  more.'' 

Jfewry.]     HYMN  300.     L.  M. 

i  glk  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
\J  O  all-atoning  Lamb  of  Grod,        .    ^ 
I  wait  to  see  thy  lovely  face, 
I  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ! 

i  Now  in  thy 'Strength  I  strive  with  thee^ 
My  friend  and  advocate  with  God ; 
Give  me  the  dorious  liberty. 

Grant  me  we  purchase  of  thy  blood  j 

)  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope, 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive ; 
Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up, 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

't  Satan  with  all  his  arts,  no  more 

Me  from  the  Gospel  hope  can  move  : 
1  shall  receive  the  gracious  pow'r, 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

0  My  flesh,  which  cries,  "it  cannot  be," 

Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord  : 
.\nd  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  Jesu's  everlasting  word. 

Alfreton.']     HYMN  301.     L.  M. 

1  #^OME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above  ! 
\^  Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace  : 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 

And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 

2  O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free  ; 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  and  day  to  £ea8t  on  thee* 
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>  While  in  this  region  here  below, 
No  other  good  will  I  pursue  : 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  ail  its  glittering  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  PU  seek, 

In  iHiich  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profiwe  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  rig^t. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  my  pure  love  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

CamberwelL]     HYMN  302.     S.  M. 

1  npHE  thing  my  God  doth  hate, 

Jl    That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature.  Lord,  again  create, 

And  all  my  soul  renew  : 

My -soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 

Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 
And  sanctify'd  by  love  divine. 

For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

2  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Jesus,  to  me  impart ; 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

O  write  it  in  my  heart ! 

Implant  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove,    . 
The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

3  Thy  nature  be  my  law. 
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And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

Soul  of  my  soul  remain, 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil, 
In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil  again 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  will. 

Mount  Jhbor.]    HYMN  303.     C.  M. 

1  £^  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God. 
Vr   A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Kedeemer's  throne  : 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

}  O  for  a  lowly  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ! 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  lov^  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good- 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

.">  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same. 
And  melts  at  human  wo  ; 
Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am, 
I  want  thy  love  to  know. 

iy  My  heart,  thou  know'st,  can  never  rest. 
Till  thou  create  my  peace, 
Till  of  my  Eden  repossessed ; 
From  ev'ry  sin  I  cease. 

7  Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  on  mo 
Bestow  that  peace  untaioi^iv.. 
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Tbe  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 
Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

8  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love, 

Broadmead.]     HYMN  304.     G  Knes  8's. 

1  nnHOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 

JL    Whose  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows  : 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light. 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  ; 
My  heart  is  painM,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove  5 
And  fain  I  would  ;  but  though  my  will 

Seem  fixt,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove  : 
Yet  hind^rances  strew  all  the  way ; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  ^Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee  i 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see  ^ 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee- ward  tend ! 

i  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  sliare  '' 
Ahr  tear  it  thence,  and  reisn  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

5  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me  may  live ! 
My  vile  affections  crucify. 
Nor  let  one  darling  lust  8UTvVve\ 
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In  all  things  nofliing  maj  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek  bat  ttiee ! 

id  O  Love,  thy  sov'reien  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care  : 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  .its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

7  Ah  no ;  ne'er  will  I  backward  turn : 

Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am  : 
Thrice  happy  he  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  for  thee  his  constant  flame 
O  help  that  I  may  never  move, 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  fliy  love !       * 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  1  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All !' • 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice* 

Axbridge.']    HYMN  305.    C.  M. 

]    liiOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Ml    Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  \ 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  dy'd. 

i  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own : 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art : 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  m;  b»dxl. 
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I  Th'  atonement  of  ihy  blood  applj. 
Till  fidth  to  sight  iHqprove ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
^        And  all  my  soul  be  love* 

Clarendon.}    HYMN  306.    C.^M- 

1  XESUS,  my  life,  thyself  apply, 
tl    Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe : 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Concju'ror  of  hell,  and  earth,  miA  sin. 

Still  with  the  rebel  strrve : 
Enter  my  soul  and  wotk  within, 
And  tail  and  make  alive. 

3  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 

As  the  old  Adietm  dies : 
BuiT  me.  Saviour,  in  thy  ^rave, 
That  I  with  thee  may  nse. 

4  Reign  in  me.  Lord,  thy  foes  control, 

Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 
Diffuse  tinne  image  through  my  soul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin. 

AndHieal  me  thine  abode ; 
O  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God. 

TannkeaiL]    HYMN  a07.    4  lines  7h. 

1   TTOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Jul  Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be ! 

*2  Jesus,  see  my  pantii^  breast ! 
See  I  pant  in  mee  to  rest ! 

Y 
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Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin* 

3  Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind  J 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove  ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love* 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be. 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

5  Who  in  heart  on  thee  believes  ; 
He  th^  atonement  now  receives  : 
He  with  joy  beholds  thy  face, 
Triumphs  in  thy  pard'ning  grace* 

6  See,  ye  sinners,  see  the  flame, 
Rising  from  the  slaughterM  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

7  Jesus,  when  this  light  we  see. 
All  our  souPs  athirst  for  thee ; 
When  thy  quickening  power  we  prove. 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love  • 

8  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable  are  thine  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

Irene,']     HYMN  308.     2  6's  &  4  7'g. 

1        TESUS,  thou  art  our  King ! 

tf    To  me  thy  succour  bring — 
Christ,  the  mighty  One,  art  thou, 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid : 
This  me  word ;  I  claim  it  now ; 

Send  me  now  the  promis'd  aid. 
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2  High  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
O  look  with  pity  down ! 

Help,  O  help,  attend  my  call, 

Captiye  lead  captivity  : 
King  of  glory.  Lord  of  all, 

Oirist,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me  ! 

3  I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway. 
And  only  thee  V  obey ! 

Thee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet : 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, 

Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat ; 
O  set  up  thy  kingdom  there  ! 

4  Triumph  and  reign  in  me, 
And  spread  thy  victory ; 

Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control. 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe, 
All  subdue ;  through  all  my  soul. 

Conquering,  and  to  conquer  go^ 

■"r 

Paradise.']    HYMN  309.     C.  M. 

1  TT  ORD,  I  believe  thy  ev'ry  word. 
JLi  Thy  ev'ry  promise  true : 

And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew* 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 

Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  clay, 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

.3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name, 
Let  him  who  rais'd  thee  from  the  dead 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

1  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 
Which  purges  every  stain ; 


268  FOR  FULL  RBDEMPTIOK. 

And  gladlj  linger  out  below 
A  lew  more  years  in  pain* 

5  Spare  me  till  I  my  strength  of  aoni; 

Till  I  thy  love  retrieve  : 
Till  &ith  shall  make  my  spirit  wfaole,  ' 
And  perfect  soundness  give* 

6  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wtf  t. 

Now,  Lord,  my  soul  reston: 
Now  the  new  heavens  and  earth  create, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

Love  Divine.]    HICMN  310.     d'a  &  7'fi. 

1  TT  OVE  divide,  ail  loves  excelling, 
JLi  Joy  of  heaven  to  eacCh  coHie  down 
Fis  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art, 
Visit  us  widi  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heait. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Xiet  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive, 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  : 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing,. 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 
Fray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing^ 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love« 
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Finish  then  thy  new  creation-, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee ! 
Chaog'd  from  glory  into  glory. 

Tin  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  .we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee,  ^ 

wonder,  love,  and  praise  ! 


fhrest.'}    HYMN  311.     L.  M. 

1  f\  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone, 
Vr   O  that  I  could  at  last  Bubmit, 

At  Jesu^s  feet  to  lay  it  down ! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesu's  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind,    • 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my^eart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot,  rest  till  pure  within. 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God,  f 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
The  cross  ail  stainM  with  hallowM  blood. 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

3  I  would :  but  thou  must  give  the  power : 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

Q  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 
•    Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheelis  delay ; 
Appear  in  my  poor  heart,  appear ; 
My  God^  my  Saviour,  come  Mray\ 

¥2 
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Dudle;/.]    HYMN  313.    8  Jmif  7^8. 

1  y  IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 
JLi  Love  divine,  thyself  impart: 
Every  faintiug  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart :    • 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer,    ^     • 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  glo<HB^*' 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear !        '     ** 

To  thy  human  temples  come* 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour, 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  : 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power,    - 

Rooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  remiire, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearths  desire, 

All  our  joy,,  and  all  our  peace. 

HothamJ]  %YMN  313,     8  lines  7'g. 

1  £^  OD  of  all-redeeming  grace, 

\JK  By  thy  pard'ning  love  compelled. 
Up  to  thee  our  souls  we  raise. 

Up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield ; 
Thou  our  sacrifice  receive, 

Acceptable  through  thy  Son, 
While  to  thee  alone  we  five, 

While  we  die  to  thee  alone. 

2  Meet  it  is,  and  just,  and  right, 

That  we  should  be  whofiy  thine  : 
In  thy  only  will  delight. 

In  thy  blessed  service  join : 
O  that  every  woric  and  word 

Mi^ht  proclaim  how  good  thou  art ; 
"  Hohness  unto  the  Lord,'' 

Still  be  written  on  our  heart ! 


r-^v 


arOft  FULL  REO&MPTION.  271 

Suffolk.]    HYMN  314.    C.  M. 

J   TT  ET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong. 
JLi  His  sovereign  right  assert ; 
And  take  up  everf  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  initiy  clamis  us  for  his  own, 

iTfi^  vou^t^  with  a  price  : 
Th«l  C^nili^  lives  to  Christ  alone. 
T«  ChriiBt  alone  he  dies. 

3  Jesua,  thine  own  at  last  receive. 

Fulfil  our  heart's  desire ; 
And  let  us4o  thy  gloiy  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire ! 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  ^ 

With  joy  we  render  thee, 
Our  all,  no  longer- ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity, 

Plymouth  Dock.]     HYMN  315.     I  lines  8'&v 

1  Tl  EHOLD,  the  servant  of  the  Lord ! 
JD  I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  feel. 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  ev'ry  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  Me,  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 

Meanest  of  all  thy  creatures,  me. 
The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose  : 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  woiks  in  thee  be  wroi^t, 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 

O'errule,  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet: 
Jesus,  let  all  ray  work  be  thine, 
Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  com^Vete^ 
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And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  fa^st  done  all  things  right* 

4  Here  then  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave, 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay : 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 
But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey  j 

Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  ejte, 

And  to  thy  glory  live  iBind  die*  i 

f ."  ■ 

Turin.'}     HYMN  316.     6  lines  7»8. 

1  "piATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Jl     One  in  Three,  and  Tluree  iOiPne. 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done, 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  giv'n. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 

3  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

Lo !  I  answer  to  thy  call : 
Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 

Grace  divinely  free  lor  all ; 
Lo  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
All  thy  counsel  to  fulfil* 

3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify. 
All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive  : 
.    Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am* 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powVs  : 

Take  my  mem'ry,  mind,  and  will : 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart !  but  make  it  new ! 

5  Now,  my  God,  thine  own  I  am, 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thiae  own  : 


J 


Freedom,  friendB,  and  heeltfi,  and  ikme, 

Consecrate  to  thee  aione : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I ! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  dK« 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  TIttee,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  die  celestial  host,  ^ 

Let  Hgi  will  on  earth  be  done : 
PnSie  by  all  to  thee  be  giv'n, 
OorjjjMis  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 

Maithias.']    HYMN  317.    S.  M. 

ESUS,  my  tmih,  my  way, 
My  sure  unerring  light. 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  ari^t. 

2  My  ¥nsdom  and  my  guide, 
My  counsellor  thou  art ; 

O  never  let  me  leave  thy  side« 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart ! 

3  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious  bleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enliebten'd  be. 
And  never  put  to  »iame* 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause, 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

d      Teach  me  the  happy  art, 
In  all  things  to  depend 
On  thee,  O  never.  Lord,  depart, 
But  love  me  to  the  end. 

6      Still  stir  me  up  to  strive 

With  thee  in  strength  ^vine  t 
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And  every  momeut,  Lord,  revive 
This  fainting  soul  of  mine. 

7  Persist  to  save  my  soul 
Throughout  the  fiery  hour, 

Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

8  llirough  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  place,  • 

And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sing. 
Vi/lien  perfected  in  grace  ! 

9  O  make  me  all  like  thee. 
Before  1  hence  remove ! 

Settle,  confirm,  and  Establish  me« 
And  build  me  up  in  love* 

10      Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroyed  ; 
And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive. 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

Devizes.]     HYMN  318.     C.  M. 

1  T%/^Y  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine. 
jLvJL  And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 

And  all  renewM  1  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand. 

And  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rovt\ 
Rooted  and  fixM  in  God. 

4  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow ! 
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Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

5  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  1  call, 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

6  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 

Ilhuninate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  throu^  every  part^ 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

7  Sorrow  and  sin  shall  then  expire, 

When  enter'd  into  rest, 
I  only  live  my  God  V  admire, 
My  God  for  ever  blest ! 

8  My  steadfast  soul  from  falling  free, 

Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. 

Light  Street.']     HYMN  319.     ^  lines  B^s. 

1   "WJI^HAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ? 

▼  T     What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ' 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  image  aspire  : 
My  hope  is  all  centered  in  thee  ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love  : 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see. 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 

3  I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  God, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died  : 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood, 

That  gushM  from  fmmanuel's  side  I 
I  gBisp  for  the  streams  of  thy  love. 

The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown : 
And  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 

Eternally  fresh  jfrom  the  throne. 
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Euphrai$8.2    HYMN  33a    1%  G's,  ft  1  8. 

1  "[JIVER  fiunting  with  desire, 
JDi  For  ihee,  O  Christy  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require, 

I  want  my  God,  my  all ! 
Jesas,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

i  Wilt  Ihou  suffer  me  to  go 

Lamenting  all  my  days  ? 
Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctifying  grace  ? 
Wilt  &OU  not  thy  light  afibrd. 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  i 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

i  Lord,  if  I  on  thee  believe. 

Thy  perfect  love  impart ; 
With  th'  indwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  contiite  heart ; 
If  with  love  thy  heart  be  stor'd, 

If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  move. 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word< 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

I  Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope, 

O  make  the  sinner  clean ! 
DiT  comiption's  fountain  up, 

Cut  off  th'  entail  of  sin : 
Take  me  into  thee,  my  Lord, 

And  I  shall  then  no  longer  rove  : 
Help  me,  Saviour  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

5  Thou,  my  Life,  my  Treasure  be, 
My  Portion  here  below  : 
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Nofldng  would  I  seek  but  thee, 

Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Mj  exceeding  great  Reward, 

Mj  heaveD  on  earth;  my  bearen  above : 
Help  me,  Savionr,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

6  Graiitme  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee  : 
Soa  l»f  God,  thyself  reveal, 

Vnj^^e  thy  Name  on  me ! 
As  in  h^ven,  be  here  adored, 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove. 
Help  me,  Saviocur,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

LibeHyJ]    HYMN  321.     6  lines  8^s. 

FIRST  PART. 

1    TESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

tf    No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 

"     O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  ! 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

^  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone ! 
O  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole. 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ! 
Strange  flames  fUr  from  my  heart  remove  : 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  O  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 
"AH  pain  before. thy  presence  flies; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Wherever  thy  healing  beams  arise  ;• 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  f  see, 
Nothii^  deiire  or  seek  btet  thee  \ 

Z 
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4  Unwteried  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire  : 
And  day  and  night  he  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  MY  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 

In  shame,  in  want,  in  pain  hast  show'd ; 
For  me,  on  the  accursed  tree. 

Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  blood! 
Thine  image  on  my  heart  impress, 
Nor  aught  shall  the  lov'd  stamp  effiure. 

!2  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart. 
And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain  ; 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art ; 

Nor  flow'd  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain  : 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away ! 

3  O  that  I  as  a  little  child 

May  follow  thee  and  never  rest ! 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breath'd  thy  mil(f ; 

And  lowly  mind  into  mv  breast ! 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be, 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

4  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way : 

How  wondVous  things   thy  love  hath 
wrought ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray : 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ! 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

3  In  fiufiPring  be  thy  love  my  peace, 
In  ireakness  be  thy  lo^e  my  ^ ower ! 
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And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

Redeeming  Ijove.]     HYMN  322.     4  lima  7V 

1  QAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 

^  Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ;  ^ 

Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace ! 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time,  ^^  Be  clean  !^' 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin :  • 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require, 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire  : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ; 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease ! 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease  ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ! 
Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 

Bethel.]     HYMN  323.     C.  M.* 

1  T  ORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
JLi  To  all  thy  people  known ; 

A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  lovM  alone. 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixt  on  things  above  ; 
Where  pride  and  unbelief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe  and  enter  in ! 
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Now,  Sayiour,  now,  the  power  bestow 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin ! 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 

This  unbelief  remove : 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

5  I  would  be  thine,  thou  know'st  I  would. 
^       And  have  thee  all  my  own ; 

Thee, — O  my  all-sufficient  Good !    ^ 
I  want, — and  thee  alone* 

6  Thy  name  to  me,  diy  nature  grant  f 

This,  only  this  be  given  : 
Nothing  beside  my  Giod  I  want, 
Nothmg  in  earth  or  heaven. 

7  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away! 

Into  my  soul  descend  i 
.  No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay, 
My  Author  and  my  End ! 

8  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepared 

No  longer  be  delay'd ; 
Come,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  waa  made. 

9  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 

And  seal  me  thine  abode ! 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God ! 

Devotion.]     HYMN  324.     C.  M. 

1  1^  JOYFUL  sound  of  Gospel  grace. 
\J  Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 

I,  even  1,  shall  see  his  face ; 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  ri^teousnesF 

To  me  reached  out  I  view  \ 
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Conqueror  through  him  I  soon  shall  seize^ 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promisM  land  from  Pisgah^s  top, 

I  now  exult  to  see : 
My  hope  is  full,  (O  glorious  hope !) 
Of  immortality. 

4  He  visits  now  the  house  of  clay  \ 

He  shakes  his  future  home  :  ^ 

O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day, 
Into  thy  temple  come ! 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel  thou  art ; 

But  this  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart  * 

A  constant  paradise. 

6  My  earth  thou  waterest  from  on  high, 

But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

-  Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  ever  cry, 

*   Spring  up  within  my  soul ! 

7  Come,  O  my  God,  thyself  reveal, 

Fill  all  this  mighty  void : 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill : 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God, 

Randall.]     HYMN  325.     C-  M. 

1    TESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
tl    Might  live  to  God  alone  ! 
In  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

S  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  £race^ 
The  gift  unspeakable ; 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faiilx  to  embrace 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  put  in  strong  desire. 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  v 
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Mj  laogja^  heart  i«  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolv'd  io  love. 

4  Give  me  thyseil^  from  ev'rj  boast^ 

From  ev'ry  wish  set  free ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gifts,  alas  1  cannot  %ufficey 
^       Unless  thyself  be  ff^en : 

Thy  presence  itakes  my  paradise, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

JlmsUrdamA     HYMN  SK.    B  linet  V%  &  &^. 

1  TWfOW,  e'en  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
j3I    With  all  my  sins  t(^part ; 
Jesus,  speak  my  pardon  sealM, 

And  purify  my  heart ! 
Puj^e  the  love  of  sin  away, 

Then  I  into  nothing  fall ; 
Then  I  see  the  perfect  day, 

And  Christ  is  all  in  all. . 

2  Jesus,  now  our  hearts  in^ire 

With  that  pure  love  of^thine  : 
Kindle  now  the  heavenly  fire, 

To  brighten  and  refine  : 
Purify  our  faith  like  gold  ; 

All  the  dross  of  sin  remove  ; 
Melt  our  spirits  down,  and  mould 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

• 

Akxandria.']     HYMN  327.     C.  M. 

1  #^  OME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  man, 
\J  Display  thy  sifting  power ; 
Pome  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan, 
And  throughly  purge  thy  £oor. 
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2  The  chaff  di  sio,  tb'  accursed  thing. 

Far  from  our  souls  be  driven ; 
The  wheat  into  thy  earner  bring, 
And  lay  m  up  for  heaven/ 

3  Look  throttgli  us  with  thine  eyes  of  flame. 

The  clouds  and  darkness  chase, 
And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 

,  4  Whatever  offends  thy  prions  eyes 
Far  from  our  hearts  removes :  * 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

5  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know. 
From  ey^ry  sin  set  free  5 
SavM  to  the  utmost^juivM  below, 
And  perfected  by  Inee. 

Broadmead.'}     HYMN  328.     6  lines  8^6. 

1   Q  AVIOUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 

0  That  Jesus  is  (by  healing  name  ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whatever  I  have,  or  can,  or  am  : 

1  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word. 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

Q  Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me, 

For  which  thy  precious  life  was  givei^n 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity, 

Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven ! 
Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain. 
Thy  sufiering  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

3  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear, 
^  Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  ? 
That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  ? 
In  holiness  diow  forth  thy  praise, 
And  serve  thee  all  my  spoUesa  dkj&l 
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4  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  mieht  lire 

No  longer  to  myself  but  uiee  ? 
Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  gire 

To  him  who  gave  himselt  for  me  f 
Come  then,  my  Master,  and  my  God, 
Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood* 

5  Thy  own  peculiar  servant  claim, 

For  thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake ; 
Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name  ; 

Me 'for  thine  own  this  moment  take. 
And  change  and  throughly  purify : 
Thine  only  may  I  live  and  die. 

St.  Peters.]     HYMN  329.     L.  M. 

1  AN  inward  baptism  rf  pure  fire, 
.^L  Wherewith  to  be  baptised  I  have :: 
'Tis  all  my  longing  soul's  desire ; 

This,  only  this  my  soul  can  save. 

2  StraitenM  I  am  till  this  be  done  ; 

Kindle  in  me  the  living  flame ; 
Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son  j 
Baptise  me  into  Jesu's  name. 

3  Transform  my  nature  into  thine, 

Let  all  my  powers  thine  impress  feel, 
L^  ^I  my  soul  become  divine, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal* 

4  Love,  mighty  love,  my  heart  o'ei 

Ah  !  why  dost  thou  so  long  delay  ? 
Cut  short  Ihe  work,  bring  near  the  houn 
And  let  me  see  the  perfect  day. 

5  Behold,  for  thee  I  ever  wait, 

Now  let  in  me  thine  image  shine^ 
Now  the  new  heaven  and  earth  create^ 
And  plant  with  righteousness  divine.. 


.H 
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6  If  with  the  wretched  sons  of  men 
It  still  be  thy  delist  to  Uve, 
Come,  Lord,  beget  my  soul  agmin, 
Hrfself  thy  qinck'niBg  Spuit  give. 


F 
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lATHER,  I  dare  believe 
Thee  mercifid  and  true : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  8oal  forgive, 
My  fallen  sool  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesa^s  sake, 
And  bid  mv  heart  be  clean : 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make  ; 
An  eifd  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  thee ; 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  t'  impart 
The  spouess  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  erace  bestow ; 

Now  thy  iB^leansii^  blood  «ppty, 
And  4  am  white  as  snow. 

Garham.']    HYMN  33  K    4  8^s  &  2  eh. 

1  1^  GLORIOUS  hope  cf  perfect  love! 
\J  It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 

It  bears  on  eagles'  wii^ ; 
It  riv^jjipaivisnM  soul  a  taste, 
A^fiHprine  for  some  moments  feast 

WlKesu's  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 

I  stand  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

In  endless  plenty  grow* 
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3  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
FavourM  with  God^s  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  RigfateooBness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace. 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  1  might  at  once  go  up  ! 
No  more  on  tliis  side  Jordan  stop. 

But  now  the  land  possess ! 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts^  and  £sarB, 

A  howLng  wilderness. 

5  Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  roe  in  I 
Cast  out  thy  foes ;  the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind  remove  ; 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  divide ;. 
And,  O  !  with  all  the  sanctifyM, 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love  ! 

Saanwick.^     HYMN  332.     C.  M- 

1  "W  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
i   And  ever  prays  for  me  : 

A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head. 

He  brings  salvation  near ;. 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ! 

What  can  withstand  his  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil ! 

4  Jesus,  1  hang  upon  thy  word ; 

1  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me.  Lord 
And  to  thyself  receive. 
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5  Jo^l  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 

To  meet  thee  from  above  : 
Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores  : 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

6  Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 

In  all  its  depth  and  height : 
To  comprehend  th^  Eternal  Mind, 
And  grasp  the  Infinite. 

7  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

Of  paradise  possest, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

8  The  bliss  of  those  that  fully  dwell. 

Fully  in  thee  believe, 
'Tis  more  than  angel-tongues  can  tell, 
Or  angel-minds  conceive. 

9  Thou  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain. 

And  die  to  make  it  known  ; 
The  great  salvation  now  explain. 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

Dudley.']    HYMN,  333.     8  lines  IH. 

FIRST  PART. 

9 

1  ¥TEAVENLY  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Jtl  Ev^Adthful  to  thy  word, 
VtanmJgk' OUT  seal  set  to,* 
TestifpEat  thou  art  true. 

Lo !  for  us  the  wilds  are  glad. 
All  in  cheerful  green  arrayed, 
Opening  sweets  they  all  disclose, 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 

2  Hark !  the  wastes  have  found  a  voice ! 

Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice ! 


I 
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Gladsome  hallelujahs  sine : 

All  around  with  praises  nng. 

Lo  !  abundantly  they  bloom^ 

Lebanon  is  hither  come : 

CarmeFs  stores  the  heavens  dispense, 

Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 

.)  See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  Aomen,  | 

Flowers  of  Eden,  fruits  of  grace, 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
We  behold,  (&e  abjects  we !) 
Christ,  th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Christ,  in  whom  thy  elories  shine, 
Excellence  of  strengfli  divine. 

4  Ye  that  tremble  at  his  frown, 

He  shall  lift  your  hands  cast  down : 
Christ,  who  all  your  weakness  sees^ 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees. 
Ye  of  fearful  hearts  be  strong, 
Jesus  will  not  tarry  long ; 
Fear  not  lest  his  truth  should  fail, 
Jesus  is  unchangeable. 

5  God,  your  God,  shall  surely  come 
Quell  your  foes,  and  seal  their  doom  : 
He  shall  come  and  save  you  too : 

We,  O  Lord,  have  found  thee  true !  | 

BUnd  we  were,  but  now  we  see : 
Deaf;  we  hearken  now  to  thee ;    *. , 
Dumb ;  for  thee  our  tongues  emploT^.j^  » 
Lame;;  and,  lo !  we  leap  for  joy.         'tP 

t]  Faint  we  were,  and  parch'd  with  droo^t  5  • 
Water  at  thy  word  gushed  out : 
Streams  of  grace  our  (hirst  repress. 
Starting  from  the  wilderness. 
Still  we  gasp  thy  ^ce  to  know  I 
Here  for  ever  let  \t  flo^  \ 
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Make  the  thirsty  land  a  pool, 
Fix  the  Spirit  in  our  soul. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  WHERE  the  ancient  dragon  lay. 
Open  for  thyself  a  way ! 
Tnere  let  holy  tempers  rise. 

All  the  fruits  of  paradise. 
Lead  us  in  the  way  of  peace. 
In  the  path  of  righteousness, 
Never  hy  the  sinner  trod, 
Till  he  feels  the  cleansing  blood. 

2  There  the  simple  cannot  stray, 
Babes,  though  blind,  may  find  the  way  : 
Find,  nor  erer  thence  depart. 

Safe  in  lowliness  of  heart. 
Far  from  fear,  from  danger  far, 
No  devouring  beast  is  there  : 
There  the  humble  walk  secure, 
God  hath  made  their  footsteps  sure* 

3  Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 
Let  our  lot  be  Cast  with  them. 
Far  from  earth  bur  souls  remove^ 
Ransomed  by  thy  dying  love. 
Leave  us  not  below  to  mourn  : 
Fain  we  would  to  thee  return  : 
Crown'd  with  ri^teousness,  arise 
Far  above  these  nether  skies. 

t  Come,  jand  all  our  sorrov^s  cba8e.it 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face  f 
Gladness  let  us  now  obtain. 
Partners  of  fliy  endless  reign. 
Death,  the  latest  foe,  destroy  } 
Sorrow  then  shall  yield  to  joy  ^ 
Crloomy  grief  shall  flee  away, 
Swallow^  up  in  endless  day. 

A  a 


290  FOR  FL'Li.  KEDEMPTIOH. 

Cookham.']    HYMN  334.     4  lines  7h. 

»  TT  OV I NG  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
JLi  In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am, 
Make  mc,  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

'2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise. 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days. 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  me. 

.YoDCOurt.]     HYMN  335.     6  lines  8's. 

1  f\  JESUS,  Source  of  calm  repose, 
\J  Thy  like  nor  man,  nor  angel  know&. 

Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair ; 
Ev'n  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters  bound> 
Whom  thickest  darkness  compassM  ronnd. 

Find  light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

'2  Effulgence  of  the  light  divine, 
Ere  rolling  planets  knew  to  shine, 

Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course  began : 
Thou  when  th'  appointed  hour  was  comC; 
Didst  not  abhor  toe  Virgin's  womb. 
But  God  with  God,  was  man  witii  man. 

:)  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain, 
Thou  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain. 
My  great  DehvTcr,  and  my  God ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage, 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage  ; 

None  can  witlistand  thy  conquering  blo«^ 

4  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 

Thy  gracious  Father's  sov'reign  will. 

To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  Kow  ; 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  feet, 
Ijike  humble  Mary,  lo  !  I  sit ; 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  now. 


FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION.  291 

5  Renew  thine  image,  Lord,  in  me, 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be  ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear  : 
No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find. 
No  pride  in  my  unruffled  mind. 

But  faith,  and  heaven-born  peace  be  there. 

»>  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 

That  life  and  all  things  casts  behind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call : 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
But  still  t'  adore,  believe,  and  love, 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  All  \ 

Clarendon.]     HYMN  336.     C.  M. 

1    TESUS,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way  : 
•J    In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray. 

Expecting  to  receive. 
•>  nnuj^L-— ui  u^.-,,^^  ^n  p«^^tix-t»e  done, 
As  by  the  pow'rs  above. 
Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne. 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

i  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace. 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 
As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face. 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

f  Surely  I  shall,   the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 
If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  pray'r. 

Delacouri:]    HYMN  337.     C.  M. 

I   #^  OME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own, 
\J  And  reign  thyself  in  me  ; 
In  my  poor  heart  erect  thy  throne, 
And  make  me  trulv  free. 


\ 


292  FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION. 

2  The  day  of  thy  ^eat  pow'r  I  feel, 

And  pant  for  liberty  ; 
I  loathe  myself^  deny  my  wilK 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

3  I  hate  my  sins,  no  longer  mine, 

For  I  renounce  them  too : 
My  weakness  with  thy  strength  I  join. 
Thy  strength  shall  all  subdue. 

4  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway, 

And  sitting  at  thy  feet, 
Thy  laws  with  all  ray  heart  obey. 
With  all  my  soul  submit. 

5  Tl^  love  the  conquest  more  than  gaiu^. 

To  all  I  shall  proclaim, 
Jesus  the  King,  the  conqueror  reigns  : 
Bow  down  to  Jesu's  name. 

6  To  thee  BhaU  ttsirOi  and  heJl  submit, 

And  ev'ry  foe  shnll  (gji 
Till  death  expires  ben^iui  thy  feet, 
And  God  is  all  in  alL 

Berlin.]    HYMN  338.     L.  M. 

t  "WXTHAT !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ! 
▼  T     Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
O  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
Th'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

3  Saviour,  I  long  to  testify 

The  fulness  of  thy  saving  grace  : 
O  might  ihy  Spirit  the  blood  apply, 
Which  bought  for  me  the  sacred  pea<ie  ^ 


FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION.  29.*^ 

4  Foi^ive,  and  make  my  nature  whole ; 
My  inbred  malady  remove ; 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul. 
To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

Si.  Peters.]     HYMN  339.     L.  M. 

1  O  -^^^US,  let  thy  dying  cry 

\J  Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart : 
Its  evils  cure,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart ! 

2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin  ; 

Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  place  i 
Then,  O  essential  Love,  come  in ! 

And  fill  thy  house  with  endless  praise  ! 

.5  Let  me,  according  to  thy  word, 
A  tender,  contnte  heart  receive. 
Which  grieves  at  having  griev'd  its  Lord. 
And  never  can  itself  forgive. 

4  A  heart,  thy  joys  and  griefs  to  feel, 
A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove ; 
A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell, 
All  praise,  all  meekness,  and  all  love. 

Swanwick.']    HYMN  340.     C.  M. 

I   £^  OD  of  eternal  truth  and  srace. 
\J[  Thy  faithful  promise  seau ! 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race. 
In  us,  ev'n  us  fulfil. 

^2  Let  us  to  perfect  love  restored, 

Thy  image  here  retrieve  : 
'  And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

.^  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow, 
Which  cannot  ask  in  vain ; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  ^y 
Tili  I  my  suit  obtain  : 

Aa2 
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1  Till  thou  into  my  soul  iiMpire 

The  perfect  love  unknown : 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 

"  Whatever  thou  wilt  be  done/' 

5  But  is  it  possible  that  I 

Should  live,  and  sin  no  more ! 
Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 
The  &ith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow, 

Which  doth  the  mountain  move  : 

4 

And  all  my  spotless  Ufe  shall  show. 
Th'  omnipotence  of  love« 

Triumph.']    HYBfN  341.    L.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

t  #^  OD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace^ 
\M  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass^. 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure : 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 

That  all  mankind  mj  truth  may  see  : 
Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour. 

To  quench  my  thirst,  and  make  me  clean  : 
Now,  Father,  let  the  gracious  sbowV 
Descend,  and  make  me  pure  from  sin. 

4  Purffe  me  from  every  sinful  blot, 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside, 
X^leanse  me  from  every  sinful  thought, 
From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

5  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free : 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  spirit  c\ea.ve  to  tkee^ 
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6  O  take  this  heart  of  stone  away  \ 

Thy  sway  it  doth  not,  cannot  own  : 
In  me  no  longer  let  it  stay  : 

O  take  away  this  heart  of  stone ! 

7  O  that  I  now,  from  sin  releasM, 

Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove  ( 
Elnter  into  the  promised  rest, 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  FATHER,  supply  my  every  need  5 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  giv^n  ^ 
Oh !  grant  die  never-fiuling  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven  ( 

3  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store. 
In  me  abundantly  increase, 
Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more ! 

3  Let  me  no  more  in  deep  complaint, 
'^  My  leanness,  O  my  leanoen !''  cry ; 
Alone  consumM  with  pining  want, 
Of  all  my  Father's  children  I. 

i  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire, 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remove ! 
But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

THIRD  PART. 

r 

1  HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 

I  want  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit^s  seaL 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye ; 

.  DispJajr  tbf  glory  from  above  -^ 
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And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  km ! 

3  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace  : 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr d ; 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 
All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord ! 

%  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height : 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 
As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
And  feel  that  Cli^st  is  all  in  allf 

Turin.^    HYMN  342.    6  lines  7's. 

1  CS INCE  the  Son  hath  made  me  free. 
O  Let  me  taste  my  liberty ! 
Thee  behold  with  open  &ce, 
Triumph  in  thy  savrng  grace ! 
Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove* 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

"2  Abba,  Father,  hear  thy  child. 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciPd ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  pow^- : 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above. 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love^ 

3  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  die  blessing  thou  bestow ; 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine  ! 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join  : 
Joined  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me ;  for  I  wUl  prevail. 

4  Heav'nly  Father,  Life  divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ! 
Move,  and  spread  throi^out  my  smif. 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole  ! 

Be  it  I  no  loneer  now 
Living  in  the  lesh^but  ^ou. 
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5  Holy  Ghost,  na  mMre  delay ! 
Come,  and  in  tiby  temples  stay ! 
Now  thine  inward  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear : 
Spring  of  Life,  thyself  impart : 
Rise  eternal  in  my  heart  h 

Paradise.]    HYMN  343.    C.  M. 

1  £\  JESUS  !  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
V  *  Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise  ; 
Restored  to  our  unsinnii^  state, 

To  love's  sweet  paracuse. 

2  Saviour  fipom  sin,  we  thee  receive, 

From  all  indwelling  sin. 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfesthr  V^^^> 
Shall  make  us  thro«gmy  clean. 

3  Since  thou  would'st  have  us  free  from  siu^ 

And  pure  as  those  above  ; 
Make  haste  to  bring  thy  imture  in. 
And  perfect  us  in  love  ! 

4  The  counsel  of  ihy  love  fulfil : 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  giv'Uy 

Thy  love  diffusM  abroad ! 
O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
For  ever  fillM  with  God ! 

Clarendon.]    HYMN  344.     C.  M. 

1  "W^ETHAT  is  our  calling's  dofious  hope^ 
T  T     But  inward  hoHneas  ? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 
1  calmly  wait  for  this. 
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2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, 

Shall  life  and  iK>wer  impart, 
GiTe  me  tiiie  faith  that  casts  oat  sin^ 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 

For  every  sinner  firee  ; 
Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

•1  From  all  iniquity,  from  all. 
He  shall  my  soul  redeem  f 
In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  to  him. 

5  When  J^us  makes  my  heart  his  ^00% 
My  sin  sluOl  all  depart ;  '  * ! 

And,  lo !  he  saith,  **l  quickly  come. 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart.^' 

(r)  Be  it  according  to  thy  word, 
Redeem  me  from  all  sin  ; 
TMy  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  Lord  ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in ! 

Josiah.]     HYMN  345.     7's  &  6's. 

NONE  is  like  Jeshurun's  God, 
So  great,  so  strong,  so  high ! 
Lo !  he  spreads  his  wings  abroad, 

He  rides  upon  the  sky ! 
Israel  is  his  first-born  son : 

God,  th'  almighty  God,  is  thine  : 
See  him  to  thy  help  come  down. 
The  excellence  divine ! 

i  Thee,  the  great  Jehovah  deigns 
To  succour  and  defend ; 
Thee  th'  eternal  God  sustains, 
Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend  : 
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TsFael,  what  hast  thou  to  dread  ? 

Safe  from  all  impending  harms, 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spreatl 

The  everlasting  ^nns. 

3  God  is  thine ;  disdain  to  fear 

The  enemy  within : 
God  shall  in  thy  flesh  appear, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin ; 
God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay,  ' 

Fin  fhee  with  trimnphant  joy ; 
God  shall  thrust  him  out,  and  say. 

"  Destroy  them  all,  destroy  !'^ 

i  All  the  stru^le  then  is  o'er, 
And  warn  and  fightings  cease : 
^  Israel  theii  shall  sin  no  more, 
!»^.    But  dwell  in  perfect  peace. 
All  his  enemies  are  gone  : 

Sin  shall  have  him  in  no  part : 
Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 
With  Jesus  in  his  heart, 

n  In  a  land  of  com  and  wine 

His  lot  shall  be  below : 
Comforts  there,  and  blessings  join. 

And  milk  and  honey  flow ! 
Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul : 

Gracious  dews  his  heavens  distil ; 
Fill  his  soul,  already  full, 

And  shall  for  ever  fill. 

0  Blest,  O  Israel,  art  ihou ! 

What  people  is  like  thee ! 
SavM  from  sin,  by  Jesus,  now 

Thou  art,  and  still  shsJt  be. 
Jesus  is  thy  seven-fold  shield, 

Jesus  is  thy  flaming  sword ; 
F^arth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  yield. 

To  God's  ahnighty  Word. 
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Jehudijah.'}    HYMN  346.    L.  M. 

1  TTTE  wilh  that  I  should  holy  be ; 
JOL  That  holiness  I  loi^  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformilr 

To  all  my  Saviour's  ri^bteouB  wilL 

2  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  sosl, 

AcccmiplishM  in  the  chaise  of  miiie ; 
And  plunge  me,  ev'ry  whit  made  whoie. 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 

3  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soal  is  fitay^'d. 

And  waits  to  prove  thine  ntmost  will : 
The  promise,  by  thy  mercy  made, 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  pow'r, 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  cumot  move 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

St.  Peters.]    HYMN  347.     L.  M. 

1  fESUS,  thy  loving  Spirit  alone, 

O    Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free  ; 
Burst  ev'ry  bond  throu^  which  I  groan,  . 
And  set  my  heart  at  Uberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 

And  ^ve  thy  servant  to  possess 
The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin. 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  pow'x  the  same, 

The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure ; 
And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am, 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure* 

4  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  mholet 

Untirely  all  my  sins  remove ! 

To  perfect  health  rartore  my  soul, 

To  perfect  hoUness  uid  love. 
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Peterborough.]  ^|HYMN  348.     C.  M. 

1  TESUS,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee, 

0  Against  the  spirit  unclean ; 

1  want  a  constant  liberty, 
.  A  perfect  rest  from  sin^ 

2  Expel  the  fiend  out  of  my  heart, 

By  love's  almighty  power : 
Now,  now  command  lum  to  depart, 
And  never  enter  more. 

3  Thy  killing  and  thy  quickening  power. 

Jesus  in  me  display  ; 
The  life  of  nature,  from  this  hour, 
My  pride  and  passion  slay. 

1  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 
.,,  t  My  soul  with  saints  above, 
*f  o  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise. 
And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

j^  This  moment  1  thy  truth  confess  ^ 
This  moment  I  receive 
The  heavenly  gift,  thfe  dew  of  grace, 
And  by  thy  mercy  live. 

^  The  next,  and  every  moment,  Lor^^ 
On  me  thy  Spirit  pour : 
\nd  bless  me,  who  beUeve  thy  wortL, 
With  that  last  glorious  shower ! 

Alfrelon.'i     HYMN  349.     L.  M. 

1  P^¥1H0U  God  that  answercst  by  fire, 

Jl.    On  thee  in  Jesu's  name  we  calL 
Fulfil  our  iaithfiil  hearts'  desire^ 
And  let  on  us  thy  Spirit  fall. 

2  Bound  on  the  altar  of  tby  cross, 

Our  old  offending  natnre  lies ; 
Now  for  the  honour  of  Hxj  cause, 
Come,  and  consume  tbe  sacn&ce\ 
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3-  Consume  onr  lasts  as  rotten  wood, 
Consume  our  stony  hearts  wimin : 
Consume  the  dust  the  serpent's  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sm. 

-1  Its  body  totally  destroy ! 

Thyself  the  Lord,  the  God  i^proTe ! 
And  ml  our  hearts  with  holy  joy, 
And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  lore. 

5  O  that  the  fire  from  heav'n  might  &Xi ! 

Our  sins  its  ready  victims  finid : 
Seize  on  our  sins,  and  bum  up  all, 
Nor  leave  the  least  remains  behind. 

6  Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore      1 

The  Lord !  He  is  the  God,  confess  : 
He  is  the  God  of  saving  pow'r ! 
He  is  the  God  of  hallowing  grace. 

Devizes.]     HYMN  350.     C.  M. 

1   £^  OME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seaK 
\J  This  mountain  sin  remove ! 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

Q  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity,  ^ 

Thy  righteousness  brought  in  : 
I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  tiiee 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

3  For  this  as  taught  by  thee  I  pray, 

And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 
Remove  from  hence,  to  sin  I  say, 
Be  cast  this  moment  out. 

4  Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  pride, 

This  moment  be  subdu'd ! 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 

Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 
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5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

My  present  Saviour  thou ! 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now ! 

6  'Tis  done  ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save, 

With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 

And  spotless  love  ana  peace. 

# 

Xewry.]     HYMN  351.     L.  M* 

1   £\  UICKEN'D  with  our  immortal  head, 
%3f   Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee. 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

9  SavM  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death, 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above, 
And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe, 
Of  pow'r,  sobriety,  and  love. 

3  Pure  love  to  God  tby  members  find, 

Pure  love  to  ev'ry  soul  of  man ; 
^d  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Saviour,  our  heav'n  on  earth  we  gain. 

4  Author  and  sum  of  heavenly  bliss, 

Thee,  let  our  souls  and  bodies  prove, 
ImplungM  in  that  unknown  abyss. 
That  ocean  of  redeeming  love ! 

• 

Cookham.]    HYMN  352.    4  lines  Vs. 

1  \1|7HEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be, 
TV     Perfectly  resignM  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes^ 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  I 

^  Only  thee  colntent  to  know, 
Tgnprant  of  all  bek>w  ? 
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Only  guided  by  thy  light  ?  .^ 

Only  mighty  in  thy  might  ? 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow  : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown.. 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one. 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  &e  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove, 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

Brewer.]    HYMN  353.     L.  M. 

1  TESUS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays 
tf    Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty  : 
I  see  thee  foil  of  truth  and  grace, 

And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Save  me  from  pride,  the  plague  expel  i, 

Jesus  thine  humble  self  impart ; 
O  let  thy  mind  within  me  dwell : 
O  give  me  lowliness  of  heart ! 

3  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin :  '^^ 

Thy  spotless  purity  bestow  ; 
Touch  me  and  make  the  leper  clean. 
Wash  me  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

4  Sprinkle  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  blood. 

And  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine  ; 
And  plunge  me  in  the  purple  flood. 
Till  all  I  am  is  lost  in  thine. 

a.  Peters.']    HYMN  354.    L.  M. 

I    TESUS,  to  ihee  my  heart  I  bow ; 
O   Strange  flames  far  from  my  soul  remove ; 
Fairest  among  ten  thousand  thou, 
Be  thou  my  Lord,  ray  life,  my  tave% 
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i  All  heaven  thoa  fill'st  wiih  pure  desire  : 
O  diine  upon  my  frozen  breast ! 
With  sacred  love  my  heart  inspire. 
Let  me  thy  hidden  sweetness  taste* 

.3  I  see  thy  garments  roll'd  in  blood, 

Thy  streamii^head,  thy  hands,  thy  side : 
All  hail,  thou  suffering,  conquering  God ! 
Now  man  shall  live,  for  Christ  hath  died. 

1  O  kill  in  me  this  rebel  sin. 

And  triumph  o'er  my  willing  breast ! 
Restore  thine  image,  Lord,  therein. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  Father's  rest 

.5  Let  earthly  love  be  far  away : 

Saviour,  be  thou  my  love  alone ; 
No  more  may  mine  usurp  the  sway  3 
In  me  thy  only  will  be  done* 

(>  And  thou  true  Witness,  spotless  Lamb. 
All  things  for  thee  I  count  but  loss  ; 
My  sole  desire,  my  constant  aim, 
My  only  glory,  be  thy  cross. 


r. 
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1»!Ber/m.]    pYMN  355.     L.  M. 

1  IFF  now  I  have  acceptance  found 
JL  With  thee,  or  favour  in  thy  sight. 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  surround. 

And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 

2  O  may  I  hear  thy  warning  voice. 

And  timely  fly  from  danger  near,  - 
With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejoice, 
And  love  thee  with  a  filial  fear ! 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  Me/^ 

And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide  \^ 
Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife. 
And  comfort  me  on  ev'ry  side* 
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4  O  give  me  fiith,  and  faith's  increase, 

Finish  the  woik  begun  in  me, 
Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace, 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee ! 

5  O  let  tby  gracious  Snirit  guide 

And  bring  me  to  me  promisM  land : 
Where  riehteousness  and  peace  reside. 
And  all  submit  to  love's  command ! 

6  A  land  where  milk  and  honey  flow. 

And  qprines  of  pure  delists  arise. 
DeUdits  which  1  shall  shortiy  know, 
mien  I  regain  my  paradise. 

Sharon.']    HYMN  356.    S.  M. 

1  £\  COME,  and  dwell  in  me, 
\J  Spirit  of  power  within  : 

And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin ! 

2  This  inward,  dire  disease. 
Spirit  of  health  remove, 

Spirit  of  finished  holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day, 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  awa> . 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right, 

According  to  thy  win  and  word. 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

$      I  ask  no  higher  state. 
Indulge  me  but  in  tins : 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 
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Triumph.']    HYMN  357.    L.  M. 

1  M^  OME,  O  thou  greater  than  our  heart, 
\J  And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known  ^ 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart : 

Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  O  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 

Thee,  only  thee  resolvM  to  know, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucify'd, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease 
With  thy  meek  spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace; 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait, 

O  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 
Hasten  to  make  our  heav'n  complete, 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear ! 

Alderton.']    HYMN  358.     4  8's  &  2  6's; 

1  TlUT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
.^J3  For  ever  fisLithful  to  thy  loYC; 

From  sin  for  ever  cease  ? 
I  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up, 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust  5 
Mighty,  and  merciful,  and  just, 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past : 
And  1  who  dare  thy  word  believe, 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live, 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  pow'r,  i;**-  • 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tow!r 

That  hides  my  life  above ; 
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Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  mj  helper  be  : 
My  confidence  is  all  in  tifiee, 
The  faithful  God  of  love. 

I  While  still  to  thee /or  help  I  call, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  fall, 

Thou  wilt  not  let  me  sin  ; 
And  thou  shalt  give  me  pow'r  to  pray. 
Till  all  my  sins  are  purgM  away, 

And  all  thy  mind  Drought  in* 

5  Wherefore  in  never-ceasing  pray'r. 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithAilly  commend : 
AssurM  that  thou  tiu*ough  life  wilt  save. 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 
My  everlasting  Friend. 

Winter.]     HYMN  359.     C.  M. 

1  "WTK7HEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour. 

▼  ▼     That  plants  my  God  in  me  ! 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  pow'r. 
And  perfect  liberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win^ 

The  strength  of  sin  subdue, 
Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin. 
And  form  my  soul  anew ! 

3  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn. 

While  sanctify'd  by  grace, 
I  only  for  his  glory  burn, 
And  always  see  his  face. 

Broadmead.]     HYMN  360.     6  lines  8V. 

1  TjlOUNTAIN  of  life  and  all  my  joy, 
Jj    Jesus,  thy  mercies  I  embrace ; 
The  breaA  thou  giv'st,  for  thee  employ. 
And  wait  to  taste  thy  perfect  grace  ; 
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No  more  forsaken  and  forlorn, 
I  bless  tlie  day  that  I  was  bom ! 

2  Presenr'd  through  faith,  bjr  power  divine. 

A  miracle  of  grace  I  stand ! 
I  prove  the  strength  of  Jesus  mine  ! 

Jesus,  upheld  by  thy  right-hand, 
Though  in  my  flesh  I  feel  the  thorn, 
I  bless  the  day  that  I  was  born. 

3  Weary  of  life,  throi^  inbred  sin 

I  was,  but  now  de^  its  power : 
When  as  a  flood  the  foe  comes  m, 

My  soul  is  more  than  conqueror : 
I  tread  him  down  with  holy  scorn, 
And  Mess  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure  wiliun^ 

And  let  me  now  be  fill'd  with  God ! 
Live  to  declare  Vm  sav'd  from  sin  : 

And  if  1  seal  the  troth  with  blood. 
My  soul  firom  out  the  body  tom^ 
Shall  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom ! 

ManmaiUh.']    HYMN  361.    6  lines  8's. 

1  fi  OME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire! 
\J  Come,  and  my  hallowM  heart  inspire, 

Sprinkl'd  with  th'  atoning  blood ; 
Now  to  my  soul  fliyself  reveal 
Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel. 

And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  God* 

2  Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 
That  God,  my  God,  inhabits  there  : 

Thou,  with  tlie  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Eternal  life's  co-eval  beam. 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  Uun, 

Till  perfect  we, are  made  in  aae% 
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3  When  wilt  thou  mv  whole  bettrt  subtee  i 
Come,  Lord,  and  form  my  aoul  a&ew, 

Emptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell : 
Less  man  the  least  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor  :  ■ 
All,  all  my  vileness  may  I  feel. 

I  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 

0  may  I,  as  a  little  child, 

My  lowly  Master^s  steps  pursue ! 
Be  anger  to  my  sool  unknown  f 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

.5  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucifyM ; 

To  thee  with  my  whole  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys,  .  /        *j 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire ! 

f)  Be  thou  my  joy,  be  thou  my  dread ; 
In  battle  cover  thou  my  head. 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell  1  then  diall  fear ; 

1  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face  : 
Want,  pain  defy— -enjoy  disgrace- 
Glory  in  dissolution  near* 

7  My  will  be  swallow'd  up  in  thee ! 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see. 

Beholding  thee  with  open  fiice  ; 
Call'd  the  full  power  of  faith  to  prove. 
Let  all  my  hallowM  heart  be  love, 

And  all  my  spotless  Ufe  be  praise. 

8  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire. 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire, 

Sprinkl'd  with  th^  atoning  blood  : 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal : 
Thy  mighty  worlnng  may  I  feel, 

And  know  that  I  am  cue  with.  God« 


'^ 
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SwanwkJc.^    HYMN  362.    C.  AL 

1  ]|niATHER  of  Jesus  Ctimst,  my  Lord^ 
X!    My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 

I  trust  ia  thee  whose  powerful  word 
|Iatb  raisM  him  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  kriow'st  for  my  ofieoce  he  died^ 

And  rose  again  for  me ; 
PuUy  and  freely  justified, 
Tnat  I  might  live  to  tihee. 

3  Eternal  Kfe  to  all  mankind 

Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given : 
And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  O  God !  thy  record  I  believe, 

Ol  Abraham's  footsteps  tread ; 
And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promisM  Seed. 

5  Faith  in  thy  power,  thou  seest  I  have, 

For  thou  lliis  faith  hast  wrought ; 
Dead  souls  thou  callesf  from  their  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  nought. 

6  Things  that  are  not,  as  though  they  were, 

Thou  callest  by  dieir  name ; 

Present  with  thee  the  future  are, 

With  thee,  the  great  I  AM. 

7  In  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 

Self-desperate  I  beUeve ; 
Thy  quickening  word  shall  raise  me  up, 
Thou  shalt  &y  Spirit  give. 

8  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thou^t ; 

But  faithful  is  my  Lord ; 
Through  unbelief  1  stagger  not^ 
For  God  bath  spoke  tioe  word* 
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9  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  8eQ8) 
And  looks  to  that  alone  ; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries,  ^'  It  Aall  be  done !'' 

10  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 

And  iaithfuiness  1  give ! 
I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  dad  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shaU  live. 

1 1  Obedient  faith  that  waits  on  thee, 
^  Thou  never  wilt  reprove  5^  ^ 

But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in.  me,  * 

And  perfect  me  in  lore. 

Clarendon.']     HYMN  863.     C.  M. 

1  T^EEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  hare  made 
JLF  In  this  weak,  helpless  soul ;      .   «^ 
Till  mercy  with  its  balmy  aid,  jjf  ^ 

Descend  to  make  me  whole. 

2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edg'd  sword 

Enable  me  V  endure ; 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  I  see  th'  exceeding  broad  command? 

Which  all  contains  in  one  ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  O  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove. 
What  is  the  length,  and  breaddi,  and  height; 
And  depth  of  perfect  love ! 

Ah/steiy.']     HYMN  364.     8  lines  7's  &  G'sv   . 

GIVE  me  the  enlarged  desire, 
And  open,  Lord,  my  soul. 
Thy  own  fulness  to  require, 
^nd  comprehend  the  whole  : 
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Str^teh  iny-  fiutb's  capacity 

Wider  and  yet  wider  still : 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  fliee, 

Hy  sool  for  ever  fill ! 

Euiaw.}    HYMN  365.    6  lines  S's. 

1  g^  OME,  Holy  Ghost,  all  auick'ning  fire. 
V^  Come,  and  itL  me  delist  to  rest  i 
Drawn  by  the  luce  of  strong  desire, 

O  come  and  cimsecrate  my  breast ! . 
The  temple  of  mv  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  ^y  sacred  presence  there ! 

2  Know  thy  influence  I  feel, 

If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal : 

Give  me  thyself^  for  ever  give : 
A  p<Hiil  my  goodj  a  drop  my  store, 
£ager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

J  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant, 

So  strong  the  principle  divine 
Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint, 

Till  all  my  hallowed  jsoul  is  thine ; 
PlungM  in  me  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  thy  imn^/ensity. 

I  My  neace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou, 
Bfy  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art ! 
True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now, 
Engraving  pardon  on  mv  heart, 
8eal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  roigiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

5  Come  then,  my  God,  maik  out  thine  heir, 
Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give ! 
With  clearer  light  thy  witness  near ; 

More  sensibly  within  me  live : 
Let  all  my  powers  thine  entrance  feel, 
,ind  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal  I 

Cc 
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Mmmauih.]    HYMN  366.    6  Um$:th. 

t  "VTIATHER  of  eveikatiiig  gracf^ 
JC    Thj  goodDess  and  thy  tnilh  wq  piai^e. 

Thy  goodness  and  tlnr  truth  we  proTe ; 
Thou  bast  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  down, 

The  Spirit  of  life,  and  powV,  and  Ipfe. 

2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  <tf  Godhead  known, 
To  make  us  snare  the  life  dMne : 

Send  him  Uie  sprinkled  blood  f  t^ply^    . 

Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctiiy, 

And  show,  and  seal  us  erer  thine.   . 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease, 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  brre ! 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore. 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above* 

4  Till  added  to  that  heavenly  choir. 

We  raise  our  songs  of  triumphs  faidier, 

And  praise  tbee  in  a  bolder  stram ; 
Out-soar  the  first-born  seraph's  flight 
And  sing,  with  all  our  friedus  in  li^t, 
Thy  everlasting  love  to  mai^ 

Euiaw.^    HYMN  367.    6  lines  Sh. 

I  T  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  witfiin. 
X  Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  mind : 
Of  power  to  conquer  inbred  sin : 

Of  love  to  thee  and  all  mankind ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies. 
Most  vigorous  idien  the  body  dies. 

^  When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
Which  only  feithfol  souls  can  hear? 
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Pardon,  and  peace,  and  hea^enfy  jdjs, 
Attend  the  proniaM  Omiferter : 

0  come,  and  righteousness  divine. 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ  are  mine ! 

3  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come ! 

Nor  Tisit  as  a  transient  guest, 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  iKMne, 

And  keep  possessicm  of  my  hreast : 
And  makamy  soul  bis  lov^d  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghoct,  my  heart  inqpire! 
.«      Attest  that  I  am  bom  again  ; 

Come,  and  baptise  me  now  with  fire, 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  yain ; 

1  cannot  rest  in'sins  fomven  ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  bearen  ? 

5  Where  the  indubitable  seal. 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  ? 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  olTlove  divine! 
O  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God ! 

Li6er<yO    HYBfN  368.     6  lines  Bh. 

I  f\  LOVE,  I  languish  at  thy  stay ! 
V^  I  pine  for  thee  with  lingering  smart ! 
Weary  and  faint  through  long  delay ; 

When  wilt  thou  come  into  my  heart  ? 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  thee ! 

^  Come,  O  thou  universal  Good ! 

Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come! 
The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

The  weary,  wand'ring  pilgrini's  home : 
Heaven  to  take  the  shipwreek'd  hi, 
My  everiasting  rest  from  4|in! 
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3  Be  then,  O  Love,  what'er  I  wMt ; 

Support  my  feeblenefis  of  nund ; 
Relieve  the  ^iraty  soul,  the  liuiit 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind ; 
The  mournful  cheer,  die  droopiog  leai!;. 
And  heal  the  sick  and  raise  the  dead* 

4  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delimit! 

My  strengtti  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun  * 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  cfown : 
My  Gospel-hope,  my  calling's  prise ; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise.  • 

5  The  Secret  of  the  Lurd  thou  art,. 

The  mystery  so  long  un&nown, 
Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart ! 

The  name  inscrib'd  on  Ae  white  stone  : 
The  life  divine,  the  little  leav'n, 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  faeav'n. 

Jlmsterdam.]     HYMN  369.     8  lines  Vs  ii  6's* 

FIRST  PART. 

1  £\  GREAT  mountain,  who  art  thou  ? 
V^  Immense,  immoveable ! 
Hidi  as  heaven  aspires  thy  hrow, 

Thy  foot  sinks  deep  as  hell  1 
Thee,  alas,  I  long  have  known, 

Long  have  felt  thee  fixt  within ; 
Still  beneath  thy  weight  I  groan : 

Thou  art  Indwelling  Sin* 

^  Thou  art  darkness  in  my  mind. 
Perverseness  in  my  will ! 
Love  inordinate  and  blind, 

That  always  cleaves  to  ill : 
Every  passion's  wild  excess ; 
Anger,  lust,  and  pride  thou  art : 


FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION. 

Thou  art  sin,  and  sinfalness, 
And  unbelief  of  heart ! 

3  Not  by  human  might  or  power 

Canst  thou  be  movM  from  hence  : 
But  thou  shalt  flow  down  before 

Divine  Onmipotence : 
My  Zerubbabel  is  near : 

I  have  not  believM  in  vain  ; 
Thou,  when  Jesus  doA  appear. 

Shalt  sink  into  a  plain. 

4  Christ,  the  head,  the  Comer-Stone. 
A*    Shall  be  brought  forth  in  me  : 

GloiT  be  to  Chnst  alone ! 

His  grace  shall  set  me  free  : 
I  shall  shout  my  Saviour's  name ; 

Him  I  evermore  shall  praise : 
All  the  work  of  grace  proclaim. 

Of  sanctifying  grace. 

5  Christ  haih  the  Foundation  laid. 

And  Christ  shall  build  me  up  : 
Surely  I  shall  soon  be  made 

Partaker  of  my  hope  : 
Author  of  my  faith  he  is, 

He  its  Finisher  shall  be  ; 
Perfect  love  shall  seal  me  hi^ 

To  all  eternity. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  WHO  ha&  slighted  or  contemnM 
The  day  of  feeble  things  ? 
1  shall  be  by  grace  redeemM ; 
'Tis  grace  salvation  brings  : 
Ready  now  my  Saviour  stands ! 

Him  I  now  rejoice  to  see 
With  the  plummet  in  his  hands, 
To  build  and  finish  me. 

Cc2 
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2  I  ririit  early  shall  awake 

And  see  the  perfect  day ; 
Soon  the  Lamb  of  God  shall  take 

My  inbred  sin  away ; 
When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  come^ 

Sin  for  ever  shall  depart ; 
Jesus  takes  up  all  the  room 

In  a  believmg  heart. 

3  Son  of  God,  arise,  arise, 

And  to  thy  temple  come ! 
Look,  and  with  thy  flaming  eyes. 

The  man  of  sin  consume ; 
Slay  him  with  Vbj  Spirit,  Lord, 

Reign  ihou  in  my  heart  akme ; 
Speak  the  sanctifying  word, 

And  seal  me  all  thine  own. 

Liberty.']     HYMN  370.    6  tines  Bh, 

1  "PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  head^ 
Mi     The  day  of  liberty  draws  near ! 
Jesus  who  on  the  Serpent  treads. 

Shall  soon  in  your  oehalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come  ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room.. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find  whom  in  his  word 

Himself  hath  causM  to  put  your  trust. 
The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 

Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind. 

Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove  : 
Surely  we  shall  thy  mercv  find ; 

Who  ask,  shall  all  receive  thy  lore : 
Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  deny ; 
I  ask,  the  chief  of  sinners^  I ! 
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■ 

4  O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong! 

Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  up ! 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long : 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  eiace  to  prove  \ 
And  cannot  fail  if  God  is  love  f 

5  Prisoners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 

Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ! 
Dare  to  believe !  on  Obirist  lay  hold ! 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer : 
Tell  him, ''  We  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know.^* 

6  Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin. 

And  rose,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead  ? 
To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 

Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed  ? 
That  we  our  Eden  might  regain, 
Thou  diedst,  and  could'st  not  die  in  vaixK 

7  Lord,  we  beUeve,  and  wait  the  hour, 

Which  all  thy  great  salvation  brings ; 
The  Spirit  of  love,  and  health,  and  powh*, 

Shall  come,  and  make  us  priests  and  kings  \ 
Thou  wilt  perform  thy  faithful  word, 
"  The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord.'* 

8  The  promise  stands  for  ever  sure. 

And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine. 
Partakers  of  a  nature  pure, 

Holy,  angelical,  divine ; 
In  spirit  joinM  to  thee,  the  Son, 
As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

Triumph.^    HYMN  371.    L.  M. 

1  T  ET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast ; 
JLi  The  miehty  ^ory  in  lus  might : 
The  rich  in  flattering  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  evorlastiDg  ffi^t. 
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The  nub  of  numeroos  yean  bean  dolm  : 
The  most  gigantic  Btrengtb  of  man ; 

And  where  is  sul  bis  wisdom  gone, 
Wbendast  he  turns  to  dust  again  ? 

2  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  Grod  : 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 

I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood.  * 
The  Lord  my  Righteousness  I  praise, 

I  triumph  in  the  love  diyine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strei^tti  of  grate. 

In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

Famworth.'}    HYMN  372.     S.  M. 

1      "W  ORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace. 
^         JLi  With  a  glad  heart  and  free. 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

3  Thy  ransomM  servant  I, 
Restore  to  thee  thy  own  ; 

And  from  this  moment  live  or  die. 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

Tunbridge.']     HYMN  373.     6  lines  8's. 

1  £\  GOD,  what  offering  shall  I  give 
V^  To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skieg " 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice, 
Small  as  it  is,  His  all  my  store  ; 
More  should^st  thou  have,  if  I  had  more* 

3  Now  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  souU 
No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am  : 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole  I 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame ! 
Thou  hast  my  spirit ;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 
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3  Tfaoa  hast  my  fledi,  tfaj  hallowM  shrine, 

Deroted  solely  to  thy  will : 
Here  let  thy  li^t  for  ever  shine : 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill : 
O  Source  of  life — live,  dwell,  and  moTe 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love ! 

4  O  never  in  ihese  veils  of  shame, 

(Sad  firuits  of  sin,)  my  glorying  be ! 
Clothe  with  salvation,  mrou^  thy  name« 

My  soul,  and  let  me  put  on  thee ! 
Be  living  faith  my  costty  dress. 
And  my  best  robe  thy  Kighteousness*. 

5  Send  down  thy  likeness  firom -above. 

And  let  this  my  adorning  be  : 
Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 

With  lowliness  and  purity, 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precioos  &r. 
And  brighter  than  the  morning-star. 

G  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  mi^t, 
Since  I  am  calPd  by  thy  great  name^ 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoudits  unite. 

Of  all  my  wows  be  mou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days, 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise ! 

Gainsborough.]    HYMN  374.    C.  M. 

1  ]|niATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
X!     I  have  my  all  restored : 

My  all,  thy  property  I  own ; 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Hereafter  none  can  take  away 

My  life,  or  goods,  or  &me ; 
Ready  at  thy  demand  to  lay 
Them  down,  I  always  am. 

S  Confiding  in  thy  only  love, 

Through  Jesus  strengttiemng  iae« 
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I  wmit  tty  finflifiiiiieu  to  profe, 
And  give  back  adl  to  tMe« 

4  Take  wben  ihovL  wilt  into  Aff  hands. 

And  as  tbon  wiH  require ; 
Resume,  bj  the  Chaldean  bands, 
Or  die  devouring  fire. 

5  Determin'd  all  thy  will  t^  oboy, 

Thy  blessings  I  restore ; 
Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  ibee  evermore. 

Rochester.']    HYMN  375.     C.  M. 

1  1^  ATHER,  to  thee  my  sold  I  lift : 
JC    My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
ConvincM  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

'2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone. 
And  power,  and  wisdom  too : 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word. 

One  holy  thought  conceive  ; 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchasM  grace : 

His  blood's  availing  plea, 
ObtainM  the  help  for  sdl  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me* 

5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought. 

Our  good  is  all  divine  : 
The  praise  of  every  virtoous  tbou^t 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

G  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive. 
The  power  on  Uiee  to  call; 
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In  vliom  we  are,  and  mgve,  and  live, 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

JUaHina  Lime.}    HTMN  376.     12  lines  S's. 

t  FTIHOU,  Jesus,  thou  my  breast  inspire, 
JL    And  touch  my  lips  witii  ballo^M  fire, 

And  loose  a  stanomVing  infant's  tongue : 
Prepare  the  vessel  of  thy  grace : 
Adorn  me  with  ttie  robes  ^  praise, 

And  mercy  shall  be  all  my  song : 
Mercy  for  all  who  know  not  God ; 
Mercy  for  all  in  Jeso's  Mood ; 

Mercy  that  earth  and  heaven  transcends ; 
Love,  that  o'erwhelms  the  saints  in  light : 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depdi,  mA  heighi 

Of  love  divine,  which  never  ends. 

i  A  faithful  witness  of  thy  grace. 
Well  may  1  fill  the  alotted  space, 

And  answer  all  thy  great  design ; 
Walk  in  the  works  by  thee  prepared, 
.ind  find  annexM  the  vast  rewsurd, 

The  crown  of  righteousness  divine. 
When  I  have  liv'd  to  thee  alone, 
Pronounce  the  welcome  word,  "  Well  done  i" 

And  let  me  take  my  place  above ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  all  etermty  employ. 

In  praise,  and  ecstasy,  and  love. 


324 

TEVSTIJ^  IW*  6UJICE  JUTB  PMOVl 

BEJfCE. 


Broomsgrove.}    HYMN  377.    C.  M. 

1  YVTHEN  all  %  mercies,  O  mj  God, 
▼  T     My  rising  soul  surveys : 
Transported  with  the  view  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  love  and  praise ! 

3  O  how  can  words  with  equal  warmtb 
The  gratitude  declare, 
That  g£wB  within  my  ravis'd  heart  ? 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there ! 

^  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'd, 
And  all  my  wants  redrest, 
While  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

4'  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  crie&, 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ; 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

5  UnnumberM  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd ; 
Before  my  infant-heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

6  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran ; 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

7  Urough  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  dea^b*. 

It  eently  clearM  my  way ; 
And  mrough  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice;, 
More  to  be  fearM  than  they. 
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S  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  einploy ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
«    That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

9  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  aifler  death  in  distant  Worids, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

1 0  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 
But  O !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Clarks.y   HYMN  378.     7's,  6's,  &  1  «. 

1  "WTAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 

T     With  all  of  creature-^oody 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood ! 
All  thy  pleasures  1  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wesdth  and  pride. 
Only  Jesus  will  1  know, 

And  Jesus  crucify'd. 

"2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 

'Tis  all  but  vanity  : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slaiii, 

He  tasted  death  for  me  ! 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucify'd ! 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest  j 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go ! 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  Y(id^  v 
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Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucifyM ! 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peaee^ 

And  pleasure  without  end  ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

And  ever  m  his  faith  ahide. 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucify'd ! 

5  O  that  I  could  all  invite. 

This  saving  truth  to  prove  : 
Show  the  length,  the  hreadth,  the  height, 

And  depth  of  Jesu's  love ! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  hlood  hy  faith  alone  applyM !' 
Only  Jesus  will  i  know, 

And  Jesus  crucify'd* 

Salford.]     HYMN  379.     C.  M. 

i  "WJtriTH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
T  T     Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tendernesS| 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

•2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  fame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 
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If 

:?  Tlien  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Brewer.]    HYMN  380.     L.  M. 

1  XESUS  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone, 
•J    He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  : 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view, 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment : 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace* 

3  This  is  the  way  1  long  have  sought, 
And  mournM  because  I  found  it  not : 

* 

My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  savM  from  sin* 

4  The  more  I  strove  {gainst  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  -heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo  !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb. 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  whose  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  1  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

G  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found, 
ni  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  !'- 

Sroomsgrove.']    HYMN  381.    C.  M. 

(  TMfY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love. 
ixL  My  everlasting  all, 
r^e  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above.. 
Or  on  this  earthly  baU. 
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^  What  empty  things  are  all  the 
And  this  inferior  clod ! 
Theresa  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys^ 
There^s  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  In  vain  the  hrieht,  the  burning  suDi 

Scatters  his  ^eble  light ; 
Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon. 
If  thou  withdraw,  His  night. 

4  And  whilst  upon  my  restless  bed, 

Among  the  shades  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 
'Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth,  and  friends. 

And  health,  and  safe  abode  : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things  ; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is.glitt'ring  wealth. 

If  once  comparM  to  thee : 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  healthy 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  calPd  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 

And  grasp  in  all  tlie  shore : 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

Taronhead.]    HYMN  382.     4  lines  7h, 

1  1^  HILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King. 
\J  As  we  journey  let  us  sing ; 
Sing  or  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
f^Iorious  in  his  works  axid  ^v%.jft% 
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2  We  are  trav'Uine  home  to  God. 
In  the  way  our  rathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad, 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made  : 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethem,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayM  go  on. 

5  Lord !  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee  I 

Luton.]    HYMN  383.     L.  M. 

1  TTOW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round ! 
Xi  For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd  ; 

I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord ! 

2  Inur'd  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suffering  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep  :  ^ 
Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard  ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jesus  protects ;  niy  fears  begone : 

What  can  the  Kock  of  Ages  move  ! 
Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down. 
Thy  everlastiJig  arms  of  love. 

Dd2 
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(k  While  thoa  art  intimately  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  Tiolate  my  rest  ? 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell,  I  now  defy ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast, 

6  I  rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade, 

My  eriefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease  i 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed. 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

7  Me  for  thine  own  thou  loy^st  to  take 

In  time  and  in  eternity ; 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

Mount  Ephraim.^    HYMN  384.    S.  AL 

1       1^  OMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
\J  And  ways  into  his  hands, 

To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands : 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 

He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way., 

2-      Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done : 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain, 
By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause,  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

3       Thine  everlasting  truth. 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  know** 
What  best  for  each  will  prove ; 
And  whatsoe'er  thou  wilPst, 
Thou  dost,  O  Kmg  of  kings ! 
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Whftt  thy  Qnerring  wisdom  choosey 
Tbj  power  to  being  brings. 

4      Thou  every  where  hast  way, 

And  all  things  serve  thy  might ;      , 
Thine  every  act  pure  blessing  is^ 

Thy  path  unsullied  light ; 

When  thou  arisest,  Lord, 

What  shall  thy  work  withstand  ? 
When  all  thy  children  want,  thou  giv'st : 

Who,  who  shall  stay  thy  hand  ? 

Shirland.^    HYMN  385.    S.  M* 

1  1^  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 
\J[  Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  teajr,^, 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head  : 

Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms. 

He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day.. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart^ 

And  every  care  be  gone : 

What  though  thou  rulest  not. 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throni^,^ 

And  ruleth  all  things  well* 

3  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command : 

So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way, 

How  wise ;  how  strong  his  hand ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wroughjb 

That  causM  thy  needless  fear,, 
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4      Thou  Beest  oar  weakness,  Lord. 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ;  « 

O  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee ; 
Let  us*in  life,  in  death, 
Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath. 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

JVeiD  Sabbath.']    HYMN  386.     L.  M. 

1  £^  OD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power, 
Vir  Thro^  various  deaths  my  soul  hatli  led. 
Or  tumM  aside  the  fatal  hour. 

Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast  f 
Sqcure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  O  Christ !  my  wisdom  art : 
I  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known  ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find. 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

6  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  thee  room ; 

Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay : 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become. 
The  da  jlmess  shall  be  lost  in  day ! 


AS1>  PROVIDENCE.  333 

Htau>ver.]    HYMN  387.     iVs&ll^s:. 

1  nr^HO^  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affirieht, 

JL    Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  fo6B 
all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 
The  promise  assures  us,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehouse,  are  fed  : 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread : 
His  saints  what  is  fittingshall  ne'er  be  dew'd, 

So  long  as  'tis  written,  The  Lord, will  provide. 

■I 

3  We  all  may,  like  ships,  by  tenqpestfi  be^tast 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  need  not  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan^nrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
Yet  Scripture  engages,  The  Lord  will  provide* 

4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abraham  of  old : 

We  know  not  the  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold  | 
For  tho'  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  sure  guide^ 
And  trust  in  all  dangers,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 

He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  oft  he  has  try'd) 
The  heart-cheering  promise.  The  Lord  will  pr#» 
vide. 

6  He  tells  us  we^er  weak,  our  hope  is  in  vain. 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain  : 
But  when  such  su^estions  our  graces  have  tryM^ 
This  answers  all  questions.  The  Lord  will  provide* 

7  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claiooi: 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  name ; 

In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power,  The  Lord  will  provide^ 

8  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  ii  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  ti!^  tlEa:Qt)iij^\ 
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Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side. 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,  The  Lord  will  proTide. 

Pastoral  B/mn.]    HYMN  388.    6  lines  B^s. 

1  npHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

JL    And  feed  me  with  a  shepberd's  care  : 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supjply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  valM  aad  dewy  meads, 
My  weary  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  1  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
Hy  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Mear.]     HYMN  389.     C.  M. 

1  £^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
^jr  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea< 
Ajid  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  rnine^ 

Of  jiever-failing  ekill, 
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He  treasures  up  his  bright  des^ns^ 
And  works  his  spv'reign  will* 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take. 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiTing  face* 

5  liis  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will4>e  the  flower. 

G  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain* 

Eaton.']    HYMN  390.    L.  M. 

1  A  WAY,  my  unbeUeving  fear ! 

.xm.  Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place. 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strei^th  of  Jesus,  no, 

I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 
The  withVing  fig-trees  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  elude  the  tillers  toil, 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford, 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race; 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvation  pram* 
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3  Barrett  although  my  soul  remain, 

And  not  one  bud  of  grace  fippMU*^ 
No  fruit  of  all  mj  toil  and  pain, 

But  sin,  and  only  sin  is  here : 
Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  lost^ 

My  blooming  hopes  cut  off  I  see  f 
Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  trust. 

And  glory  that  he  died  for  me* 

4  In  hope  believing  against  hope, 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim^ 
Jesus,  xpj  strength,  shall  lift  me  up, 

Salvation  is  in  Jesu's  name  : 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  nigh, 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  the  wind^ 
On  wii^  of  love  mount  up  on  high. 

And  bave  the  world  and  sin  behind^ 

Truro.]     HYMN  391.     L.  M. 

1  "pEACE,    troubled    soul,    thou  rilfcd'st  not 
JL  fear ! 

Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near : 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  stilly 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

2  The  Lord  who  built  the  earth  and  sky, 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 

His  promise  all  may  freely  claim, 
"  Ask  and  receive  in  Jesu's  name,^^ 

3  His  stores  are  open  all,  and  free 
To  such  as  truly  upright  be ; 
Water  and  bread  he'll  give  for  food, 
With  all  things  else  which  he  sees  good. 

i  Your  sacred  hairs  which  are  so  small, 
By  God  himself  are  numbered  all ; 
This  truth  he's  publish'd  all  abroad, 
Thai  men  may  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 
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5  The  ravens  daily  he  doth  feed, 

And  sends  them  food  as  they  have  need ; 
Although  they  nothing  have  in^store, 
Yet  as  they  lack  he  gives  them  more* 

6  Then  do  not  seek  with  anxious  care, 
What  ye  shall  eat,  or  drink,  or  wear, 
Your  heavenly  FatheK  will  you  feed. 
He  knows  that  all  these  things  you  need. 

7  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart ; 
Let  him  his  ri^teousness  impart ; 
Then  all  things  else  he'll  freely  give ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

8  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  blest, 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest ; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be, 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 

Gorkam.]     HYMN  392.     4  S's  &  2  6's. 

1  f^  OME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
V^'  My  comrades  through  the  wilderness. 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  ^efs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that  celestial  bill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong,  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
^^nd  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross^  shall  wear  the  crovm* 

Ee 
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4  llirice  blessed  bliss-inspiring  hope^ 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  Ufs  the  dead  I 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  head.    • 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity ; 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see 

The  beatific  sight ; 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise. 
And  wide  difiiise  the  golden  bbuse 

Of  everlasting  light. 

6  The  Father,  shining  on  big  throne, 
The  glorious  coetemal  Son, 

The  Spirit  One  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And  10 !  we  fall  before  his  feet, 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause,  / 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross^ 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall. 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  ravishM  spirits  fill^ 

And  God  be  all  in  all. 

Heavenly  Joy.']     HYMN  393.     C.  M. 

1  TESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
V    To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 

Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keepi 
For,  Oh !  the  wolf  is  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full^ 

To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay  ; 
We  seizes  ev'iy  straggling  soul, 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 

And  gather  with  thine  ana  \ 
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Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 


V 


4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  ^w'r^ 

While  by  our  Shepherd's  side ; 
The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide* 

5  O  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 

The  souls  that  here  agree  ! 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart. 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee ! 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, 

logether  let  us  xiie ; 
And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 

Plymouth  Dock.']     HYMN  394.     6  lines  8's. 

1  "m/T ASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
iWL  Tliine,  wholly  thme  I  long  to  be  ! 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am 

Wherever  thou  goest,  ta  S>llow  thee  $ 
Myself  in  all  things  to  deny; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die, 

2  Whatever  my  sinful  flesh  requires, 

For  thee  I  cheerfully  forego  ; 
My  covetous  and  vain  desires. 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below  ; 
My  senses'  and  my  passions'  food, 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature-good. 

5  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  more 
Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray  ; 
My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er. 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolv'd  t'  obey^.  .. 
My  own  in /u  thit^s  to  i«8ign,  - 

And  know  no  other  will  but  fbaoe.  ^ 
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4  All  power  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven : 

M\  fulness  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 
Whate'er  I  haiqp  was  freely  given : 

Nothing  but  sin  I  call  my  own  :    . 
Other  propriety  disclaim : 
Thou  only  art  the  great  I  AM.  .         * 

5  Wherefore  to  thee  I  all  resign : 

Being  thou  art,  and  Love,  and  Power ; 
Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mkie ! 

Thee,  Lord,  let  heaven  and  earth  adore ! 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  let  our  all  be  lost  in  thee  ! 

Kv^mood.']    HYMN  395.     7's,  6's,  &  1  8. 

1  I^AST  on. the  fidelity 

\J  Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  his  salvation  see 

According  to  his  word : 
Credence  to  hii  word  I  give. 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past, 
Will  not  now  his  aervant  leave, 

But  bru^  me«trough  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears  * 

To  me  thou  oft  hast  prov'd ; 
Oft  observM  my  silent  tears, 

And  challenged  thy  belov'd : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 

And  death  un&raspM  his  Minting  prey ; 
Pain  before  thy  lace  withdrew, 

And  sorrow  fled  away* 

3  Now  as  yesterday 'the  same, 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesua^,  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  stead&stly  rely : 
Sure  as  now  tiie  ^ef  I  feel, 

The  promisM  joy  I  soon  shall  have  \ 
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SavM  again  to  sinners  tell 
Thy  pow'r  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  resigned, 

And  stayM  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Thy  faithful  mercies  own  ; 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise.. 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

« 

BramcoaL]    HYMN  396«     L.  M. 

i  FTIHOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  Peace. 
X.    For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ! 
My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace : 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine ! 

2  With  firaudless,  even,  humble  mind^ 

Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see ! 
In  love  be  ev'ry  wish  resigned, 

And  hallowM  my  whole  heart  to  thee.^. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails, 

With  Lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails^ 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

i  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow ; 
With  steadfast  eye  mark  ev'ry  step, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

o  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won,; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod ; 
In  me  thy  strength'ning  grace  be  shAwn^ 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood ! 

6  So,  when  on  Sion  thou  shalt  stand, 

And  all  heav'n's  hosts  adore  their  King, 
Shall  I  be  found  at  tliy  right-hand^ 
And  iree  from  pain  thy  gloms  %\ti%* 

£e2' 
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Portugal.]    HYMN  397.     L.  M. 

1  Y^  TERNAL  Beam  of  Light  divine^ 
JZi  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 
Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above. 

*2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 

Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill ; 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heaL 

4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  ni|^! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone  : 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun, 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace ;?' 

Say  to  my  tremblmg  heart,  "  Be  still ;" 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is. 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

G  O  death !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Where  no.w 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave  ? 
Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ? 

Hanover.]     HYMN  398.     lO's&ll's. 

1  rW^HE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all  it  contains : 

JL  The  truth  of  his  word  for  ever  remains, 
The  sadnts  have  a  mountain  of  blessings  in  him ; 
His  grace  is  the  fountain,  his  peace  is  the  stream. 

2  To  him  our  request,  we  now  have  made  known. 
Who  sees  what  is  best,  fox  e^.c\x  of  his  own, 
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Our  heftthenifih  care,  we  cast  it  aside ;  ^i^ 

He  heareth  fbe  pray'r,  and  h^  will  provide. 

3  The  modest  and  meek  the  earth  shall  possess^ 
The  kingdom  who  seek  of  Jesus's  erace, 
The  pow'r  of  hia  Spirit  shall  joyfiiUy  own^ 
And  all  tbmgs  inherit  in  virtue  of  one. 

Luther.']    HYMN  398.    6  lines  8's. 

1  l^rOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
J^    Sure  my  souPs  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  undiaken  stay^ 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thou^t  surpasses  far : 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness  ^ 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live* 

3  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

My  sins  are  swallowM  up  in  thee  ^ 
CoverM  is  tey  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me 
While  Jesu's  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mercy,  cries ! 

I  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest.^ 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear, 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  ifc 
gone  5 
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Aiou^  joys  be  witber'd  all  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  wittidrawn  y 
On  ibis  my  steadfast  soul  relies, 
Father,  tby  mercy  never  dies. 

6  Fixt  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustam, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shaU  provoi 
Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  lore. 


THE  CHEISTIMrS  WMIFMIB. 

Falcon^Street.Ji    HYMN  400..   S.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

T       O  OLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
^  And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies^ 
Through  his  eternal  Son ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  . . 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts^ 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  enduM  ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fighlj^. 

The  panoply  of  God  : 

That  haying  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Stand,  then,  against  your  foes, 
In  close  and  firm  array  \ 
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Lemons  of  wily  fiieDds  oppose 

Throughout  the  evil  da^  : 

But  meet  the  bods  of  ni^ht, 

But  mock  their  vain  design, 
ArmM  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  light, 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

4      Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakniras  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  Hie  whole ; 

Indbsolubly  joih'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  your  Head* 

SECONP  PART. 

I      BUT,  above  all,  lay  hM 

On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
ArmM  wiHi  that  adamant  and  gold| 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field : 

If  faith  «uFrou«d  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  suoduM  ;- 
Repell'd  his  every  fiery  dart, 

And  qaarikh'd  with  lesu's  bloods 

2"      Jesus  hath  <Ued  for  yea ! 

What  can  his  love  witibatand  ? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 
Shall  pluck  you  firom  his  hand  ? 
Believe  that  Jesus  reigns, 
All  power  to  him  is  given : 
Believe,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains^ 
Believe  yourselves  to  heaven  ? 

a      To  keep  ^onr  amour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care ; 
Still  walkine  in  your  Cifituii's  sif^ 
And  watching  onto  pc»yer« 
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Ready  for  all  alarms,  ' 

Steadfastly  set  your  facey 
And  always  exercise  your  arms, 
,  And  use  your  every  grace. 

i  '    Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray, 

(Your  Captain  gives  the  word,} 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord : 

To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display : 
Pray  always  ;  pray,  and  never  faint  ^ 

Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

THIRD  PARI? 

i       IN  fellowship  alone, 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near : 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne^ 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer ; 

Go  to  his  temple,  go. 

Nor  from  his  altar  move  ; 
Let  every  house  his  worahip  know^ 

And  every  heart  his  love. 

3t      To  God  your  spirits  dart ;      ^. 

Your  souls  in  words  declare ; 
Or  groan  to  him  who  reads  the  heart. 

Th'  unutterable  prayer ; 

His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise^ 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3      Pour  out  your  souls  to  God, 

And  bow  them,  with  your  Imees  ; 
And  spread  your  hearts  and  hands  abroad^, 
And  pray  for  Sion's  peace. 
Your  guides  and  brethem  bear 
For  ever  on  jqmx  auad; 
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ExtenS  the  iatrms  of  mighty  prayer, 
Id  grateping  all  mankind. 

I  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray : 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down.        * 

And  win  the  well-fought  day  ;• 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  bigb^ 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

IVaichman.']    HYMN  401.    S.  M* 

HRST  PART. 

1  XT  ARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry ! 
JLI  Attend  the  trumpet's  sound  i 

Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh ; 

The  powers  of  hell  surround ; 

Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare  j 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand ! 

Go  forth  to  glorious  war ! 

2  See,  on  the  mountain-top. 

The  standard  of  your  God  J 
In  Jesu^s  name  I  lift  it  up. 

All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

His  standard-bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call : 
Let  all  to  Jesu's  cross  draw  ni^ ; 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

3  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head^ 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see  ; 

Follow  your  Captain,  ancf  be  led 
.  To  certain  victory. 
All  pow'r  to  him  is  giv'n : 
He  ever  reigns  the  same ; 
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Salvation,  happiness,  and  beaT'n, 
Are  all  in  Jesu's  name. 

4      Only  have  faith  in  God : 

In  iaith  your  foes  assail : 
Not  wrestline  against  flesh  and  blood, 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 

From  thrones  of  glory  driv'n, 

By  flaming  vengeance  burPd, 
They  ti^ng  Hie  air,  and  darken  heav'n. 

And  rule  this  lower  world. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  ANGELS  your  march  oppose. 
Who  still  in  strength  excel, 

Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes^ 

Countless,  invisible ; 

With  rage  that  never  ends, 

Their  hellish  arts  they  trj: 
Legions  of  dire,  malicious  fiend?^ 

And  spirits  enthron'd  on  high* 

2  On  earth  th^   usurpers  reign, 

Exert  their  baneful  power : 
O'er  the  poor  fallen  sons  of  men 

They  tyrannise  their  hour : 

But  shall  believers  fear  ? 

But  shall  believers  fly  ? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  defy  ? 

3  Jesu^s  tremendous  name 
Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight ! 

Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angry  Lamb^ 

A  lion  is  in  fight. 

By  all  hell's  host  withstood, 

We  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow ; 
And  conquering  them  through  Jesu'd  Uood^ 

We  on  to  conquer  go. 
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4       Our  Captain  leads  us  on ; 

He  beckons  from  the  skied. 
And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 

''  Be  faithful  unto  death ; 

Partake  my  victory, 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath, 

And  thou' shalt  reign  with  me." 

Randall.']     HYMN  402,     C.  M. 

1  'WMT'HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

T  T     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage  ; 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurPd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world* 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all : 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Durham.]     HYMN  403.     S.  M. 

1       T^  QUIP  me  for  the  war, 

JCi  And  teach  my  hands  to  fight. 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

3      Control  my  ev'ry  thought ; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  worics  in  thee  be  wrou^t^ 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

Ff  ^.r 
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3  O  ann  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ! 

And  let  mj  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 
Liet  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  all. 

5  O  may  I  love  like  thee ! 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ! 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 
But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

0      O  may  I  learn  the  art. 

With  meekness  to  reprove  ! 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

Broadmead.]    HYMN  404.      6  lines  8*s* 

AVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done^ 
What  hast  thou  sufferM  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me  ! 
The  mystery  of  thy  passion  show, 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heav'n  to  buy. 

My  bleeding  sacrifice  expir'd : 
But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die, 

That  by  thy  glorious  spirit  fir'd, 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 
And  make  the  crown  by  suff'ring  sure  ? 

3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 

That  1  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Might  like  the  man  of  sorrows  grieve. 
And  ^roan  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head 
•;      Thy  dymg  in  my  body  bear, 

And  all  thy  state  of  suff'ring  *share. 
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4  Thy  ev'ry  suflPring  servant,  Lord, 

Shall  as  his  perlect  Master  be ; 
To  all  thy  inward  life  restor'd, 

And  outwardly  conformM  to  thee  : 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saint  shall  rise, 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize. 

5  This  is  the  strait,  the  royal  way. 

That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above : 
Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay, 

Till  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
I  take  my  last  triumphant  flight. 
From  Calvary  to  Zion's  height. 

Plymouth  DocL'\     HYMN  405.     6  lines  8's. 

1  SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
^  Storm'd  by  a  host  of  foes  witliin ; 
Nor  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  t'  oppose, 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sin ; 
Single,  yet  undi^mayM,  I  am  ; 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

'2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage, 
A  thousand  worlds  my  soul  to  shake ; 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 
And  drive  the  alien  armies  back ; 

Portray'd  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

3  Me  to  retrieve  from  Satan's  hands, 

Me  from  this  evil  world  to  free. 
To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  my  bands, 

And  save  from  all  iniquity. 
My  Lord  and  God,  from  heav'n  he  came  \ 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

4  Salvation  in  bis  name  there  is, 

Sj^vation  from  sin,  death,  and  bell ; 
Sallffiion  into  glorious  bliss ; 

How  great  salvation  who  can  teV^*l 
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But  all  he  hath  for  mine  I  claim, 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

Plfffnauth  Dock.']    HYMN  406.    6  lines  Vs. 

1  WyEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am ; 
Jl  Who  formM  me  man,  forbids  my  fear : 
The  Lord  hath  calPd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near : 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When  passing  through  the  wat'ry  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid. 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head : 
Fearless  their  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm ;  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way : 
The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play  ; 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine* 

4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand ! 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour ! 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power ; 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

5  Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 

(Good  as  thou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 
I'll  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea. 

Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave, 
Dauntless,  thdugh  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 
And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

6  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 

And  sorrow's  waves  arovxtid  lae  toll. 
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w\Bd  high  tiie  storms  of  tt'ouble  rise, 

And  half  o'erwhelm  m;  sinking  soul  i 
My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 
And  hear  a  whii^'er,  ^^  Peace ;  foe  still  !^ 

7  Though  in  affliction's  fttrlnce  tirM, 

Unhurt,  on  snares  and  death  Vh  tread ; 

Though  sin  assail,  and  hell  thrown  wide. 
Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head-; 

Like  Moses'  busli  PU  mount  the  higher^ 

And  flourish,  unconsumM,  in  fire. 

Eutaw.]     HYMN  407.     6  Fines  B% 

1  £^  GOD,  my  hope,  h^  heavenlyTes^ 
Vr   My  all  of  happiness  belowt 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 

To  me,  to  me  thy  goodness  show^ 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day* 

2  Before  my  faith's  enlightened  eyes, 

Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass « 
Thy  goodness  is  the  si^t  I  prize ; 

O  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face  { 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 
Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name  1 

^  There,  in  the  place  beside  thy  Hirone, 
Where  all  that  find  acceptance  stand. 

Receive  me  up  into  thy  Son ;. 
Cover  me  with  fliy  mighty  hand : 

Set  me  upon  the  Rock,  and  hide 

My  soul  in  Jesu's  wounded  side. 

4  O  put  me  in  the  cleft ;  empower 

My  soul  the  glorious  sight  to  bear! 
Descend  in  this  accepted  hour ;    ^'^ 
Pass  by  me,  and  thy  name  declanp^ 
Thy  wrath  withdraw,  thy  hand  rei 
And  show  tbjrselfthe  God  q{  I^e% 

Ffa 
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Eutam.']    HYMN  408.    6  ima  tU. 

1  fW^O  thee,  great  God.of  love,  I  bow ! 

X.  And  prostrate  in  thy  9ig^t  gdore  : 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now ; 

I  have,  hot  still  I  ask  for  more ; 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice, 
Mj  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  I  cannot  see  thy  face  and  live. ! 

Then  let  me  see  thy  face  and  die ! — 
Now,  Lord,  my  gasping  spirit  receive, 

Give  me  on  eagles'  wi^igs  to  fly ; 
With  eagles'  eyes  on  thee  to  gaze 
And  plunge  into  the  glorious  Maze. 

3  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward, 

A  blest  eternity  shall  be : — 
But  hast  thou  not  on  earth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  this  tor  me  ? 
What, — ^but  one  drop  ? — one  transient  sight  ? 
I  want  a  sun,  a  sea  of  light. 

4  Moses  thy  backward  parts  might  view, 

But  not  a  perfect  sight  obtain : 
The  Gospel  doth  thy  fulness  show 

To  us,  by  the  commaniment  slain  : 
The  dead  to  sin  shall  find  the  grace ; 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face. 

5  More  favoured  than  the  saints  of  old. 

Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee, 
Shall  all  with  open  face  behold 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity ; 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on, 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 

6  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  prize ! 

Thiqe  ima^e  in  thy  Son  1  claim ; 
AiiB:  stjUU  to  higher  glories  rise,  . 
Till  all  tranaf^wn?  A.  \  Vuo^  ^^^  Tosiii^  v 
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'And  ^lide  to  afl  my  heaiEOA  above, 
My  highest  heaven  of  Jesu^s  love* 

Rochdale,']    HYMN  409.    4  8's  &  3  6's. 

1  f\  GOD,  ihj  &ifhfahiess  I  plead ; 
Vr  My  present  help  in  time  of  need  9 

My  great  Deliverer  tboi|{ 
Haste  to  my  aid !  thine  ear  incline^ 
And  rescue  ^s  poor  soul  of  mine ! 

I  claim  the  promise  now !  ^ 

2  Where  is  the  way  ?  Ah,  show  me  where,    • 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, 

The  pow'r  ftat  sets  me  free  : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  ? 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run  ? 

Answer,  O  Lord,*  for  me ! 

3  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 

Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find, 

From  inbred  sm  to  fly  : 
Stronger  than  love,  i  fondly  thought, 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot. 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 

4  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  full  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown ; 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast ; 
I  rest  me  till  the  storm  be  past, 

Upon  thy  love  alone. 

5  Thy  faithful,  wise,  almighty  love, 
Shall  every  stumbling-block  remove, 

And  make  an  open  way  : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beIlCilA^  *'^  >^ 

To  everlastki^  day. 
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Welh.]    HYMN410.    L.  M.      - 

1  TJIONDLY  my  foolish  heart  essays 

jL    T^  augment  the  source  of  perfect  bli^ 
Love's  all-sufficient  sea  to  raise, 
With  drops  of  creature-happiness. 

2  O  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impairt ;  ^ 

And  guard  the  gift  thyself  hast  given  : 
My  portion,  Thou,  my  treasure  ai^ 
My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven* 

3  Vfculd  aught  on  earth  my  Wishes  shar^ ; 
^Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

Tne  idol  from  my  brestst  Pll  tear, 
ResolvM  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

■ 

4  Whatever  I  fondly  counted  mine. 

To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 
Gladly  I  all  to  thee  resign  f 
Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more* 
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Rippon.^    HYMN  411.    S.  M. 

1         A  ND  are  we  yet  alive, 

J\.  And  see  each  other's  face  2 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 

For  liis  redeeming  grace  ! 

Preserv'd  by  power  divine 

To  full  salvation  here. 
Again  in  Jesu's  praise  we  join.* 

And  in  his  sight  appear. 

"2      What  troubles  have  we  seen ! 
What  conflicts  have  Yre  ^^\.\ 
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Fightings  without,  and  fears  within^ 

oince  we  assemhled  last ; 

But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love  ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 

And  hides  our  life  above. 

3       Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  liis  redeeming  pow'r, 
Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost, 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 
Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss,    . 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

fVesi-Street:']     HYMN  412.     2  1 2^8  &  2  9»s.. 

1  £^  OME  away  to  the  skies,  My  beloved  arise. 
vJ  And  rejoice  in  the  day  thou  wast  bom : 

On  this  festival  day,  Come  exultrng  away, 
And  with  singing  to  Sion  return. 

2  We  have  laid  up  our  love,  and  our  treasure 

above, 
Though  our  bodies  continue  below : 
The  redeemed  of  our  Lord,  We  remember  his  word. 
And  with  sii^ng  to  Paradise  go. 

3  With  singing  we  praise,  The  original  graCe^ 
By  our  heavenly  Father  bestow'd ; 

Our  being  receive  From  his  bounty,  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 

4  For  thy  glory  we  are,  Created  to  share 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  divine : 

Created  again,  That  our  souls  may  remain 
In  time  and  eternity  thine. 

5  With  thanks  we  approve  The  design  otikj  love 
Which  bath  joinM  us  in  Jestts^s  naiiii!&\  '  - 
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So  united  in  heart,  thafwe  never  can  part, 
Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb* 

6  There,  there  at  his  feet,  yi'e  shall  suddenly  meet. 
And  be  parted  in  body  no  more !  . 

We  shall  sing  to  our  lyres,  With  th6  heayenly 
choirs, 
And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

7  Hallelujah  we  sing.  To  our  Father  and  King. 
And  his  rapturous  praises  repeat : 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Hallelujah  again, 
Sing  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  his  feet! 

8  In  assurance  of  hope,  We  to  Jesus  look  up, 
Till  his  banner  unnirPd  in  the  air. 

From  our  graves  we  shall  see.  And  cry  out,  ^'It  is 
he  P' 
And  fly  up  to  acknowledge  him  there. 

Derby.-]    HYMN  413.     P.  M. 

1  d^  OME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
\J  With  vigour  arise, 

And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies. 
Of  heavenly  birth  though  wand'ring  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place. 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  confess. 

2  At  Jesus's  call  we  gave  up  our  all, 

And  still  we  forego, 
For  Jesus's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below ; 
No  longing  we  find  for  the  country  behind  ; 

But  onward  we  move,  / 

And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above. 

3  A  countiy  of  joy,  without  any  alloy  ; 

We  thither  repair : 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 
We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immanuel's  land ; 
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No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity's  near ! 

4  The  rougher  the  way,  the  shorter  our  stay, 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  sides : 
The  fiercer  the  hlast,  the  sooner  'tis  past, 

The  troubles  that  come, 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

Banquet.]     HYMN  414.     ll's  &  9'8. 

1  d^  OME,  let  us  ascend, 

\J  My  companion  and  friend, 
To  a  taste  of  liie  banquet  above ! 

If  thy  heart  be  as  mine. 

If  for  Jesus  it  pine. 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide. 
We  are  bold  to  outride 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ! 

With  the  prophet  we  soar 

To  the  heavenly  shore. 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent  home. 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve  ; 

By  love  we  still  rise, 

And  look  down  on  the  skies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  King  t 

What  a  concert  of  pmise, 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing ! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song, 
When  the  glorify'd  throng 
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In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join ; 

Join  all  the  glad  choirs. 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is  mercy  divine. 

6  Hallelujah  they  cry. 
To  the  King  of  the  sky, 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

And  iiveth  again. 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb* 

7  The  Lamb  on  the  throne, 
Lo !  he  dwells  with  his  own. 

And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  he  leads } 

With  his  mercy's  full  blaze, 

With  the  sight  of  his  face. 
Our  beatified  spirits  he  feeds. 

3      Our  foreheads  proclaim 

His  ineffable  name ; 
Our  bodies  his  glory  display ; 

A  day  without  night, 

We  feast  in  his  sight ; 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day. 

Annapolis.]    HYMN  415.    C.  M. 

1  fipRY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

jL.    Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart ! 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray^ 

Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afibrd, 
And  feel  bis  bcothet'E  care« 
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1  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 
Our  little  stock  improve  ^ 
tncrease  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love* 

0  Up  iato  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  u|  in  all  things  grow ; 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed. 
And  spotless  here  below. 

4i  Then  when  the  mighty  work  is  wroughu 
Receive  thy  ready  bride ; 
<jrive  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctify'd. 

Ftofon-]    HYMN  416.     4  6's  &  2  3's. 

1  npHOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 

JL    We  seek  thy  perfect  way. 
Ready  thy  choice  t'  approve, 

Thy  providence  t'  obey ; 
Enter  into  thv  wise  design. 
And  sweetly  lose  our  wifl  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 

In  the  same  age  and  place  ? 
And  why  together  brought 

To  see  each  other's  Mice ; 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  / 

3  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 

That  we  might  one  remain  ^ 
Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain  ? 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove^ 
And  rise  renewed  in  perfect  love. 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  hero 
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That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb; 
And  all  thy  gracious  lo?e  proclaim. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blessed  end  in  view, 
And  join  with  mutual  care, 

To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 

'  6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  souls  unto  that  day ! 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 

And  then  transport  away ! 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest. 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  breast ! 

Mi/steri/J]     HYMN  417.     7h  k  G^s. 

1  TjlATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
JC     Remember  us  for  good ; 

O  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood  ! 

Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays  : 
Father,  glorify  thy  Son ; 

Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  gracf^. 
And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness  thou, 

O  Christ,  the  Spirit  give  ! 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now, 

That  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  the  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  Umbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  JeauB,  com^\ 


«f 
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Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nean 

And  swell  to  make  thee  room  ; 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel, 

Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  be ! 
Witk  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell 

To  all  eternity. 

Momt  Pleasant.']    HYMN  418.    CM. 

t    XESUS,  united  bj  thy  mce, 
tf   And  each  to  each  endeared, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face^ 
And  know  our  prayV  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 

And  bear  tl^ne  easy  yoke  ; 
A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptise  into  thy  name : 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  tow'rds  thee* 

5  To  thee  inseparably  join'd, 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 

O  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  thee  receive ! 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectness, 

The  spotless  charity ; 
O  let  us  (still  we  pray)  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee ! 

7  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Insensibly  remove : 
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Our  souls  the  change  shall  icaicaly  know . 
Made  perfect  fint  in  kyre  I 

8  With  ease  our  souh  through  death  diall  glidr 

Into  (heir  paiadise ; 
And  ihence  on  wings  of  angels  ride^      ' 
Triumphant  tfarou^  the  skies. 

9  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  giv'n. 

The  same  delimit  we  prove, 
In  earth,  in  paracbse,  in  beay^n^ 
Our  all  in  all  is  Love* 

Taatihtad.]    HYBfN  419.    4  linet  1% 

1  TESUS,  Lord,  we  lodE  to  fliee, 
tf   Let  us  in  thy  name  agree j 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  : 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love. 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  her^* 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind ; 
Lowly,  meek  in  thouj^t  and  word . 
Altogether  like  our  I^rd. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care. 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give : 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express* 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  thy  family  above  \ 
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On  the  wiiigBt>f  aogdUi  flf; 
Show  how  true  bdiiereii  die^ 

MiddUiozon.l    HYMN  430.     8  tifM^  Vi^^ 

LOrE-FEJiST.  ■'  V 

FIRST  PART. 

I  £^  OME,  and  let  us  sweetlj  join, 
\J  Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine/ 
Give  we  all  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ;  ^ 

Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise  : 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2^  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive : 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive ; 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowM, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God : 
We  Uke  them  may  live  and  love ; 
CallM  we  are  their  joys  to  prove  ;^ 
Sav'd  with  them  from  future  wrath : 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith* 

3  Sing  we  then  in  Jesu's  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  liie  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand. 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land  : 
We  our  dying  Lord  confess, 
We  are  Jesu's  witnesses, 

i  Witnesses  that  Christ  hatii  died : 
We  with  him  are  crucify'd : 
Christ  hath  burst  tiie  bands  <^  deatli : 
We  his  quickening  Spirit  breathe ; 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  hi^ ; 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly  *, 

Gg2  i 
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Sits  at  Grod^s  right-hand  ftbove; 
There  with  him  we  reign  in  loTe  1 

SECOND  PART. 

1  COME,  thoa  high  and  lofhr  liOrd ! 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word^ 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again : 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man ! 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest. 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast : 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare  : 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there  ! 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim  : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  nam^  : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here ! 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ! 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace : 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move : 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  abound.: 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound. 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase. 
Temperance  and  gentleness .; 
Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mind, 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind : 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 

Full  of  .goodness,  full  of  thee. 

4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete : 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  t'  appear  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name. 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast. 
Lore  be  there  our  eudl^^^  {^^t'« 
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THIRD  PAftT. 

1  LET  us  join^  (His  God  commands^) 
Let  us  join  our  hearts  and  hands.: 
Help  to  gain  our  calling's  hope ; 
Build  we  each  the  other  up : 
God  his  blessing  shall  dispense ; 
God  shall  crown  his  ordinance ; 
Meet  in  his  appointed  wajrs ; 
Nourish  us  wim  social  grace* 

^  Let  us  then  as  brethren  Jove, 
Faithfully  his  gifts  improve ; 
Cariy  on  the  earnest  strife, 
Walk  in  hoUness  of  life ; 
Still  foi^t  the  things  behind, 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind-: 
TowVd  the  mark  unwearied  pre^^i. 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 

S  Plead  we  tbiis  for  faith  alone, 
Faith  which  by  our  works  is  shown  : 
God  it  is  who  justifies ; 
Only  faith  the  grace  applies : 
Active  faith  that  lives  within, 
Conquers  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  .s 
Sanctifies,  and  makes  us  whole, 
Forms  the  Saviour  in  the  soul. 

4  Let  us  for  this  faith  contend  j 
Sure  salvation  is  its  end ; 
Heav'n  already  is  begun, 
Everlasting  life  is  won. 
Only  let  us  persevere,  - 
Till  we  see  our  Lord  appear^ 
Never  from  the  Rock  remove, 
SavM  by  faith,  which  works  by  love* 
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FOURTH  PkllT. 

1  PARTNERS  of  a  doiioia  bope; 
Tift  yoar  hearts  and  voices  op : 
Joinflj  let  U8  rise  and  ifa^^  .^.jjfc 
ChritC,  our  Prophet,  Priei^  and  lW|^ 
Monnments  of  Jc^sa's  grace. 

Speak  we  by  oar  fivcB  mff  jpiaiie : 
WaUc  in  Um  we  have  recaiT'd : 
Show  we  not  in  irain  hefieT'd* 

2  While  we  walk  with»God  in  Bg^f^ 
'  God  our  hearts  do<h  still  unite : 

'  Dearest  fellowship  we  prore, 
Fellowship  in  Jesu's  knre: 

Sweetly  each  wifli  eacjli'^tomhtii.^^'   ' 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  joinM, 

Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applj'd^ 

Daily  feels  fliat  Christ  hath  died/ 

3  Stilly-O  Lord,  our  &ith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousnesa  : 
Thee,  th'  unholy  cannot  see : 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  afifection  kill; 

Root  out  every  seed  of  ill  ^ 

Utterly  abolish  sin : 

Write  thy  law  of  love  within, 

4  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow, 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know : 
Mutual  love  the  token  be, 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ! 
Stamp  it  on  our  &ice  and  hearth 
Only  love  to  us  b^  giv'n! 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 
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Clarendon.]    HYMN  431.    C.  M« 

1   ^OME,  let' as  use  the  grace  divine.  m. 

\J  And  all  with  one  accord. 
In  a  pefpetoal  covenant  join 
Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord* 

'2  Give  up  ourselves  through  Jesu's  power. 
His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise  in  this  sacred  hour 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

T  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  .in  mind ; 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  words  behind* 

1  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow ; 
And  if  thou  art  well  pleas'd  to  hear. 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive  ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  hosti 

The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  q>ply. 

Which  takes  our  sms  away ; 
And  register  our  names  on  tu^^^ 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

Oudlet/.']  .  HYMN  422.    8  lines  Vs. 

1  "nEACE  be  on  this  house  bestow'd. 
Ml     Peace  on  all  that  here  reside : 
Let  the  unknown  peace  of  Grod 

With  the  man  of  peace  abide ! 
Let  the  Spirit  now  come  down : 

Let  the  blessing  now  take  place  • 
Son  of  peace  receive  thy  crown, 

Fulness  of  the  Gospel  grace« 
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2  Christ,  my  Master,  and  my  Lord. 

Let  me  thy  forerumier  be  :   .. 
\)  be  mindful  of  thy  word, 

Visit  them,  and  visit  me ! 
To  this  house  and  all  herein, 

Now  let  thy  salvation  come ; 
Save  our  souls  from  inbred  sin ! 

Make  us  thine  eternal  home  ! 

3  Let  us  never,  never  rest, 

Till  the  promise  is  fulfillM 
Till  we  are  of  thee  possessed, 

PardonM,  sanctif)rd,  and  seal'd ; 
Till  we  all,  in  love  renew'd, 

Find  the  pearl  that  Adam  lost, 
Temples  of  the  livine  God, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

Rochdale.']    HYMN  423.     4  8's  &  3  6^. 

1  T?l  XCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
jLi  The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain. 

And  never  can  succeed  ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  nought. 
But  if  oar  works  in  thee  are  wrought^ 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire. 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesu's  name  ! 

3  In  Jesu's  name  behold  we  meet. 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways ; 
One  only  thing  resolvM  to  know, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below, 

By  reason  and  by  ^^n^e^   . 
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1  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  rows  and  grates  confin'd ; 
.Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give ; 
ConstrainM  by  Jesu's  love  to  live 
The  servants  of  mankind. 

.^  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

£xi  fit  us  for  thy  will ! 
Deep  founded  in  me  truth  of  grace. 
Build  up  thy  rising  church  and  place,      ' 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

6  O  let  our  love  and  fidth  abound ! 
O  let  our  lives  to  all  airound 

With  purest  lustre  shine : 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see^ 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee, 

The  heavenly  light  divine ! 

Harmony. 2    HYMN  424.     lO'sfeU's. 

1  A  LL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  4e 
jnL  meet : 

His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat : 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near, 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 

2  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power. 
Preserved  by  his  grace   throughout  the  dark 

hour: 
In  all  our  temptations  he  keeps  us  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 

3  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free ; 
Ah !  hast  thou  not.  Lord,  a  blessing  for  me  ? 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impart*. 
And  open  thy  heaven,  O  Love)  m  tkj  Ve^\\.\ 
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Broadmead.]    HYMN  435.    6  lines  8^6. 

WATCHED  by  the  world's  malignant  eye, 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame. 
As  servants  of  the  Lord  most  high, 
As  aealouB  for  his  glorious  name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move, 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow^  I 

From  every  evil  to  depart. 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  evenr  foe ; 

While  upright  both  in  life  and  heart. 
The  proof  of  godly  fear  we  ^ve. 
And  show  them  how  the  Christians  live.    . 

Rochester.']    HYMN  426.     C.  M. 

1  CI  EE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 
CT  The  promisM  blessmg  give  I 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee. 

Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 

Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd ; 
rfe  wait  according  to  thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  nnd. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here.. 

But,  O !  thyself  reveal !  I 

Son  of  the  living  God  appear ! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

4  Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  da}.. 

And  these  dry  bones  shall  live  ; 
Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say. 
"  The  Holy  Ghost  receive." 

5  Whom  now  we  seek,  O  may  we  meet ! 

Jesus,  the  Crucify'd ; 
Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet. 
Thou  who  for  us  bast  died. 
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6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive ! 
Speak,  and  fhe  tokens  show, 
*^  O  be  not  faithless,  but  believe, 
^  "  In  Me,  who  died  for  you !" 

V  jH(m(n?er.]    HYMN  427.     lO's&ll's. 

W^     A  PPOINTED  by  thee  we  meet  in  thy  name, 
^     .xjL  And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb ; 
To  trace  thine  example,  the  world  to  disdain, 

V  And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

r    3  O  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love ! 
Jh.     To  make  us  anew,  come.  Lord,  from  above  : 


>^ 


The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give ! 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  air  that  believe ! 

O  Jesus,  appear  no  longer  delay 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away ; 
The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see ; 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee ! 


Mount  Tabor.]    HYMN  428.    C.  M. 

1  Tl  LEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
JD  That  will  not  let  us  part, 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  JoinM  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesu's  footsteps  tread 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside, 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucifyM ! 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  belof^'d  embrace ; 

Hh 
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I 

Expect  bis  fulnefis  to  recehre  ( . 
And  grace  to  answer  gnce**^ 

5  Partakers  of  the"  Sationr's  gracey 
The  same  in  imiEid  and  lieait, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place. 
Nor  Kfe,  nor  death,  can  part 

G  But  let  us  hasten,  to  the  day, 

.   Which  shall  our  fleshci^tore : 
.  When  death  shall  all  be  done  awraj^ 
And  bodies  part  no  ouure. 

Flixtim.]    HYMN  499.    4  6h  k  3  8*». 

1  TfiSUS,  accept  the  pjaise 

tf   That  to  tt)y  Name  belongs !  > 
Matter  of  all  our  lays, 
Subject  of  all  our  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  tiiy  Name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile. 

But  still  in  spirit  join'd  ^ 

T'  embrace  the  happy  toD, 

Thou  hast  toeacnassignM; 
And  while  we  do  thy  bletsvsM  will. 
We  bear  our  heaven  a)»out  us  still. 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  <m 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  ih'  appointed  lace ! 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soiil, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  ^  There  we  shall  meet  again, 

When  all  our  toils  are  oW, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more : 
We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  ri«c||,  ,. 
And,  grasp  thee  in*tb^ftlw«s%«ki«^^^^  ' 


f 
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5  O  happy,  hgippy  day, 

That  calb  thy  exiles  b(H|ie ! 
The  heavens  shall  pass  away, 

The  earth  receive  its  doom : 
Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven  destroyed. 
And  shoat  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  These  eyes  shall  see  them  fall. 

Mountains,  and  stars,  mi  skies ! 
These  eyes  shall  see  tbem  all 

Ont  of  their  ashes  rise ! 
These  lips  his  praises  riiaU  rehearse? 
Whose  nod  restores  the  universe* 

7  According  to  his  mwd. 

His  oaSi  to  sinners  giv'ii) 
We  look  to  see  restorM 

The  ruin'd  earth  and  heav'n ! 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  provOi 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 

i       Then  let  us  wait  the  sounds 

That  shall  our  souls  release^ 
And  labotrr  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace ; 
In  perfect  holiness  renewM, 
AdornM  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  God ! 

Peterborough.]     HYMN  430.    C  M. 

\  £^  OD  of  an  consolation,  take 
\JK  The  glory  of  thy  grace ! 
Thy  gifts  to  thee  we  fender  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

^  Through  thee  we  new  togetlier  ctaAc 
In  singleness  of  heaft; 
We  met,  O  Jesi^s,  in  thy  name ; . 
And  in  thy  naiae  we  part. 

3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  nmd; 
Oar  minds  contiftiie  one  i 
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And  each  to  each  in  Jesos  ^ 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on.^^' 

4  Subsists  as  in  OS  all  one  soul;  ' 

No  power  can  make  us  tmin ; 
And  mountains  rise^  and  oceans  roU^ 

To  sever  us  in  wn. 

« 

5  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are, 

And  intimatelj  nigh ;    ' 
Yirhile  on  the  wings  of  fai&  and  prajer 
We  each  to  other  fly, 

Ct  In  Jesus  Christ  together  we 
In  heavenly  places  sit :     . . 
ClothM  with  the  sun,  we  smile  to  see 
The  moon  beneath  our  feet* 

7  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God ! 
Our  Life  shall  soon  appear, 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
On  all  his  members  here. 

^  The  heavenly  treasure  now  we  ha?^ 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay ; 
But  He  shall  to  the  utmost  savei 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

9  Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand| 
And  he  shall  keep  them  still ; 
And  ^ou  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

10  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see^ 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine : 
O  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join ! 

U  Owhat  a  joyful  meeting  there! 
In  robes  of  white  array'd : 
Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear^ 
And  crowns  u^^ou  o^u  bead. 


» 
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1 2  Hien  let  us  lawfiilly  contend, 

And  figbt  our  pa»ft^e  throo^ : 
Bear  m  our  foitniri  mmdfl  tbe  end. 
And  keep  the  prize  in  yiew^. 

13  Then  let  us  hastefl  to  tbe  day, 

When  all  shall  be  brought  home ! 
Come,  O  Redeemer,  eome  away! 
O  Jesus,  quickly  come !. 

Durhanu]    HYMN  45h    8.  M. 

1  A  ND  let  our  bodU^  party 
.Zm.  To  different  climes  repair ; 

Inseparably  joinM  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are  f 

2  Jesus,  the  corner-stone. 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite ! 

And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  wiro  htm  in  white. 

S      O  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesu^s  work  below ; 
And  folPwing  our  triumphant  Hea4 
To  ^rther  conquests  go. 

4  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Before  h^  lab  Vers  lies ; 

And  lo !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies ! 

5  0  let  o«r  heart  and  rmnd 
Continually  ascend ; 

That  haven  ot  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labours  end ! 

6  Where  all  oar  toils  are  o'er. 
Our  suflPring  and  our  pain : 

Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore, 
Shall  never  part  aeain. 
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7  O  happy,  happy  place, 
Where  saints  and  aoeels  meet] 

There  we  shall  see  each  other's  fiLCftf 
And  all  oar  brethren  greet. 

8  The  church  of  the  first-boni, 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest,    - 

And  crownM  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

9  With  joy  we  shall  behold 
In  yonder  blest  abode, . . 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old. 
And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

H)*     Abraham  and  Isaac,  there, 
And  Jacob  shall  receive 
The  follVers  of  their  faith  and  ptay'er^ 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

1  i       We  shall  our  time  beneath 

live  out  in  cheerful  hope, 
And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  deaths 
And  gain  the  mountain-top. 

1^      To  gather  home  his  own, 
God  shall  his  angels  send, 
And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun. 
In  deathless  triumphs  end. 

Paradise.']    HYMN  432.    C.  M. 

4  T  IFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 
JLi  Ye  follVers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love. 
And  glorify  his  name. 

2  To  Jesu's  name  give  flianks  and  sing, 

Whose  mercies  never  end  : 
Rejmce!  rejoice !  the  Lord  is  King ! 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend  i 


3  We  for  his  sake  count  all  thiiigs  loss^ 

On  earthly  good  look  down : 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  crossi 
Till  we  receive  the  crovm. 

4  O  let  us  stir  ^ach  other  up, 

Our  faith  by  works  t'  approv^^ 
By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait, 

The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 
And  raisM  to  our  unsinning  state, 
With  God  in  Eden  live ! 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 

And  wait  his  heav'n  to  share ! 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home : 

Go  on,  we'll  meet  you  there ! 

Bath  Abbey.]     HYMN  433.  •  8  Imes  7^s. 

1  1^  LORY  be  to  God  above, 

\y[  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love. 

Publish  we  his  praise  below : 
CalPd  together  by  his  grace, 

We  are  met  in  Jesu's  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 

FoU'wers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. ' 

2  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel  take, 

How  to  make  our  calling  sure^ 
Our  elcctibn  how  to  make,  '    " . 

Past  the  reach  of  hell  secure : 
Build  we  each  the  other  up. 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase ; 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope. 

Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 

3  More  and  more  let  love  abounds 

Let  us  never^  nevet  rest, 
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Till  we  are  in  Jems  {bond^    - 

Of  our  Paradke  poiseit: 
He  removes  the  flaming  avroid^ 

Calls  us  back  from  j^an  driv.'B : 
To  his  image  here  restor'dy 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaT^ii  i  .t^. 

Htleon-StreeL']    HYMN  434.     8.  THi 

1      CI  AVIOUR  of  sinful  mm, 
(3  Thy  goodness  we  pioclainif 

Which  brings  ua  here  to  meet  again* 
And  triumph  in  tby  name : 
Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  safeguard  and  our  tow'r : 

Hath  sav'd  us  from  the  world  illd  sin. 
And  all  th'  accuser's  pow'r* 

3      Jesus,  take  all  the  praise, 

That  still  on  earth  we  live ; 
Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place.^ 

And  innocently  grieve : 

We  shall  from  Sodom  flee. 

When  perfected  in  love ; 
And  haste  to  better  company^ 

Who  wait  for  us  above* 

3  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoined, 
Our  friends  that  went  before^ 

We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find. 

And  meet  to  part  no  more  -y 

In  yon  thrice  happy  seat, 

Waiting  for  us  they  are : 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet  9 

And  I  a  parent  there ! 

4  O  what  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesn's  8u£Prers  know ! 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range^ 
Incapable  of  wot 
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No  ill-requited  love 
Shall  there  our  spirits  wound : 
No  base  ingratitude  above ; 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found* 

5  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent ! 
Ther^MI  our  sorrows  end : 

We  cannot  there  the  &11  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend ! 

A  brother  dead  to  God, 

By  sin,  alas !  undone !    ' 
No  father  there,  in  passion  loud, 

Cries,  "  O  my  son,  my  son  I" 

6  No  sli^test  touch  of  pain, 
Nor  sorrow's  least  allpy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy ; 

In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise : 
There  gushing  J;ears  are  wip'd  away 

For  ever  from  our  eyes* 

Plymouih  Dock.']    HYMN  435.    6  lines  8?s. 

1  TESUS,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift, 

tf    May  all  our  hearts  with  love  overflow ! 
With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift. 

That  still  thy  gracious  name  we  know : 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  foi^v'n. 
And  wait  for  aU  our  inward  heav'n. 

2  What  mightr  troubles  hast  thou  shown 

Thy  feeble,  tempted  folPwers  here ! 
We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone  i 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear ; 
But  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, 
And  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name* 

3  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 

O  keep  us  faithuU  to  the  eudt 
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When  rob'd  in  majesty  aid  piMrV^ 

Oar  Jesus  shall  from  hear n  dnaeii^ 
His  friends  and  confessovs  to. 
And  seat  us  on  his  gloriens  it 

CamberwelL]    HYMN  436.    S.U.jp 

t       1|ESUS,welooktofliee,         ^ 
tf   Thy  promised  presence  claun  $ 

Thou  m  the  midst  of  us  sfaalt  be. 
Assembled  in  Hi^  name : 
Thy  name  salration  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  jprove ; 

Thy  name  is  Ijife,  and  healni,  attd  peaoe^ 
And  everlasting  love* 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride^' 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature^s  paths  we  turn  aside  3 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 
We  meet  the  grace  to  take# 
Which  thou  hast  freely  giv^n ; 
'  We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake. 
That  we  iteay  meet  in  heav'n* 

3  Present  we  know  thou  art; 
But,  O,  thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel ! 

O  may  thy  quick'niag  voice 

The  death  of  sua  remove  1 
And  bid  our  iwnoel  souls  rejoice^ 

In  hope  of  perfect  love ! 

BroomagravE.}    HITMN  437.    C.  ML 

^^^  A  LL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lordj 
Jlm.  Who  joins  us  by  faia  grace, 
And  bids  as  each  to  eacb  feator'd^ 
Together  seak  Ua  fiuoe. 
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2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  i^, 

And  oaitberM  into  one. 
To  our  nigh  ealling's  glorious  Jiope, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows, 

We  all  delight  to  prove, 
The  grace  through  ev'ry  vessel  flows, 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  Ev^n  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same. 

And  cordially  agree. 
United  all  through  Jesu's  name 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one^ 

The  common  peace  we  feel ; 
A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown^ 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 

In  Jesus  be  so  sweet. 
What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know^ 
When  round  his  dirone  we  meet ! 

Jehudyah.]    HYMN  438.    L.  H. 

1  XTNCHANGEABLE,  ahnichty  Lord, 
.  \j  Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay^ 
Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 

And  give,  O  give  us  all  one  ^y ! 

2  O  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood  j 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stsmd, 
And  build  the  temple  of  oar  God. 

3  Thou  only  canst  our  wiUs  control, 

Our  wild  unruly  passions  bind ; 
Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul, 
And  make  us  of  one  hearii  and  isSiidL.  ' 
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4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word. 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  sabside « 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  LfOrd| 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified* 

0  Giver  of  peace  and  unitj, 

Send  down  thy  mild  pacific  Dotc^ 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  a^ree, 
And  breathe  the  spirit  <n  thy  lore. 

(9  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 
Delightfiil  lesson  of  thy  grace : 
One  undivided  Christ  proclaim, 
And  jointly  glory  m  thy  praise« 

7  O  let  us  take  a  softer  mould ; 

Blended  and  gather'd  into  thee ; 

Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold,. 

Where  all  is  love  and  harmony* 

8  Regard  thine  own  eternal  pray  V, 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down ; 
To  us  thy  Father's  name  declare ; 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one  ! 

9  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  knowt 

That  God  hath  sent  thee  irt  ni  above^ 
When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love* 

Redeeming  Love.^     HYMN  439.     4  tines  7'«. 

1  d^  OD  of  Love,  that  hear'st  the  pray  V, 
\y[  Kindly  for  thy  people  care : 

Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 
Love  us,  save  us  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us  in  the  prosperous  hour. 
From  the  flatt'ring  tempter's  powers 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles. 
From  the  world?s  petii\c\QViS&  ^n^lts. 
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3  Cat  off  our  depeDdence  vaiD, 
Ou  the  help  of  feeble  man ; 
Eveiy  arm  of  fleah  remove ; 
Stay  us  on  thy  only  love ! 

4  Hen  of  worldly,  low  design, 
Let  not  theae  diy  people  join, 
Poison  our  simpUcify, 

Drag  us  from  our  tnist  in  thee. 

5  Save  us  from  the  ereat  and  wise. 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes. 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
Lay  their  honour  at  thy  feet. 

6  Never  let  the  world  break  in, 
Fix  a  mi^ty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Prized  and  lovM  by  God  alone. 

7  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up,  '  \ 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  Streng^  and  Hope  j            T  •  ;  ■^.. 
Nothing  know,  or  seek  beside  ' 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

8  Far  above  all  earthly  things. 
Look  we  down  on  earthly  kings ! 
Taste  our  glorious  liberty ; 
Find  our  happy  all  in  thee ! 

Mw  Sabbath.]    HYMN  440.    L.  M. 

1  ^AVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 
k7  And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

3  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest^ 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  giv'n ; 
On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast. 
And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  Iv^diN^Xk. 

li 
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3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  pnjen, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ; 
And  treasure  up  our  craciotu  tearsi 
Who  rest  in  thj  redeeming  love.  ^' 

i  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit, 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  brid^'^^ 
And  bid  us  freely  drink,  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

5  O  let  us  on  thy  fulness  feed ! 

And  eat  thy  flesh,  and  drink  thy  blood ! 
Jesus,  thy  blood  is  drink  indeed, 
Jesus,  thy  flesh  is  angels'  food. 

G  The  heavenly  manna  faith  imparts : 
Faith  makes  thy  fulness  all  our  own ; 
We  feed  upon  thee  in  our  hearts, 
And  find  that  heaven  and  thou  art  one. 

Rest.]    HYMN  441.     6  lines  7*8. 

i  g^  ENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art^ 
\J  End  of  our  enlai^'d  desires ; 
Stamp  thine  image  on  our  heart ; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires  ^ 
Cemented  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  thine ! 

2  All  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought. 

Leveled  at  one  common  aim : 
Every  word,  and  every  thought, 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame : 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace^. 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3  Let  us  all  together  rise. 

To  thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  Paradise, 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lorel : 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  giv'n : 
Travel  hand  ia  hand  te  heaven ! 
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BroadnuaJt.l    HYMN  443.    6  lines  S's* 

1    TESUS,  with  kindest  pity  see, 

tf   The  souls  that  would  be  one  in  thee! 
y    If  now  accepted  in  thjr  sight, 
'    Thou  dost  our  upright  hearts  unite^ 
Allow  us  even  on  earth  to  prove 
The  noblest  joys  of  heayenly  love! 

1^  Before  thy  glorious  eyes  we  spread 
The  wish  which  doth  from  thee  proceed ; 
Our  love  from  earthly  dross  refine ;' 
Holy,  angelical,  divine, 
TheCi  its  great  author,  let  it  show, 
And  back  to  the'  pure  foantain  flow* 

3  A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea, 
O  Lord,  resorb  it  into  thee ! 

While  all  our  souls,  with  restless  strife^ 
Spring  up  into  eternal  hfe : 
And  lost  in  eudieJI  raptures  prove 
Thy  whole  immensity  of  love. 

4  A  spark  of  that  ethereal  fire, 
Still  let  it  to  its  source  aspire : 
To  thee  in  every  wish  return, 
Intensely  for  thy  glory  bum  : 
While  «ll  our  souls  fly  up  to  thee^ 
And  blaze  through  all  eternity. 

Heavenly  Joy.]     HYMN  443.     C.  M- 

1  T  O !  what  an  entertaining  sight 
JLi  Those  friendly  brethren  prove, 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite, 
.  Of  harmony  and  love! 

^  Where  streams  of  bliss  from  Christ  the  Bpriqg^ 
Descend  on  every  soul ; 
And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  revives  the  whole* 
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3  'Tie  pleasant  as  tiie  morning  dews 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  gloiy  shoWs^ 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

Hotham.]     HYMN  444.     8  lines  7'8. 

i  I^ATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Ml    Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee ; 
Draw  us  hy  thy  grace  alone  : 
Give,  O  give  us  to  thy  Son! 
Jesus,  friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  joinM ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless, 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

2  Heav'nly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  hettrt : 
Father,  Son,  aiid  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise ! 
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Sharon.]     HYMN  445.    S.  M. 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace^ 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  : 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet, 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  tows. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heav'nly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above, 

Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils. 
And  all  the  a\T  \&  Yorve* 
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\         Mehd}/.]     HYMN  446.     CM. 

1  £^  IVER  of  concord;  Prince  of  peace, 
\IK  Meek,  iamb-like  Son  of  God, 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease, 
Bj  thy  atoning  blood. 

3  Rebuke  our  rage,  our  passions  chide, 
Our  stubborn  wills  control, 
Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pridc^. 
And  calm  our  troubled  soul. 

3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind, 

Its  enmity  destroy. 
With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bini, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 

And  in  our  inward  parts 
Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law^ 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

5  Saviour  look  down  with  pitying  ejes, 

Our  jarring  wills  control,  ' 

Let  cordial',  kind  affections  rise. 
And  harmonize  the  souk 

G  O  let  us  find^he  ancient  way 
Our  wond'ring  foes  to  move, 
Andtbrce  the  heathen  world  to  say^ 
^'  See  how  these  Christians  love  !*' 

Hath  Abbey.]     HVMN  447.     8  lines  7«8. 

I  fA  HRIST  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
V^  Perfecting  the  saints  KeloWi 
Hear  us,  who  Uiy  nature  share, 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are, 
Join  us,  in  one  Spirit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine: 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  caU» 
Tbou  who  SQcBt  all  in  all ! 

Ii2 
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2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  euide : 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
PlacM  according  to  thy  will. 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil, 
Never  from  our  office  move : 
Needful  to  each  other  prove : 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
TouchM  with  softest  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Ev'ry  member  feel  its  sharot 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on : 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall ; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  alk 

MarmouihJ]    HYMN  448.     12  lines  8*s. 

1  #^UR  friendship  sanctify  and  guide, 
\J  Unmixt  with  selfishness  and  pride* 

Thy  glory  be  otir  single  aim ! 
In  all  our  intercourse  below. 
Still  let  us  in  thy  footsteps  go. 

And  never  meet  but  in  thy  name». 
Fix  on  thyself  our  single  eye ; 
Still  let  us  on  thyself  rely. 

For  all  the  help  that  each  conveys ; 
The  help  as  from  thy  hand  receive, 
And  still  to  thee  all  glory  give, 

All  thanks,  all  mi^t,  all  love,  all  praise. 

3  What^er  thou  dost  on  one  bestow. 
Let  each  the  double  blessing  know. 

Let  each  the  common  burden  bear ; 
In  comforts  and  in  griefs  agree, 
And  wrestle  for  his  friends  with  thee, 
In  all  th^  ommj^teiic^  oi  y^^^* 
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Our  matual  prajer  accept  and  seal ; 
Id  all  th^  ^oriou8  self  reveal ; 

All  with  the  fire  of  love  baptize : 
Thy  Idngdom  in  oar  souls  restore ; 
And  keep  till  we  can  sin  no  more, 

Till  aU  in  thy  whole  image  rise. 

3  Witnesses  of  th'  all-cleansing  blood, 
Long  may  we  work  the  worl^  of  God. 

And  do  Ay  will  like  those  above : 
Together  spread  the  Gospel  sound, 
Ana  scatter  peace  on  all  around, 

And  joy,  and  happiness,  and  love. 
True  yoke-fellows,  oy  love  compelled. 
To  labour  in  the  Gospel  field, 

Our  all  let  us  delist  to  spend, 
In  gathering  in  thy  lambs  and  sheep, 
Assur'd  that  thou  our  souls  wilt  keep, 

Wilt  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end. 

Portugal.}    HYMN  449.     L.  M. 

1  g\  THOU,  our  Husband,  Brother,  Friend; 
\J  Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ! 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice ! 

3  Rc^rd  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad : 
Thy  eifts  abundantly  increase : 
Emarge  and  fill  us  all  with  God ! 

3  Before  thy  sheep,  CTeat  Shepherd,  go, 

And  guide  into  uiv  perfect  will ; 
Cause  us  thy  haliow'd  Name  to  know, 
The  work  of  ftith  in  us  fulfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 

O  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed ! 
And  pure  as  thou  thyself  art  pure*^ 
Conformed  in  all  tilings  to  out  ^eA&* 
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3  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood ; 

Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snovf^ 
Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  below. 

0  That  blood  which  cleanses  firom  all  siiii 

That  efficacious  blood  apply ; 
And  wash,  and  make  us  wholly  clean, 
And  change,  and  throughly  sanctify. 

St.  Johns.]     HYMN  450.    4  8's  &  2  6'8/ 

1  #^  OME,  wisdom,  powV,  and  grace  divine  i 
\J  Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 

A  happy  ch<teen  band ; 
Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will^ 
And  all  thy  rifditeous  laws  fulfil, 

in  love's  Denign  command^i 

3  If  pure  essential  love  thou  art,. 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self  inspire : 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one^ 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptiz'd  with  heavenly  fire. 

:^  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend. 

To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end. 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness, 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 
An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Jesus,  our  tendered  souls  prepare ! 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care. 

The  warmest  charity ; 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  name. 

The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 

5  Supply  what  every  member  wants  5 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints, 

Thy.  Spirit,  lioxd^  «u^\fV|  \ 


1 


CBRI8TIAN  FELLOWSHIP.  393 

So  shall  we  all  thy  love  receive, 
Together  to  thy  glory  hve, 
And  to  thy  glory  die. 

Gorham.}    HYMN  451 .     4  8's  &  2  6's. 

O  SAVIOUR,  cast  a  gracious  smile ! 
Our  gloomy  guilt,  and  selfish  guile. 
And  shy  distrust  remove ; 
The  true  simplicity  impart, 
To  fashion  every  passive  heart. 
And  mould  it  into  love. 

'2  Our  naked  hearts  to  thee  we  raise; 
What'er  obstructs  the  work  of  grace. 

For  ever  drive  it  hence : 
Exert  thy  all-subduing  pow'r, 
And  each  regenerate  soul  restore 

To  child-like  innocence. 

3  Soon  as  in  thee  we  gain  a  part, 
Our  spirit  purgM  from  nature's  art 

Appears,  by  grace  forgiv'n ; 
We  then  pursue  our  sole  design, 
To  lose  our  melting  will  in  thine, 

And  want  no  other  heav'n* 

4  O  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel. 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will, 

As  angels  do  above ! 
In  thee,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
To  walk,  and  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love ! 

5  Jesus,  fulfil  our  one  desire. 

And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 
Through  every  hallow'd  breast ; 

Bless  with  £vine  conformity, 

And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 
Our  everlasting  rest. 
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Farnworth.]    HYMN  453.    S.  M. 

\      T|  LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
JlB  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  i 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

d      We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4      When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain, 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart« 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

3  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

f}      From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reiga 
Through  all  eternity. 

Hotham.]    HYMN  453.     8's  &  7's* 

1  "WTTOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  confess, 
jrJL  Followers  of  thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  in  view, 
Ever  ask,  "  What  shall  we  do  ?" 
Govem'd  by  thy  only  will, 
All  thy  words  we  would  fulfil, 
Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  go. 
Walk,  as  Jesus  walk'd  below. 
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9>  While  thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 
Servant  to  thy  servants  here, 
Mindful  of  thy  place  above, 
All  thy  life  was  prayV  and  love. 
Such  our  whole  employment  be^ 
Works  of  faith  and  charity ; 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestow'd^ 
Secret  interconrBe  with  God. 

<)'  Early  in  the  temple  meet, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet ; 
Niehtly  to  the  mount  repair ; 
.Tom  our  praying  Pattern  there. 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  again ; 
Power  his  image  to  retrieve, 
Power  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 

4  Vessels,  instruments  of  grace, 
Pass  we  thus  our  happy  days, 
^Twixt  the  mount  and  multitude. 
Doing  or  receiving  good : 
Glad  to  pray  and  labour  on, 
Till  our  earthly  course  is  run ; 
Till  we  on  the  sacred  tree. 
Bow  the  head  and  die  like  thee. 
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Wellt.]    HYMN  454.    L.  M. 

1    TESUS,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold ! 
tf   See,  Loinl,  with  yearning  bowels,  see^ 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  t£e  fold. 
Till  sought  and  gathei'd  in  by  t\k^^« 
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3  Lost  are  ibej  now  and  Bcatter'd  wide. 
In  pain,  and  wearineM,  and  want : 
Widi  no  kind  Shepherd  near,  to  ^oide 
The  sick,  and  spiritleaB,  and  fiunt, 

3  Thou,'  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good, 

And  sheep-redeeming  Shepbird  art ; 
Collect  thy  flock,  and  ^ve  mem  fi>od 
And  pastors  after  thme  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  general  grftce, 

And  great  shall  he  the  preachen'  crowd 
Preachers  who  all  the  sinfid  race, 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

5  Open  flieir  mouth,  and  utterance  give. 

Give  them  a  trumpet  voice  to  call 
A  world  who  all  tnay  turn  and  live, 
Tlirough  faith  in  Him  who  died  for  alL 

^  In  every  messenger  reveal 

The  grace  they  preach  divinely  freej 
That  each  may  by  thy  Spirit  tell, 
"  He  died  for  aJl  who  died  for  me." 

7  A  double  portion  jQrom  above. 

Of  that  all-quick'nina  Spirit  impart; 
Shed  forth  thy  universal  love 
In  every  faithful  pastor's  heart* 

S  Thine  only  glory  let  them  seek, 

O  let  their  hearts  with  love  overflow ! 
Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak, 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  below* 

naicher.]    HYMN  455.     S.  M. 

1       X  ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
JLi  Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  eiSectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 
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2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 

The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  labourers  are  few* 

3  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad, 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God« 

4  Give  the  pure  Gospel-word, 
The  word  of  general  grace ; 

Then  let  them  preach  the  common  Lord, 
Saviour  of  human  race* 

5  O  let  them  spread  thy  name,  '  . 
Their  mission  fully  prove«| 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love ! 


H 


Ashford.']    HYMN  456.    S,  M- 

OW  beauteous  are  their  feeti 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
That  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  i 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice. 
So  sweet  the  tidings  are ; 

''  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  t" 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  foi> 
And  seu^t,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  li^t ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desirM  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  Aidbt! 

Kk 
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5  The  watchmeD  join  their  Toice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  m  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  ererj  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God* 

Brewer.]    HYMN  457.    L.  M. 

1  "|^ATHER,ifjusflystUI  we  claim. 
Ml    To  us  and  ours  the  promise  made. 
To  us  be  griLciously  the  same, 

And  crown  with  living  fire  our  head ! 

r 

Q  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above. 
Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower, 
Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love^ 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power* 

3  The  spirit  of  convincing  speech, 

Of  power  demonstrative  impart :      ' 
Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach^ 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart. 

4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire, 

Searching  the  mmost  of  the  mind, 
To  purge  ail  fierce  and  foul  desire. 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  land. 

5  The  Spirit  of  faith  in  this  thy  day, 

To  break  the  power  of  cancelled  sin; 

Tread  down  its  strength,  overturn  its  sway. 

And  still  the  conquest  more  than>win. 

6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life, 

Which  in  our  hearts  thy  law  may  write  ^ 
Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife  j 
^Tis  nature  all,  and  ail  delight. 
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Warrifiglm.]    HYMN  458.    L.  M. 

1  d\if  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower, 
\J  The  earth  in  righteousness  renew : 
Thj  kingdom  come,  and  helPs  overpower, 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

3  Lake  mighty  winds  or  torrents  fierce. 
Let  it  opposers  all  overturn; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  every  place 

His  richest  energy  declare ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepafe. 

4  Grant  this,  O  holy  God,  and  true ! 

The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire ! 
To  us  perform  the  promise  due. 

Descend  and  crown  us  now  with  firel 

Luion.']     HYMN  459.    L.  M. 

1  £^  OMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
V^'  Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord, 
O  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  race. 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel-word.- 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go. 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry, 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show : 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark !  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls,  rrepare ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh. 
And  means  to  make  his  entrance  there ! 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come ; 

Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey : 
Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room ; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  his  way* 
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5  The  Lord  shall  clear  his  waj  through  all : 

Whate'er  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain ; 
The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  Ml, 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  nigged  plain. 

6  The  glory  of  the  Lord  displayM 

Shall  all  mankind  together  view. 
And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said. 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

BunUm.']    HYMN  460.    L.  M. 

1  I  I IGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 

JLI.  The  King  of*  saints  his  work  suryeya,. 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 

2  He  rests  well  pleasM  their  toils  to  see } 

Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move : 
With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 
In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 

A  busy  multitude,  appear : 
For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains, 

And  strengthens  their  unwearied  bands ; 
They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  pains. 
To  cultivate  EmmanuePa  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees, 

Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown : 
He  kindly  gives  the  wishM  increase. 
And  sends  the  promisM  blessing  down. 

6  The  sap  of  life,  the  Spirit's  powers, 

He  rains  incessant  from  above ', 
He  all  his  gracious  fulness  showers 
To  perfect  their  great  work  of  love. 
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7  O  multiply  thy  sower's  seed, 

And  iruit  fhey  every  hour  shall  bear : 
Throughout  the  world  thy  Gospel  spread. 
Thine  everlasting  truth  declare ! 

5  We  then  in  perfect  love  renew'd, 

Shall  know  the  greatness  of  thy  power, 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 

Parvus.]    HYMN  4eu    L.  M. 

1  T^RAW  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near^ 
MJ  Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold  ; 
Still  in  thy  church  vouchsa^  t'  appear, 

And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold.  ' 

2  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right-hand, 

And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow, 
The  lights  of  a  beni^ted  land, 
The  angels  of  thy  church  below* 

'3  Make  good  their  appstoliQ  boast, 

Their  high  commission  let  them  prove, 
Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  Bird  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Their  hearts  from  things  of  earth  remove, 
Sprinkle  them,  Lord,  from  sin  and  fear; 
Fix  their  affections  all  above, 
And  lay  up  all  their  treasures  there,   • 

J>  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now : 
And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Lord, 
Let  every  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

Berlin.']     HYMN  462.     L.  M. 

1   O  HALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man,^  , 
O  The  Spirit's  course  in  me  resiMii? 
Or,  undismayed  in  deed  and  word, 
Be  sk  true  witoe^  of  my  Lord* 

Kk3 
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2  AwM  by  a  mortaPs  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  Bfost  Bi^i 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  hear? 

3  Shall  I  to  sootii  th'  unholj  throng, 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongae. 
To  gain  earth's  eilded  toys,  oir  flee 
The  cross  endarM,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  be  whose  scorn  I  diead  ? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  f  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wii^  around  my  bead : 
Since  in  all  pam  thy  tender  love 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

JVarringtonJ]    HYMN  463.     L.  M. 

1  C!  AVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
^  Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 

Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me 'constrain 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name, 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame ; 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain ; 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain* 

4  My  life,  my  blood  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent, 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel^  Lord ! 
Tbj  will  be  done,  tiiy  TiMn^  ^<^f»t^^\ 
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5  Give  me  th^  stieoigth,  O  God  of  pow'r : 
Then  let  winds  Mow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithful  witness  wUl  I  be : 
^Tis  fixt ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

Triumph.]    HYMN  464*     L.  M. 

1  ^I^HE  Lord  is  King,  and  earth  submits, 

JL    However  impatient,  to  his  sway ; 
Between  the  cherubim  be  sits, 
And  makes  his  restless  foes  obey. 

2  All  power  is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 

O^er  earth's  rebellious  sons  he  reigns ; 
He  mildly  rules  the  hosts  of  heaven ; 
And  holds  the  powers  of  hell  in  chains. 

3  In  vain  doth  Satan  rage  his  hour, 

Beyond  his  chain  he  cannot  go ; 

Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power, 

And  soon  Avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

4  Jesill  shall  his  great  arm  reveal ; 

Jesus,  the  Woman's  conquering  seed ; 

(Though  now  the  serpent  bruise  his  heel,) 

Jesus  shall  bruise  the  serpent's  read. 

.7  The  enemy  his  tares  hath  sown, 

But  Christ  shall  shortly  root  them  up, 
Shall  cast  the  dire  accuser  down, 
And  disappoint  his  children's  hope : 

G  Shall  still  the  proud  Philistine's  noise ; 
Baffle  the  sons  of  unbelief: 
Nor  long  permit  them  to  rejoice, 
But  turn  their  triumph  into  grief. 

7  Come,  glorious  liOrd,  the  rebels  spurn ; 
Scatter  thy  foes,  victorious  King; 
And  Gatb  and  Askelon  shall  UM^^nEi^ 
And  all  tbe  Bom  of  God  aYnSl «!%-. 
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S  SbaU  magnifj  the  soyereign  g»ee 
Of  Him  that  sits  apon  the  flnDue ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  con^iie  te  pcaise 
Jehoyah,  and  hif  conquering  Son. 

St.  Johns.']    HYMN  465.    4  S's  &  2  6^s« 

1  A  RE  there  not  in  the  labVer's  day, 
./^  Twelve  hours  in  which  he  safinj  may 

His  calling's  work  pursue  ? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin,  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view, 

2  Light  of  the  world,  thy  beams  I  bless ; 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

My  faith  hath  fixt  its  eye ; 
Guided  by  thee  through  all  I  go, 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below. 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

3  Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  beset, 

Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete,        •    * 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  giv'n ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  ieel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heav'n. 

1  Still  will  I  strive,  and  labour  still, 
With  humble  zeal,  to  do  thy  will^ 

And  trust  in  thy  defence ; 
My  soul  into  thy  hands  I  give, 
And  if  he  can  obtain  thy  leave. 

Let  Satan  pluck  me  thence. 

St.  Peters.]     HYMN  466.     L.  M. 

1   #^  O  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, 
\M  Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive  j 
H^  shall  be  sav^d  t\\a.t  tc\SL%;U  my  word ; 
Hie  shall  be  damn?d.  ^^dX  ^oi9^V.\>^v&n^« 
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2  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 

And  je  shall  prove  my  Gospel  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

"  Vm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  j 
All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
i  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

mnter.]     HYMN  467.     C.  M. 

1  XESU,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
tf    And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 

And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  ClothM  with  the  Spirit  of  Holiness, 

May  all  thy  people  prove 
The  plenitude  of  Uospel-grace, 
The  joy  of  perfect  love. 

3  Jesus,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine, 

Illustrious  as  the  sun ; 
And  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

4  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shea 
On  all  the  world  below. 

6  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race,, 
Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burnings  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night* 

6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Their  healing  wings  display ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 
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Mount  Pleasant.^    HYMN  468.    €•  M. 

1    TESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
tf    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  skv ! 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

-2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  Name  to  sinners  giv'n ! 

-  It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoners'  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  it  speaks. 
And  Ufe  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace ; 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 
To  cry,  "  Behold  the  Lamb !" 

H  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  Name ! 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb !" 

Melodt/.']     HYMN  469.     C.  M. 

1    TESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness^ 
V    My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  name  I  bless. 
Thy  conquering  name  I  sing. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnifyM  thy  name, 
Thou  hast  maintained  thy  cause, 
And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame, 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross* 
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3  Thou  gayest  ine  to  speak  thj  word. 

In  the  appointed  hour ; 
I  have  proclaim'd  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  ponrr. 

i  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown : 
On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look  down. 

5  O  let  me  have  thy  presence  still, 

Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 
To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will, 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace ! 

6  O  let  me  never  blush  to  own 

The  glorious  Grospel-word ; 
Which  saves  a  world  through  faith  aI<Kie. 
Faith  in  a  dying.  Lord ! 

Egypt.^     HYMN  470.    S.  M* 

<1  "  T  THE  good  fieht  have  fought^" 
JL  O  when  shall  1  declare ! 
The  vict'ry  by  my  Saviour  got, 
I  long  with.  Paul  to  share. 

r2      O  may  I  triumph  so, 

When  all  my  warfare's  past  ^ 
And  dyii^,  find  my  latest  toe 
Under  my  feet  at  last! 

\1      This  blessed  word  be  mine^ 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd ; 
'^Kept  by  the  pow'r  of  grace  diving 
I  nave  the  faith  maintained." 

4  Th'  apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  giv'n, 

Tbey  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
Kor  all  the  saints  in  heay'n. 
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Axbridge.']    HYMN  471.    C.  1^ 

1  T  ET  Zion's  watchmeo  all  awake 
jLA  And  take  th'  alarm  thej  give, 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God, 

Their  awful  charge  receive* 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 

The  pastor's  care  demand : 
But  what  might  fill  an  angePs  heart, 
And  fiUM  a  Sariour^s  Imnds, 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ! 
For  Bouls,  which  must  for  erer  lire, 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  And  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults. 
Lord,  where  should  we  appear ! 

5  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preachu 

Their  own  Redeemer  see, 
And  watch  thou  daily  o^er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

Alfreton.'^    HYMN  472.     L.  M. 

1  CI  TEEL  me  to  shame,  reproach,  disgrace 
t3  Arm  me  with  all  thine  armour  now ; 
Set  like  a  flint  my  steady  face, 
Harden  to  adamant  my  brow. 

9  Bold  may  I  wax,  exceeding  bold, 
My  high  commission  to  perform, 
Nor  shrink  ttrf  InmAiest  truths  V  unfold, 
But  more  than  meet  the  gath'rii^  storm. 

3  Adverse  to  earth's  rebellious  throng, 
Still  may  I  turn  my  feariess  face, 
Stand  as  an  iron  pillar  strong, 
And  steadfiist  at  a  well  of  brass. 


PASTORAL.  409 

Give  me  thy  might,  thou  God  of  powV, 

Then  let  or  men,  or  fiends  assai], 
Strong  in  thy  strength,  PU  stand  a  towV, 

Impregnable  to  earA  or  helL 

Wexford.'^    HYMN  473.     6  lines  S's. 

GIVE  me  the  &ith  which  can  remove 
And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain ; 
Give  me  the  childlike  praying  love, 

Which  lon^  to  build  thy  house  again : 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  o'erpow'r, 
And  all  my  simple  soul  devour. 

I  want  an  even,  strong  desire, 

I  want  a  calmy-fervent  zed. 
To  save  poor  souls  out  of  the  fire, 

To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  helj, 
And  turn  them  to  a  pardoning  God, 
And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesu's  blood. 

I  would  the  precious  time  redeem. 

And  longer  live  for  this  alone. 
To  spend,  and  to  be  spent  for  them, 

"Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove. 
And  only  breathe,  to  breathe  thy  love. 

My  .talents,,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord, 

Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive ; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  thy  word ; 

And  let  me  to  thy  glory  live ; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  sinner's  Friend. 

Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 

Witli  boundless  charity  divine ! 
So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert. 

And  love  them  with  a  seal  like  thine ; 
And  lead  them  to  thy  open  side. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 

LI 
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Rochdale.']     HYMN  474,     4  S's  &  2  G's. 

1  TESUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys, 

tf    For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  ycNGe. 

And  all  our  strength  exert; 
Vouchsafe  .the  grace  we  humbly  clakn ; 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 

And  tune  thy  people^s  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Thy  glory  be  our  whole  design, 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own  : — 
Still  let  us  keep  our  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
O  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

T'  offend  thy  glorious  eyes ! 
To  desecrate  our  hallowM  strain, 
And  make  our  solemn  service  vain, 

And  mar  our  sacrifice. 

\  To  magnify  thy  awful  name. 
To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise ; 
Our  souls^  and  bodies^  powers  unite, 
Regardless  of  our  own  delight, 
And  dead  to  human  praise. 

*>  Still  let  us  on  our  guard  be  found, 
And  watch  against  the  power  of  sound. 

With  sacred  jealousy : 
Lest,  haply,  sense  should  damp  our  zeal, 
And  music's  charm  bewitch  and  steal 

OuF  heart  away  from  thee. 
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0  That  hurrying  strife  far  off  remove. 
That  noisy  burst  of  selfish  love, 

Which  swells  the  formal  song ; 
The  joy  from  out  our  hearts  arise, 
And  speak  and  sparkle  in  our  eyes, 

And  vibrate  on  our  tongue, 

7  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord. 
And  sweetly  join  with  one  accord 

Thy  eoodness  to  proclaim : 
Jesus,  uyaelf  in  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  Acuities  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name* 

3  With  calmy-reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  our  liv^s  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love ! 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher. 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir. 

That  endless  song  above. 

Delacourt.2     HYMN  476.     CM.    ^^f  ^, 

1  ^~^NC£  more  we  come  before  our  God  : 
Vr  Once  more  his  blessings  ask  : 

O  may  not  duty  seem  a  load ! 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  quick^nii^  Spirit  send, 

From  heav'n  in  Jesu^s  name. 
To  make  our  waiting  minds  attend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

S  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear, 
Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 
And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  with  it  part* 

\  To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dii(pose, 
To  each  thy  blessings  Mut, 
And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows 
Produce  abundant  fruit. 
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M/reton.}    HYMN  476.     L.  M. 

FIRST  PART, 

1  TTIATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 

r    CalFd  forth  this  uniTersal  frame ! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoicOj 

Through  endless  aees  still  the  same ; 
Thou  by  thy  word  uphotdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  sfaow'd : 
Thou  hearts!  thy  every  creature^s  call, 

Aqd  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthronM  in  l%bt« 

Nature^s  expanse  befoie  thee  npread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  Hgfat, 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  hid ! 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  thine^  * 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fitU, 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  hail  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  alL 

3  Thee,  sovereign  Lord,  let  all  confess, 

That  move  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky : 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless^ 

Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye ; 
All  ye  who  owe  to  hun  your  birth. 

In  praise  your  every  hour  employ : 
Jehovah  reigns!  be  glad,  O  earth; 

And  shou^  ye  momihg-stars,  for  joy  I 

SECOND  PART. 

I  SON  of  thy  Sire's  eternal  love. 

Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power: 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove. 

Let  all  thy  wondrou»  grace  adore : 
The  triumphs  of  th^  love  display ; 

In  every  heart  roign  thou  alone, 
*jnil  all  thy  foes  confess  fhy  sway, 

And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 
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2  Spirit  of  grace)  and  health,  and  power: 

Fountain  of  light  and  love  below ; 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower, 

O^er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow ; 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love, 

In  us  the  work  of  fiiith  fulfil ; 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move. 

Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father,  His  thine  each  dajr  to  vield 

Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply : 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  tiie  field, 

And  hearest  the  youi^  ravens  cry ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  care ;  we  live 

Through  thee,  who  know'st  our  every  need : 
.0  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 
N  r      Our  souls  this  day  the  living  Bread ! 

THIRD  PART. 

i  ETERNAL,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ! 
Sprinkle  us  ever  with  thy  blood : 

O  cleanse,  and  kttep  us  ever  clean ! 
To  every  soul,  (all  praise  to  thee !} 

Our  bowels  of  compassion  move : 
And  all  mankind  by  this  mav  see, 

God  is  in  us ;  for  God  is  love. 

2  Giver  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 

And  guardian  care  for  all  is  free, 
To  thee,  in  fierce  temptation's  hour, 

From  Sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee ; 
Thine,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art : 

In  us  be  all  thy  goodness  show'd ; 
Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart, 

With  peace,  and  joy,  and  heaven,  and  God. 

3  Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 

Co-equal,  co-eternal  ThTee, 
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la  earth  below,  in  beaven  ftbove, 
By  all  thy  wor^s  be  paid  to  thee! 

Thrice  holy,  thine  the  kingdom  i% 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine : 

And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

Middtet<mm.]    HYMN  477.    a  linu  7'&. 

1  Cj  EE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
t9  Kindled  by  a  qpark  of  grace ! 
Jesu's  love  the  nations  fires, 

'Sets  the  kingdoms  in  a  blaze* 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame,.  « -.;, 

All  partake  the  ^orious  blisi!  -^^hi^ 

2  When  he  first  the  work  begun. 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  day  r 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run. 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail : 
Sin's  strong  hold  it  now  overthrows. 

Shakes  tiie  trembling  gates  of  helL 

3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise : 

He  the  door  hath  openM  wide : 
He  hath  giv'n  the  word  of  grace^ 

Jesu's  word  is  glorify'd ! 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem^ 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him. 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise. 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  tliirsty  land ; 
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Lo !  the  promise  of  a  sbowV 

Drops  already  from  above ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  die  Spirit  of  his  love ! 

Dursley.l    HYMN  478.    S.  M. 

riRST  PART. 

JESUS  the  Conqueror  reigns. 
In  glorious  strength  arrayM : 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains. 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad ; 
Ye  sons  of  men  rejoice 
In  Jesu's  mighty  love : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
To  nim  who  rules  above* 

Extol  his  kingly  power, 

Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more. 

High  on  his  Father's  throne  : 

Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertaKes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroa«i 

The  victory  of  his  cross* 

That  bloody  banner  see, 

And  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
Fieht  the  good  fi^ht  of  faith  with  me. 

My  fellow-soldiers,  fi^ht ; 

In  mighty  phailanx  jom'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
Arm'd  with  th'  unconquerable  mind 

Which  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

SECOND  PART. 

URGE  on  your  rapid  course, 
Ye  blood-besprinkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  lun^om  sufiers  force  < 
'Tis  seizM  by  violent  hands : 
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Sec  there  the  stany  crown 
That  glitters  through  the  skies ! 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  tread  down. 
And  take  the  glorious  prize ! 

2  Throuf^  much  distress  and  pain, 
Throiipi  many  a  conflict  here, 

Throug^holood  ye  must  the  entrance  gaiiu 

Yet,  O  disdain  to  fear : 

''  Courage,''  your  Captain  cries, 

(Who  all  your  toil  foreknew^) 
"^  Toil  ye  shall  have,  yet  all  despise, 

I  have  overcome  for  you." 

3  The  world  cannot  withstand 
Its  ancient  conqueror : 

T\jjfi  world  must  sink  beneath  tlie  hand.  ^ 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war :  ^ 

This  is  the  victory. 

Before  our  faith  they  fall, 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Believe,  and  conquer  all ! 

Hamilton.]     HYMN  479*     L.  M. 

1  XESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun, 
tJ    Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord. 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word* 

3  To  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue. 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song. 
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And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim, 
Their  earlj  blessings  on  his  name* 

Warrington.']    HYMN  480.     L.  M. 

1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake4,  ' 
jBL  Thine  own  iarniortal'strength  M  oii ! 
With  terror  clothM,  hell's  kingdom' ttiake, 

And  cast  thy  foea  with  fury  down* 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

The  sacred  annals  spesdc  thy  fame ; 
Be  now  omnipotently  near, 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3  By  death  and  hell  pursaM  in  vain, 

^^  To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  come  ^^  '■'. 
^^%houting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o^er, 

The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 
There  sijghing  grief  shall  weep  no  more^ 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  tnere. 

5  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found. 

The  Lord's  redeemM  their  heads  shall  raisc^ 
With  everlasting  gladness  crownM, 
And  filPd  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise* 

Kingswood.]    HYMN  481.     7'8,  6's,  &  1  9. 

A 

1    TESUS,  from  thy  heavenly  place, 
tf   Thy  dwelling  in  the  sky, 
Fill  our  Church  with  righteousness, 

Our  want  of  &ith  supply : 
Faith  our  strong  protection  be, 

And  godliness  with  all  its  power ; 
establish  our  posterity. 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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2  Let  the  spirit  of  grace  overflow 

Our  re-coDverted  land : 
Let  the  least  and  greatest  know. 

And  bow  to  thy  command : 
Wisdom,  pure  religious  fear, 

Our  land's  peculiar  treasure  prove : 
Bleat  wMb  piety  sincere ; 

InspirM  with  humble  love. 

Dudley.']    HYMN  482.     8  lines  7's. 

1  TT  APPY  soul  who  sees  the  day, 
JLI.  The  elad  day  of  Grospel-grace : 
Thee,  my  Lord,  (diou  then  wilt  say,) 

Thee  will  I  for  ever  praise ; 
Thou^  thy  wrath  against  me  bum'd. 

*Thou  dost  comfort  me  a^dn ; 
All  thy  wrath  aside  is  turned, 

Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 

2  Me,  behold !  thy  mercy  spares ; 

Jesus  my  salvation  is ; 
Hence  my  doubts ;  away  my  fears : 

Jesus  is  become  my  peace : 
J  AH,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 

Ever  merciful  and  just ; 
1  will  lean  upon  his  word ; 

I  will  on  his  promise  trust. 

3  Strong  I  am ;  for  he  is  strong ; 

Just  in  righteousness  divine : 
He  is  my  triumphal  song ; 

All  he  has,  and  is,  is  mine : 
Mine  ; — and  your^s^  whoe'er  believe ; 

On  his  name,  whoever  shall  call, 
Freely  shall  his  grace  receive ; 

He  is  full  of  grace  for  all. 

4  Therefore  shall  ye  draw  with  joy 

Water  from  salvation's  well : 
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Praise  shall  year  glad  tongues  employ, 
While  his  streaming  grace  ye  feel. 

Each  to  each,  ye  then  shall  say, 
'*  Sinners,  call  ujpon  his  name ; 

O  rejoice  to  see  his  day ! 
Sec  it,  and  his  praise  proclaim  V\    ■ 

Glory  to  his  name  belongs,  *■'■• 

Great,  and  marvellous,  and  high : 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  your  songs. 

Cry  to  every  nation,  cry : 
Wondrous  things  the  Lord  hath  done, 

Excellent  his  name  we  find ; 
This  to  all  mankind  is  known ; 

Be  it  known  to  all  mankind ! 

i>  Sion,  shout  thy  Lord  and  King, 

Israel's  Holy  One  is  He  ! 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing, 

Great  is  he,  and  dwells  in  thee. 
O  the  grace  unsearchable ! 

While  eternal  ages  roll, 
God  deUghts  in  man  to  dwell. 

Soul  of  each  believing  soul ! 

Trur4).]    HVMN  483.     L.  M. 

1  £^  LORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
vlT  Hath  animated  senseless  stones ; 
CalPd  us  to  stand  before  his  face ; 

And  raisM  us  into  Abraham's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay. 

In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade, 
Have  seen  a  glorious  €rospel-day. 
In  Jesu's  lovely  fiice  display'd* 

3  Thou  only,  Lord,  the  wofk  hast  done, 

And  bar'd  thine  ann  in:  all  our  sight ; 
Hast  made  the  reprobates  tiiine  own. 
And  claim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  ri^Kt» 
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4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 

To  us  the  great  salvation  broudit : 
Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word^ 
That  spake  at  first  the  worid  fitmi  nau^t. 

5  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  iheir  voice, 

And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 
For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice ; — 
We  raise  the  happiness  of  heaven. 

G  For  this,  (no  longer  sons  of  night)i 

To  thee  our  thooikful  hearts  we  give ; 
To  thee,  who  calPst  us  into  light : 
To  thee  we  die,  to  thee  we  live. 

Ascension.']    HYMN  484.    C.  M. 

1  fjlATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind, 
Jl     And  all  the  hosts  above ; 

Let  evVy  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love ! 

2  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 

One  God  in  persons  Three ; 
And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come  with  pow'r  and  grace, 

To  ev'ry  heart  of  man  : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  Thy  righteousness  our  tins  keep  down^ 

Thy  peace  our  passions  bind  -, 
And  let  us  in  thy  joy  unknown, 
The  first  dominion  find. 

5  The  righteousness  that  never  ends. 

But  makes  an  end  of  sin  *, 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends5. 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 
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6  The  k&igdom  of.establishM  peace, 
Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  pow^r  of  godliness, 
Th'  omnipotence  ot  love. 
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Light'Street.]     HYMN  485.    8  lines  S's. 

1  A  LL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 

JjL  And  peace  upon  earth  be  restorM! 
O  Jesus,  exalted  on  hi^, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord ! 
Who  meanly  in  Betnlehem  bom, 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race, 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return, 

And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace^  ^ 

2  When  thou  in  our  flesh  didst  appear, 

All  nature  acknowledged  thy  birth  5  '^  :: 
Arose  the  acceptable  year,.|. 

And  heaven  was  openM  on  earth ;    ^ 
Receiving  its  Lord  from  above,  -  i- 

The  world  was  united  to  bless 
The  Giver  of  concord  and  love, 

The  Prince  and  the  tuthor  of  peace. 

3  O  wouldst  thou  again  !»«  Mde  known. 

Again  in  the  Spirit  dfjpTend, 
And  set  up  in  each  of  Aine  own 

A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end ; 
Thou  only  art  able  to  bless. 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 
And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease, 

And  bow  the  whole  woild^  thy  ^nv.^X. 

Mm 


422  CHRISTMAS. 

4  Come  then  to  fhj  servants  again, 

Who  long  ihy  appearing  to  know, 
Thj  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

in  mercy  establish  below ! 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er. 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die, 
^And  discord  afflict  us  no  more. 

5  no  horrid  alarum  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose ; 
No  sound  of  the  trumpet  is  diere. 

Where  Jesus's  Spint  overflows : 
Appeas'd  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace. 

We  all  shall  in  amity  join, 
And  kindly  each  ofter  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine* 

Dursley.]    HYMN  486.     S.  M. 

1  Xj^  ATHER,  our  hearts  we  lift 
JC     Up  to  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 

Of  thine  incarnate  Son ! 

The  gift  unspeakable 

We  thankfully  receive. 
And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  tell. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Jesus,  the  holy  Child, 
Doth  by  his  birth  declare. 

That  God  and  man  are  reconcile, 

And  one  in  him  we  are. 

Salvation  through  his  name 

To  all  mankind  is  given, 
And  loud  his  infant  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'twixt  earth  and  heaven. 

3  A  peace  on  earth  he  brings, 
Which  never  more  shaAl  ^vA : 
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The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Kie^  of  longs 

Declares  himself  our  Friend ; 

Assumes  our  flesh  and  blood, 

That  we  his  grace  maj  gain : 
The  everlasting  Son  of  Grod, 

The  mortal  Son  of  man. 

4  His  kingdom  from  above 
He  doth  to  us  impart, 

And  pure  benevolence  and  love 

Overflow  the  faithful  heart : 

ChangM  in  a  moment,  we 

The  sweet  attraction  find, 
With  open  arms  of  charity 

Embracing  all  mankind* 

5  O  might  they  all  receive 

The  new-bom  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  meekly  in  his  Spirit  live ! 

And  HI  luB  love  increase ! 

Till  he  convey  us  home. 

Cry  evVy  soul  aloud, 
Come,  thou  Desire  of  nations,  come 

And  take  us  up  to  God! 

West-Street.']    HYMN  487.     2  1  Va  &  $  y«. 

1  A  LL  hail !  happy  day, 

.I3l  When  enrobM  in  our  clay, 
^  The  Redeemer  appeared  upon  earth ; 
How  can  we  refrain, 
For  to  join  the  glad  fetrain, 
And  to  hail  oar  ImmaAaePs  birth! 

2  How  boundless  that  love, 
First  begotten  above. 

And  through  Jesus  to  sinners  made  known! 

Lift,  lift  up  your  voice, 

And  exulting  rejoice, 
Por  Jehovah  to  eartti  ib  come  ^iitA 
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3  Ye  angeb  of  God, 
Sound  his  praises  abroad, 

And  acknowledge  him  J  AH,  the  I  AM : 

We  also  will  join 

In  a  hymn  so  divine, 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  (he  Lamb ! 

4  To  Christ  we  will  sing, 

As  our  High  Priest  and  King, 
And  our  Prophet  to  teach  us  the  road :   - 

But  more  than  all  this. 

For  Almighty  he  is : 
And  we  own  him  our  Saviour  and  God« 

5  To  Jesus's  praise 
Let  us  spend  all  our  days ! 

For  'tis  he  who  our  surety  hath 

He  sojoumM  below, 

That  his  mercy  might  flow. 
And  he  purchasM  our  pardon  with  blood. 

6  O  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom 
Be  for  ever  rememberM  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shall  raise ; 
Hallelujahs  shall  be  our  employ  i 

7  Let  echo  prolong 
The  harmonious  song, 

Hallelujahs  again  and  again ; 

He  kindles  the  fire, 

Whom  the  nations  desire, 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  strain  <. 

S      Blest  Jesus,  while  we 

Pay  our  tribute  to  thee. 
Let  us  worship,  admire,  and  adore : 

Accept  as  tny  crown. 

What  before  was  thine  own, 
Hallelujaha  and  p m&e  e;^ennote. 
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-hshuty.]    HYMN  488.    C.  M. 

1  «  a  HEPHERDS  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
^  And  send  your  fears  away, 
News  from  ihe  regions  of  the  skies-*— 
A  Saviour's  bom  to-day. 

3  ^^  Jesus,  the  Grod  whom  angels  fear, 
Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 
To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  ^'No  gold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 

Nor  royal  shining  things ; 
A  monger  for  his  cradle  stands ; 
A^  ijCklds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  ^^fj^^^jiiierds,  where  tiie  in&nt  lies, 

.AkS'wk  his  humble  throne; 
Yfittk  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son." 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  strai^  around. 

The  heavenly  armies  throng ; 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofly  sound, 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

G  '^  Glory  to  God  that  reims  above. 
Let  peace  surround  me  earth ; 
Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 
At  iheir  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lord !  and  shall  angels  have  their  songs. 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  ? 
O  may  we  loose  these  useless  tongues 
When  we  forget  to  praise ! 

8  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  abovei 

That  pity'd  us  forlorn ; 
We  join  to  sing  our  Maker'«  lovei 
For  there's  a  Saviour  borii« 

Mm3 
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JDmlioNO    HYHN  489.    C.  H. 

1  "WV7HILE  sheDherdfl  wmtch'd  their  Jocks  by 

AH  seated  on  the  grooiid, 
The  angel  of  the  Lm  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  ^^Fear  not,^'  said  he  (for  wi^tj^  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ; 
^^Glad  ti^nai  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  70U  and  all  mankind. 

3  ^^  To  you  in  David^s  town,  this  daj. 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  ^*  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  fiud 

To  human  view  display'd, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laidJ' 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throne 
Of  angels  praising  God,  on  high. 
And  thus  addressM  their  song : 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Ana  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good  will  henceforth,  from  heav'n  to  men. 
Begin  and  never  cease.'' 

SicUian  Ofmn.']    HYMN  490.    8  lines  7^8. , 

1  TXARK !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Jtl  "Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ;" 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Jom  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  \ 
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With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
^*  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlebem.^^ 

3  Christ  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ  atke  everiasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  corne^ 
Offspring  of  a  virgm's  womb ; 
VeiPd  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ! 
PleasM  as  man  with  men  t'  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel  here* 

3  Hail,  the  heav'n-bom  Prince  of  Peace. 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  bringii 
Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wings : 
Alild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Bom  tiiat  man  no  more  may  die  ^ 
Bora  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth; 
Bora  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  seed. 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head  i 
Adam's  likeness  now  efface. 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place  : 
Second  Adam  from  above. 
Reinstate  us  in  thy  love* 

Delacourt.]    HYMN  491.    C.  M. 

1  "MJTORTALS  awake,  with  angels  join, 
jjfJL  And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heav'n  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  Strang  and  tun'd  the  lyre. 
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3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  ioud  the  echo  roHM ; 
The  theme,  the  sone,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  neav'n  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  aky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high ; 
Good  wiU  and  peace  are  now  completei 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die.'' 

G  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  hail ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  ftil^ 
Thy-praise  shall  never  end. 

7  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
And  glory  leads  the  song : 
Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  heavenly  throng. 
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Tenham.]    HYMN  492.     lO's,  S's,  &  ll's. 

1  #^  OME  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
\J  Roll  round  with  the  year. 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ! 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  oar  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labour  of  love. 

2  Our  life  as  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay ; 
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The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone : 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  His  coming  may  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do!'^ 
O.  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad 
word, 

"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne.'' 

Kingsworth.']    HYMN  493.     4  6's  &  2  S's. 

1       npHE  Lord  of  earth  and  skVj 
JL    The  God  of  ages  praise ! 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 
Ancient  of  endless  days  I 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year* 

<S      Barren  and  witherM  trees, 

We  cumberM  long  the  ground  1  ^ 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found  i 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare^ 
Another  and  another  year. 

3      When  justice  bar'd  the  sword^ 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down^ 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 
Cried,  " Let  it  still  alone!" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4.      Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood. 

Prom  God  obtained  the  grace  i 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And  lo !  we  see  another  yeav  I 
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5      Then  dig  about  the  root,  f 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
O  let  us  all  uy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bean 

Florida.^    HYMN  494.    C.  M. 

1  CS ING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise ! 
t9  All  praise  to  him  belongs, 

Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 
Demands  our  choicest  songs : 

His  providence  hath  brought  us  througli 
Another  various  year : 

We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  God  appears 

2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, 

Thy  still  continued  care  : 
To  thee  presentii^,  through  thy  Son, 

Whatever  we  have  or  are : 
Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
While  on  in  Jesu's  steps  we  go 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours, 

Thine,  wholly  thine  shall  be ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers, 

A  sacrifice  to  thee ; 
Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear. 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiv'n, 
And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 

The  jubilee  of  heaven* 
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MORNING  AND  EVENING. 

lA/minge.']    HYMN  495.    6  lines  S's. 

1  "WTKTHERE  is  my  God,  my  joj,  my  hope, 

T  T     The  dear  Desire  of  nations,  where? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up. 

To  thee  directs  her  morning  prayer; 
And  spreads  her  arms  of  faith  abroad, 
T'  embrace  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  God ! 

2  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  morning  ray. 

Looking  and  longing  for  thy  word : 
Come,  O  my  Jesus,  come  away. 

And  let  my  heart  receive  its  Lord : 
Which  pants  and  struggles  to  be  free, 
And  breaks  to  be  detainM  from  thee. 

3  Appear  in  me,  bright  Morning  Star, 

And  scatter  all  the  shades  of  night ; 
I  saw  thee  once,  and  came  from  far, 

But  quickly  lost  the  transient  light! 
\And  now  again  in  darkness  pine. 
Till  thou  throu^iout  my  nature  shine. 

4  In  patient  hope  I  now  take  heed 

To  the  sure  word  of  promisM  grace : 
Whose  rays  a  feeble  lustre  shed. 

Faint  glimm'ring  through  the  darksome  place : 
Till  thou  thy  glorious  light  impart, 
And  rise  the  6ay-star  in  my  heart. 

5  Come,  Lord,  be  manifested  here. 

And  all  the  deviPs  works  destroy j  ..■.- 

Now,  without  sin,'  in  me  appear,       "f  \. 

And  fill  with  everlasting  joy  \ 


.-\. 
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Thy  beatific  face  display ; 

Thy  presence  is  the  perfect  day. 

fVormley.Ji    HYMN  496.     S.  M. 

1  "WIKTE  hft  our  hearts  to  thee, 
'^      T  T     O  Day-star  from  on  higb^ 
'  The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

^      Let  thy  orient  beams 

The  night  of  sin  disperse, 

The  mists  of  error  and  of  vicei 

Which  shade  the  universe ! 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now! 
How  dark  and  sad  before ! 

With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change^ 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  O  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day ; 

Or  Jesu's  blood,  like  evening  dew> 
Wash  all  its  stains  away ! 

5  May  we  this  life  improve, 
To  mourn  for  errors  past : 

And  live  this  short  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  were  our  last, 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  one  in  three, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  for  ever  be. 

Rt/to7i.']    HYMN  497.     C.  M. 

1  A  LL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bli^, 
-Lm.  Who  made  both  day  and  night : 
Whose  throne  is  darkness  in  th'  abyss 

Of  Uncreated  light. 

2  Each  thought  and  deed,  his  piercing  eyiRI 

With  strictest  search  survey  \ 
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The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise, 
Than  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  O  King  of  kings. 

No  evil  shall  molest : 
Under  the  shadow  of  thjr  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest.  ^ 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  tlieir  beds 

Their  constant  stations  keep : 
Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  fheir  heads. 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose, 

And  heavenly  thoughts  refresn^d, 
Our  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  Thee,  ever  blessed. 

Guernsey.']    HYMN  498.     C.  M. 

1  £^  TVER  and  Guardian  of  my  sleep. 
\J[  To  praise  thy  name  I  wake : 
Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  servant  keep, 

For  thine  own  mercy^s  sake. 

2  The  blessing  of  another  day 

I  thankfully  receive : 
O  may  I  only  thee  obey, 
And  to  thy  glory  live ! 

3  Vouchsafe  to  keep  my  soul  from  sin, 

Its  cruel  power  suspend, 
Till  all  this  strife  and  war  within 
In  perfect  peace  shall  end. 

4  Upon  me  lay  thy  mighty  band. 

My  words  and  thoughts  restrain : 
Bow  my  whole  soul  tb  thv  command, 
Nor  let  my  faith  be  vam. 

5  Pris^n|^  of  hope,  I  wait  the  hour 

Which  shall  salvation  bring : 

Nn. 
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'When  all  I  am  shall  own  thy  power. 
And  call  my  Jesus  King. 


'  Ljfminge.']     HYMN  499.     6  InUi  8^s. 

1  "WIETHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 

T  T    Vhy  book  be  my  companion  atill : 
Myjoy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will : . 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  O  may  the  gracious  words  divine. 

Subject  of  all  my  converse  be ! 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me  : 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove« 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 

S  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast; 

While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day  I 

4  Ili$iing  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  toogue .: 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

Guernsey.]     HYMN  500.     C.  M. 

I   #^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
\J  Salutes  thy  wakings  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  tny  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

C  I^'igl^t  unto  night  his  name  repeats^       ^ 
The  day  renews  the  sound : 
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Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 

iTo  turn  (he  seasons  round. 
i"3  ^Tis  He  supipbrts  mj  mortal  frame ; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise  *, 
My  sins  might  rouse  hb  wrath  to  flaq)^, 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  O  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
Whilst  I  eiijoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasii^  night. 

Devotion.']     HYMN  BOX.    CM.' 

1  T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray, 
M-d  I  am  for  ever  thine : 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  &ith  and  hope  relief 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace^. 

ni  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

Paradise.-]    HYMN  50?,     CM. 

1  "W  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
JLi  My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 


^^ 
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i  Upto  the  hilh  where  Christ  k  gone. 
To  plead  for  all  hit  saiotay 
Preaentiiig  at  the  Father^s  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thoo  act  a  God  before  whose  si^ 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand. 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  deli^» 
Nor  dwell  at  thj  ri^bt-hand.^ 

4  O  may  thj  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteovanesB ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  strai^t, 
And  plain  oefore  my  &C6« 

5  Now  to  thy  bouse  wiU  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court,. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

Wormlnf.^     HYMN  503.     S«  BL 

1  O  E£  how  ^e  moyniDg  sun, 
l3  Pursues  his  shining  way ; 

And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  pKaise« 
With  ev'ry  brightening  ray* 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul, 
Its  heav'nly  Parent  sing ; 

And  to  its  great  Original, 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down, 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke  and  found, 
My  kind  Preserver  aear ! 

t      My  life  I  would  anew, 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity* 
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Peteraburgh.]     HYMN  504.     L.  M. 

1  T!Lff  Y  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
J-tJL  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 

Gently  descend  like  eariy  dew. 

2  Thou  spread^st  the  curtains  of  the  nigh^;. 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours;    > 
Thy  sov'reigiuword  restores  the  light ; 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command : 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  and  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand, 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Dunkirk.]     HYMN  505.     8  tines  Vs. 

t  ^OMNIPRESENT  God,  whose  aid, 
\J  No  one  ever  ask'd  in  vain. 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed, 

Ev'ry  evil  thought  restrain, 
Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  soul, 

God  of  my  unguarded  hours ! 
All  my  enemies  control, 

Hell,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powVs. 

2  O  thou  jealous  God !  come  down, 

God  of  spotless  purity ; 
Claim  and  seize  me  for  thine  own, 

Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee : 
Under  thy  protection  take ; 

Songs  in  the  night  season  give ;  ' 

Let  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  wake ; 

Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

3  Let  me  of  thy  life  partaEe, 

Thy  own  holiness  impart ; 
O  that  I  may  sweetly  wake, 
With  my  Saviour  in  my  heart! 

Nn2 
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O  that  I  may  know  thee  miaet 

O  that  I  may  thee  receive! 
Only  live  the  Ufe  divine ! 

Qnlj  to  thy  glory  live. 

Hfmia.']    HYBfN  606.    C.  M. 

1     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day  \ 
j!^  Unfold  thy  drowsy  evc», 
And  burst  the  ponderous  chain  flhat  loads 
Thine  active  Acuities. 


3  God^s  guardian  shield  was  round  me  spreacK 
In  my  defienceless  sleep : 
Let  him  have  all  my  walong  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  doth. 

And  arm  my  soul  with  grace ; 
As  rising  now,  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise : 

Thy  radiant  beams  display. 
And  guide  my  daric  bewilder'd  souU 
To  everlasting  day. 

Colford.']    HYMN  507.     C.  M. 

1  T^OW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts^ 
JL^    Let  warmetst  thanks  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  ofier  up, 

Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shield.    . 

Our  keeper  and  oui*  guide ; 
His  care  was  on  our%eakness  shown. 
His  mercies  multiply^. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  mulfiplyM, 

Have  mademp  tH  this  day ; 
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.Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys^ 
Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

.     Wexford.}    HYMN  508.    6  lin^s  B's. 

1  JTIATHERto  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Jl     My  longing  eyes,  and  restless  heart ; 
Before  the  morning  watch  I  rise, 

And  wait  to  taste  how  good  tbou  art ; 
T'  obtain  the  grace  I  humbly  claim, 
The  saving  power  of  Jesu's  name. 

2  This  slumber  from  my  soul,  O  shake ! 

WamM  by  tfiy  Spirit's  inward  call, 
Let  me  to  nghteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  no  more  may  fall ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  place,      * 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

3  O  would'st  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guard, 

'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe ; 
A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepar'd, 

A  sober,  vig'lant  mind  bestow, 
Ever  appriz'd  of  danger  nigh. 
And  when  to  fight  and  when  to  fly. 

4  O  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 

Secure  within  the  verge  of  hell ; 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 

In  lowly  awe  and  laying  zeal ; 
And  bless  me  with  a  ^JlHily  fear. 
And  plant  that  guardian  angel  .here ! 

5  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread, 

And  wise  from  evil  to  depart. 
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Let  me  firom  strength  to  strength  proceed^ 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart : 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move^  ' 
From  humble  faith  to  perfect  love« 

Adisham.]    HYMN  509.    L.  M. 

1  npHUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, 

JL    Thus  for  his  power  prolongs  my  daySj 
And  ev'ry  evening  shall  make  known, 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  1  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  foigives  my  follies  past, 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body -down  to  sleep, 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep, 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

Petersburgh.']     HYMN  510.     L.  M. 

1  1^  GOD,  my  God,  my  All  thou  art! 

"  "  Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart, 
Thy  all-enliv'ning  power  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 

While  in  this  desert  land  1  live ; 
And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold  I  place 

My  whole  desim  on  mee,  O  Lord, 
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And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afibrd. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  wiU  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  blessing  thee  witii  grateful  songs, 

My  happy  life  shall  glide  away : 
The  praise  that  to  thy  mane  kelongisiy 
Hourly  with  lifted  bands  Pll  pay. 

6  Abundant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravish'd  heart  overflows ; 
Secure  in  thee,  my  God  and  King, 
Of  glory  that  no  period  knows. 

7  Thy  name,  O  God,  upon  my  bed, 

Dwells  on  my  lips,  and  fires  my  thought : 
With  tremblinff  awe^  in  midnight  shade, 
I  muse  on  aU  thy  hands  have  wrought. 

8  In  all  I  do  I  feel  thine  aid  ^ 

Therefore  thy  greatness  will  i  sing, 
O  God,  who  bid^st  m^  heart  be  ^lad. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wmg! 

9  My  soul  draws  nigh  and  cleaves  to  thee  ; 

Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail, 
Thv  mighty  hand  shall  set  me  free ; 
For  whom  thou  sav'st,  he  ne^er  diall  fail. 

PARENTS  AND  MASTERS. 

Mexico.-]    HYMN  511.    C.  M. 

1  £^  OD,  only  wise^  almighty,  good, 
Ijr  Send  forth  thy  troth,  and  li^t^ 
To  point  us  out  the  nanow  foad, 
And  guide  oar  atepi  izii|Ub 
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2  To  steer  our  dftng^rous  coanae  between 

The  rockfl  on  either  hanff}-^ 
And  fix  us  in  the  golden  mean, 
And  bring  our  charge  to  land. 

3  Made  apt  by  thj  sufficient  grace 

To  teach  as  taught  by  thee, 
We  come  to  train  in  all  thy  ways 
Our  rising  progeny. 

•i  Their  selfish  wiH  in  time  subdue, 
And  mortify  their  pride ; 
And  lend  their  youth  a  sacred  clue 
To  find  the  Crucify M. 

5  We  would  in  every  step  look  up. 
By  thine  example  taught, 
T^  alarm  their  fear,  excite  their  hopep 
And  rectify  their  thought. 

t>  We  would  persuade  their  hearts  t'  obey^ 
With  mildest  zeal  proceed ; 
And  never  take  the  harsher  way. 
When  love  will  do  the  deed. 

7  For  this  we  ask  in  faith  sincere/ 

The  wisdom  from  above ; 
To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  fear^ 
And  pure  ingenuous  love : 

8  To  watch  their  will,  to  sense  inclinM, 

Withhold  the  hurtful  food : 
And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind, 
And  draw  their  souls  to  God. 

Mexico.]     HYMN  512.     C.  M. 

1  I^ATHER  of  li^ts,  thy  needful  aid 
JL     To  us  that  ask  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  our  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  awn  tceach'rous  heart. 


«* 
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2  O^erwhelm'd  with  justest  fear,  again 

To  thee  for  h^  we  call : 
Where  many  nKbhtier  have  been  slain, 
By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

3  Unless  restrained  by  grace  we  are, 

In  vain  the  snare  we  see : 
We  see,  and  rush  into  the  snare 
Of  blind  idolatry. 

4  We  plunge  ourselves  in  endless  woos. 

Our  helpless  infants  sell : 
Resist  the  light,  and  side  with  those 
Who  send  their  babes  to  hell. 

.5  Ah !  what  avails  superior  light, 
Without  superior  love ! 
We  see  the  truth,  we  judge  aright^ 
And  wisdom^s  ways  approve. 

C  We  mark  the  idolising  throng, 
Their  cruel  fondness  blame; 
Their  children's  souls  we  know  they  wrong.- 
•    And  we  shall  do  the  same. 

7  Tfi  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 

Our  own  infirmity ; 
And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 
And  cry,  O  God,  to' thee ! 

8  We  soon  shall  do  what  we  condemn^ 

And  down  the  current  borne, 
With  shame  confess  our  nature's  stream 
Too  strong  for  us  to  turn. 

9  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 

Our  only  strength  thou  art ; 
Above  the  world  and  Satan's  powei*, 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

iO  Us  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secure^ 
la  aature-s  slippery  wayi ; 

i 


144  FAMILY  WOMHIP. 

And  make  our  teeVle  IboMcps  sore, 
Bj  thy  sufficient  grace. 

J 1  If  on  tby  promisM  grace  done 
We  faithfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wiU  preteiro  tfaine  own. 
And  keep  them  to  the  end. 

1 2  Wilt  keep  us  tenderly  discreet, 
To  ^ard  what  thou  hast  ghroB : 
And  bnng  our  child  with  us  to  meet 
At  thy  right-hand  in  heaTen. 

Medwai/.']     HYMN  513.    4  8^s  &  3  G's. 

1  11 O^^  s^^^l  I  ^^^  >"7  ^^  to  please, 
Mm.  And  spread  content  and  happiness 

O'er  all  beneath  my  care  ? 
A  pattern  to  my  household  giTe, 
And  as  a  guardian  angel  live, 

As  Jesu^g  messenger  ? 

2  The  opposite  extremes  I  sec, 
Remissness  and  severity, 

And  know  not  how  to  shun 
The  precipice  on  either  hand, 
While  in  the  narrow  path  I  stand, 

And  dread  to  venture  on. 

Shall  I  through  indolence  supine, 
Neglect,  betray  my  chai^  divine> — 

My  delegated  power  ? 
The  souls  [from  my  Lord  receivci 
Of  whom  I  an  account  must  give. 

At  that  tremendous  hour  ? 

4  Lord  over  all,  and  God  nK>st  high ! 
Jesus,  to  thee  for  help  I  fly, 

For  constant  power  and  grace ; 
That  by  thy  Spirit  taught  and  led, 
I  may  with  confidence  proceed, 
And  all  thy  footateps  trace. 
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5  O  teach  me  my  first  lesson  now ! 
That  I  to  thy  tweet  yoke  may  bow. 

Thine  easy  service  prove ; 
Lowly  and  meek  in  heart  I  see, 
The  art  of  governing  like  thee, 

Is  governing  by  love.  ■ 

Berstead.^     HYMN  514.     6  lines  S's. 

1  1^  OME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
\J  To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry : 
The  good  desirM  and  wanted  most, 

Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply ! 
The  sacred  discipline  oe  given, 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

2  Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all 

Our  cares,  and  pains,  and  studies  bei^ 
On  them  recovered  from  their  fall,      *!  * 

StampM  with  the  humble  character! 
Rais'd  by  the  nature  of  the  Lord, 
To  all  their  paradise  restorM. 

.{  Error  and  ignorance  remove. 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and  mind : 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew ; 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

i  Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain . 

Be  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside : 
But  let  them.  Lord,  ttie  substance  gain. 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego 
The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

5  Unite  the  pair  so  long  djsjoin'd, 
.   Knowledge  and  vital  piety: 
Le^uming  and  holiness  combined, 
And  truth  and  love  let  all  meTi  «ee 
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In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

B  Father,  accept  them  throagh  diy  Son^ 
And  ever  hy  thy  Spirit  guide ! 
Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  shown, 

Thy  name  confest  and  glorify 'd ; 
t  Thy  power  and  love  difiTusM  abroad; 
Till  all  the  earth  is  iilPd  with  God. 

Jdisham.]    HYMN  515.    L.  M. 

1  llJr ASTER  supreme,  I  loob;  to  thee 
ItJL  For  grace  and  wisdom  from  above ! 
Vested  with  thy  authority, 

Endue  me  with  thy  patient  love : 

2  Thai  tat^ht  according  to  thy  will, 

To  tule  my  family  aright, 
I  may  th'  appointed  charge  fulfil, 
With  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  mights 

3  Inferiors,  as  a  sacred  trust, 

1  from  the  sov'reign  Lord  receive, 
That  what  is  suitable  and  just, 
Impartial  I  to  all  may  give : 

4  O'erlook  them  with  a  guardian  eye ; 

From  vice  and  wickedness  restrain ; 
Mistakes  and  lesser  faults  pass  by, 
And  govern  with  a  looser  rein. 

5  The  servant  faithfully  discreet. 

Gentle  to  him,  and  good,  and  mild, 
Him  I  would  tenderly  entreat. 

And  scarce  distinguish  from  a  child. 

6  Yet  let  me  not  my  place  forsake, 

Th'  occasion  of  his  stumbling  prove. 
The  servant  to  my  bosom  take, 
Or  mar  him  by  femiVvait  love. 
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7  Order,  if  some  invert,  confound. 
Their  Lord's  authority  betray, 
I  hearken  to  the  Gospel  sound, 
And  trace  the  providential  way. 

ij  As  far  from  abjectness  as  pride, 
With  condescending  dignity : 
Jesus,  I  make  thy  word  my  guide, 
And  keep  the  post  assigned  by  thee. 

9  O  could  I  emulate  the  zeal 

Thou  dost  to  thy  poor  servants  bear ! 
The  troubles,  griefs,  and  burden  feel, 
Of  souls  entrusted  to  my  care ! 

10  In  daily  prayer  to  God  commend 

The  souls  whom  Christ  expir'd  to  saye ; 
And  think  how  soon  my  sway  may  end. 
And  all  be  equal  in  the  grave ! 

mtham.^     HYMN  516.     4  8's  &  2  fiV. 

1   X  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord  : 
M.  But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

I  must  myself  appear : 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers  show. 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  know. 

And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

3  I  must  the  fair  example  set : 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wail 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain, 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  appeasM  and  reconciPd. 

A  follower  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 
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4  Lord,  if  diou  didst  the  wiah  iaSne, 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thj  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive : 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do : 
And  show  thenThow  believers  true. 

And  real  Christians  live. 

5  With  all-sufficient  grace  supplj, 
And  lo !  I  come  to  testify 

The  wonders  of  thj  name! 
Which  saves  from  sin,  the  world,  a&d  helL 
Whose  virtue  every  heart  may  feel. 

And  every  tongue  proclaim. 

6  A  sinner,  sav^d  myself  from  sin, 
I  come  my  family  to  win, 

To  preach  their  sins  forgiven ; 
Children,  and  wife,  and  servants  seize. 
And  through  the  paths  of  pleasantness. 

Conduct  them  all  to  heav'n. 

Canada.^    HYMN  517.     L.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

1  Tj^  ATHER  of  all,  by  whom  we  are, 
JT     For  whom  was  made  whatever  is: 
Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care, 

A  candidate  for  glorious  bliss : 

2  Poor  worms  of  earth,  to  thee  we  cry. 

For  grace  to  guide  what  grace  has  giv'u 
We  ask  for  wisdom  from  on  high. 
To  train  our  infants  up  for  heav'n. 

:i  We  tremble  at  the  danger  near. 

And  crowds  of  wretched  parents  see. 
Who  blindly  fond,  their  children  rear 
In  tempers  far  as  hell  from  thee. 

1  Themselves  the  slaves  of  sense  and  praise. 
Their  babes  they  ^^m^^T  «jad  admire : 
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And  make  the  helpless  infants  pass 
To  murderer  Moloch,  through  the  lire. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  OR  if  thou  grant  a  longer  date, 

With  res'lute  wisdom  us  endue. 
To  point  him  out  his  lost  estate, 
His  dire  apostasy  to  show : 

2  To  time  our  ev'ry  smile  or  frown, 

To  mark  the  bounds  of  good  and  ill : 
And  beat  the  pride  of  nature  down. 
Or  bend  or  break  his  rising  will. 

3  Him  let  us  tend  severely  kind, 

-    As  guardians  of  his  giddy  youth : 
As  set  to  form  his  tender  mind, 
By  principles  of  virtuous  truth. 

i  To  fit  his  soul  for  heav'nly  grace ; 

Discharge  the  Christian  parentis  part : 
And  keep  him  till  thy  love  takes  place, 
And  Jesus  rises  in  his  heart. 

Lyminge.]     HYMN  510.     S  lines  Qh. 

I   #^  APTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
V^  The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee. 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 

^  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure, 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause, 
AecustomM  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross, 
kiurM  to  toil  and  patient  pain. 
Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain.       < 

3  Our  sons  henceforth  be  wholly  thine, 

And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their  d&^%*.. 

Oo5 
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Infuse  the  principle  divine 

In  ail  who  here  expect  tby  grace ; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestowM  t 
Rise  every  child  a  man  of  Grod. 

\  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread! 
Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, 

Thy  Gospel  through  the  world  to  spread 
Freely  as  they  receive  to  give, 
And  preach  the  death  by  which  we  live^^ 

Airland.]    HYMN  519.     S.  M. 

1  ri^HE  powV  to  bless  my  house^ 

M     Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
Yet  rendering  him  m^  constant  yow8 ; 
.  He  sends  his  blessings  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 

My  house  to  serve  the  Lord, 
To  search  the  soul-converting  page. 
And  feed  upon  his  word : 

3  To  ask  with  faith  and  hope 
The  grace  his  Spir't  supplies^ 

In  prayV  and  praise  to  ofifer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice  ? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew 
Through  thy  restraining  grace^ 

Our  father  Abraham's  steps  pursue, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways.       , 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divine. 
To  ask  thy  promisM  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive. 
Thy  family  t'  increase. 

And  let  us  in  thy  favour  live. 
And  let  us  die  in  peace. 
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Kingsworth.]     HYMN  520-     4  6's  &  2  8'fe, 

OD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise ! 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 
Aim  still  prolongs  my  days ; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  living  earth, 

'  I  glorify  thy  name. 
From  whom  alone  my  birth, 
And  all  my  blessings  came : 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 

3  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 

To  thee,  O  let  me  live ! 
To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give ! 
Whatever  I  have,  whatever  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Name^ 

4  My  soul  and  all  its  powers, 

Thine,  wholly  thine  shall  be ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  thee ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

5  I  wait  thy  will  to  do. 

As  angels  do  in  heaven : 
In  Chnst  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  forgiven : 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove. 
All  sanctify'd  by  spotless  love. 
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f>'      Then  when  the  work  is  done, 

The  work  of  faith  witfi  power- 
Receive  thy  &vourM  son, 
In  death^s  triumphant  hour, 
Like  Moses  to  thyseli  convey, 
And  kiss  my  rapturM  soul  away. 

Banquet.]    HYMN  52 1 .     1  Ts  &  9^8 

1  A  WAY  widi  our  fears!  The  glad  morning 
.Z^  appears, 

When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  bom ! 
From  Jehovah  I  came.  For  his  glory^  I  am, 
And  to  him  I  with  singing  return. 

2  Thee,  Jesus,  alone,  The  Fountain  I  own, 
Of  my  life  and  felicity  here :. 

And  cheerfully  sing  My  Redeemer  and  King, 
Till  his  sign  in  the  heavens  appear. 

3  With  thanks  I  rejoice  in  thy  fatherly  choice 
Of  my  state  and  condition  below : 

If  of  parents  I  came.  Who  honoured  thy  name. 
'Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so. 

4  I  sing  of  thy  grace,  From  my  earliest  days. 
Ever  near  to  allure  and  defend ; 

Hitherto  hast  thou  been  My  Preserver  from  sin. 
And  I  trust  thou  wilt  save  to  the  end. 

5  O  the  infinite  cares,  And  temptations,  and  snares. 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  through ! 

O  the  blessings  bestow'd  By  a  bountiful  God, 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new. 

6  What  a  mercy  is  this ;  What  a  heaven  of  ftlifis. 
How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 

GatherM  into  thy  fold,  With  thy  people  enrollM. 
With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die ! 
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7  O  the  g<M)dDesB  of  Go^f  In  employing  a  clod, 
His  tribute  of  glory  tib  raised 

His  standard  to  bear,  And  with  triumph  declare, 
His  unspeakable  riches  of  grace ! 

8  O  the  fathomless  love,  That  has  deignM  to  ap- 

prove, 
And  prosper  the  work  of  my  hands! 
With  my  pastoral  crook  I  went  over  the  brook, 
And  benold  I  am  spread  into  bands ! 

9  Who,  I  ask  in  amaze,  Hath  begotten  me  these  ? 
And  inquire  from  what  quarter  they  came ; 

My  full  heart  it  rephes,  They  are  bom  from  the 
skies. 
And  gives  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

10  All  honour  and  praise  To  the  Father  of  grace. 
To  the  Spirit  and  Son  I  return ! 

The  business  jpursue  He  hath  made  me  to  do. 
And  rejoice  that  1  ever  was  bom. 

11  In  a  rapture  of  joy,  My  life  1  employ, 
The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim ; 

^Tis  worth  living  for  this,  to  administer  bliss. 
And  salvation  in  Jesus's  name. 

12  My  remnant  of  days  I  spend  in  his  praise, 
Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem : 

Be  they  many  or  few.  My  days  are  his  due, 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  him. 
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EASTER. 

Fiorida.']    HYMN  522.    C.  M. 

1  fT^HE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 

JL    In  concert  with  the  blest,  ^ 

Who  joyful  in  harmonious  lays, 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee, 

We  blest  and  pious  grow ; 
By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displayed, 
By  God,  th'  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

1  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bpu^t 
With  grief  and  pain  extrem^^ 
'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  qaught, 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

5  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod ; 
He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man, 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

6  The  Sun  of  Rigliteousness  appears 

To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  Scatterer  of  your  fears. 
Your  rising  Sun  adore. 

Firmament.]     HYMN  523.     L.  M. 

1   ^^tJR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
VF  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ! 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dra^'d  to  the  ^oitiXs  o^  V5[\^  ^Vl^  • 
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There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

^1  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  scene : 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right, 

Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  overcame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew  ;— 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror^s  name. 

3  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates : 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way. 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  glorious  power  posses! : 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all  for  ever  blest. 

St.  Peter.-]    HYMN  524.     L.  M. 

1   IT  E  dies,  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies, 
XJL  Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around : 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ! 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground  I 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groanM  beneath  your  load : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

i  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  dory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again ! 

The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  hk  im^ 
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Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skieft. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  je  saints,  and  tell. 

How  high  your  great  Deliv'rer  reigns : 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains ! 
Say,  '^  Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King ! 

Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !'' 
Then  ask  the  monster,  ^^  Where's  thy 'sting? 

And  Where's  thy  vict'iy,  boasting  grave  ?" 

Adisham.]     HYMN  525.     L.  M. 

1  "^TE  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 

JL    If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 

His  resurrection's  pow'r  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove : 

By  actions  show  your  sins  foi^v'n ! 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above. 

And  follow  Christ  your  Head  to  heav'n. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 

Seated  at  God's  right-hand  again, 
In  all  his  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

I  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place : 
And  emulate  the  angel  choir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive, 

Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside ; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucify'd. 

6  Your  real  life  with  Christ  conceai'd, 

Deep  in  the  Fathere's  bosom  lies : 
And  glorious  as  your  Herd  reveaPd, 
Ye  soon  shall  moot  bitiv  in  iihi^  okies. 
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Katon.']    HYMN  526.     L.  M. 

1   CI  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  mj  King, 
O  To  praise  thy  Dame,  give  thanlu  and  sing ! 
To  show  thy  love  by  moraing  light|    - 
And  talk  or  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

1.  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast, 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David^s  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

3  When  grace  has  purifyM  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part : 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desirM  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  ev'ry  hour  find  sweet  employ. 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Devotion.]    HYMN  527.    C.  M. 

1  1%iA'^^  ^  throughout  this  day  of  thine.      *  . 
ixl.  Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise. 

And  fix  on  things  above ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 
Of  holiness  and  love. 

Shartm.]     HYMN  528.     S.  M. 

1       "WT|7ELC0ME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
▼  ▼     That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  I 
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2  The  King  himself  comeB  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here* 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place 
Where  tb6u,  my  God,  art  seen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  ddys. 
Of  pleasurable  ^n. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away, 
To  everlasting  bliss/ 

Petersburgh.']     HYMN  529.     L.  M. 

1  Tr|  ETURN,  my  sou),  enjoy  thy  fest, 
X%>  Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  bicstr 
Another  six  days^  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

£2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns^ 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 

•    Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  heav'n, 
On  this  day  more  than  all  the  sev'n. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise^ 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  reposC;^ 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  kno#s. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  blel|^  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
AVhich  for  the  church  of  God  remains^ 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  scatty 
Creation's  scene,  redemption's  plan. 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope  we  future  \^leasures  taste. 
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C  In  hdjr  dntieft  let  the  day,  ^: 

In  holy  comforts  pass  away : 
How  sweet !  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  th^t  ne^er  dhall  end ! 

BersfeadL]     HYMN  530.     6  lines  8'8. 

1  fT^HE  Saviour  meets  his  flock  to-day, 

JL    Shall  I  in  sloth  fibide  at  home? 
Shall  I  behind  the  people  stay  ? 

When  Jesus  kindly  bids  me  come, 
ni  go ;  it  is  a  place  of  prayer, 
In  hope  that  God  may  meet  me  there. 

2  How  long  did  faithful  Hannah  wait, 

And  served  tilie  Lord  for  many  years, 
Attendii^  at  the  temple  gate, 

With  msting,  and  witi)  many  tears  ? 
She  seldom  left  the  house  ot  prayer, 
Till  GTod  was  pleased  to  meet  her  there* 

3  Then  Oh!  my  Lord,  give  me  the  pow'r; 

And  like  the  saints,  I'll  watch  for  thee^ 
In  earnest  wait  the  joyful  hour. 

When  thou  shalt  be  reveaPd  in  me  : 
Now  give  the  justifying  grace, 
And  savM  from  sin,  show  me  thy  face. 

4  Remove  temptation,  O  my  Lord ; 

And  let  (nine  enemies  be  slain, 
Which  would  withdraw  me  from  thy  word^ 

And  phinge  me  in  the  world  agaia : 
And  always  ready  may  I  stand,      ^ 
To  take  my  seat  ^t  thy  rigbt-handf 
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aifton.]     HYMN  531.    CM. 

(  #^  OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire^ 
\J  Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  movM  by  thee, 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 
Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  Celestial  Dove, 

6rood  o^er  our  nature's  night : 
On  our  disorder^  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

I  God,  through  himself,  we  then  diall  know, 
If  thou  within  us  shine ; 
And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

Ryton.]     HYMN  532.     C.  M. 

1  I^ATHER  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
JC     We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe  ^ 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down, 

And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  tfiee^ 

(We  search  with  trembling  awe !) 
Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  hght  that  shines  so  clear  \ 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  sendj 
And  give  ua  eaxs  to  heai:. 


4  Befoi«  us  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know ; 
Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below.* 

lAfminge.']    HYMN  533.     6  Urns  th. 

1  TNSPIRER  of  the  ancient  seers, 

JL  Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page, 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years ;; 

To  us  in  our  degenerate  age. 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impalt, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart. 

2  While  now  thine  oracles  we  read. 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire^ 
O  let  thy  Spirit  from  thee  proceed. 

Our  souls  t^  awaken  and  inspire ; 
Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase:,^ 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

3  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove, 

The  living  God  through  sin  forsake ; 
Our  conscience  by  thy  word  reprove, 

Convince,  and  bring  the  wand'rers  back^ 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword. 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restor'd. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 

Transmitted  through  thy  word  repeat, 
And  train  us  up  in  tflTthy  ways, 

To  make  us  in  thy  will  complete  : 
Fulfil  thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 

5  Fumish'd  out  of  thy  treasury, 

O  may  we  always  ready  stand. 
To  help  the  souls  redeem'd  by  thee. 

In  what  their  various  states  demand ; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove  i 
And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love* 

pp2  , 
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Florida.]    HYMN  534.    C.  M. 

I  rV^HE  couDsels  of  redeemioe  grace 
JL    The  sacred  leayes  unfold : 
And  here  the  Saviour^s  lovely  face, 
Our  raptur'd  eyes  behold. 

3  Here  li^t  descending  from  above. 
IXlltetB  our  doubtml  feet ; 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love, 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  numerous  griefe  are  here  redrest^ 

And  all  our  virants  supply'd : 
Nau^t  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest, 
Is  in  this  book  deny M. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains. 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assur'd  that  we  shall  find. 

Colford.]    HYMN  535.    C.  M. 

1  THIATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word% 
X.     What  endless  glory  shines ! 

For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 

Exhaustless  riches  find, 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 

And  yields  a  flree  repast, 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste.  ' 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around ; 
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And  life,  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heav'nly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see^ 
And  still  increasing  light ! 

6  Divine  instructer,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ;  - 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

BersUad.]    HYMN  536.    6  lines  Bh. 

1  CI  PIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

O  Who  didst  thy  ancient  saints  inspire^ 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 

And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with  fire ; 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  thee. 

2  Still  we  believe,  Almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heav^M> 
The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  by  thy  inspiration  given ; 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

3  Come  then, -divine  Interpreter, 

The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply  5 
And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere, 

Him  in  Three  Persons  magnify : 
And  still  the  Triune  God  adore, 
Who  was,  and  is,  for  evermore^ 
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Pljfmouth  Dock.li    HYMN  537.    6  lints  Vb. 

1  T  EADER  of  faithful  soak,  and  guide 
JLi  Of  all  that  travel  to  the  drf^ 
Come,  and  with  as,  e'en  us  abidie, , 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  relj ; 
On  tliee  alooe  our  spirits  staj, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  j 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wo, 

And  restless  to  behold  thy  fiice. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here, 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  run, 

This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on^ 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find ; 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim. 
To  find  the  new  Jerusalem. 

a  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne^ 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King ;  * 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 
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6  RaisM  bj  the  breath  of  love  divine, 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renewM, 

The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God, 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 

And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  skies, 

Sion.]    HYMN  538.     8  lines  8's. 

LONG  to  behold  him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  from  above  \ 
,   The  King  in  his  beauty  displayM, 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 
I  lansuisb  and  sigh  to  be  there. 

Where  Jesus  hath  fixM  his  abode: 
O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God ! 

^  2  With  him  I  on  Sion  shall  stand,  |. 

For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word, 
The  breadth  of  ImmanuePs  land 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 
But  when  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd, 

Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see^ 
My  fulness  of  rapture  T  find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee* 

.3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 

Secure  in  the  city  above ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shsdl  prove :. 
Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  freci 

And  then  to  the  city  receive* 

^WtVig/on.]    HYMN  639.    €•  M* 

1  npHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  deli^t^ 
JL   Where  saints  immortal  reign  \ 
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Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

'2  There  everlasting  sj^ring  abides, 
And  never-wim'nng  now'rs : . 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

•i  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  drest  in  living  green ;  - 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolPd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o^er ; 
Not  Jordan^s  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood^. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

^     JVexford.'}     HYMN  540.     6  /tn<i  8's. 

1  fT^HOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend^ 

JL    Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end; 
I  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Shall  save  me  till  my  latest  hour ; 
And  when  I  lay  this  body  down, 
Keward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go, 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ; 
And  when  1  quit  this  cumb'rous  clay, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wings  away, 

My  sou]  the  second  death  defies, 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

J  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 
What  Christ  hath  for  his  saints  preparM : 
Who  conquer  thro'  their  Saviour's  mi^t; 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height, 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet| 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 
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4  Dost  thou  dei»rq  to  know  or  see. 
What  (hy  myfiterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home, 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercomo; 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in  vain, 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 

Sion.]    HYMN  541.     S  lines  S^s. 

1     JL  WAY  with  our  sorrow  »nd  fear, 
.Zm.  We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear; 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove. 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode  ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

^  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 

When,  raisM  by  the  life-giving  Word. 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 

AdomM  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air; 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there ! 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear  c 
Immoveably  founded  in  grace. 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 

And  names  with  the  glory  of  God. 

4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day, 

Which  never  is  followed  by  night; 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  display, 
A  pure  and  a  .permanent  light : 
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The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  tiheir  bub. 
And  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine  ; 

With  Jesus  ineflFably  one, 
And  bright  in  efiulgence  dirine ! 

0  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven  they  live ; 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord ! 
The  flame  of  angeUcal  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus^s  face ; 
And  all  the  .enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze ! 

Momt  Ephraim.]    HYMN  542.    S.  M. 

1  H^l/^  know,  by  faith  we  know, 

TV     If  this  vile  house  of  clay. 
This  tabernacle  sink  below, 

In  ruinous,  decay ; 

We  have  a  house  above. 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands ; 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love. 

That  heavenly  fabric  stands* 

'!i      It  stands  securely  high, 

Indissolubly  sure ; 
Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky^ 

Shall  evermore  endure :  • 

O  were  we  entered  there ! 

To  perfect  heaven  restor'd ! 
0  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 

The  triumph  of  our  Lord ! 

3       For  this  in  faith  we  call ; 
For  this  we  weep  and  pray : 
O  might  the  tabernacle  fall : 
O  might  we  'scape  away ! 
Full  of  immortal  hope, 
Wc  urge  the  restless  strife^ 
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And  hasten  to  be  swallowM  up 
Of  everlasting  life* 

4       Absent,  alas !  from  God, 

We  in  the  body  mourn ; 
And  pine  to  quit  this  mean  abode, 

And  languish  to  return. 

Jesus,  regard  our  vows, 

And  change  our  faith  to  sight ; 
And  clothe  us  ^ith  our  nobler  house 

Of  everlasting  light ! 

3       O  let  us  put  on  thee 

In  perfect  holiness ! 
And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  see. 

Thy  bright,  unclouded  face  : 

Thy  grace  with  glory  crown, 

Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 
And  then  triumphantly  come  down,  ^Mg 

And  take  us  up  to  heaven ! 

Hohtein.]     HYMN  543.     8  lines  8's.  % 

1  fTlHE  Church  in  her  militant  state 
Jl    Is  weary,  aiid  cannot  forbear! 
The  saints  in  an  aeony  wait. 

To  see  Him  agam  in  the  air ! 
The  Spirit  invites  in  the  Bride, 

Her  heavenly  Lord,  to  descend  ! 
And  place  her  eiithron'd  at  his  side. 
In  glory  that  never  shall  end. 

^  The  news  of  his  coming  I  hear, 

And  join  in  the  catholic  cry : 
O  Jesus,  in  triumph  appear ; 

Appear  in  the  clouds  of  the  sky ! 
Whom  only  I  languish  to  love, 

In  fulness  of  majesty  come ; 
And  give  me  a  mansion  above ; 

And  take  to  my  heavenly  home  ! 

Qq 
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Dunkirk.]     HYMN  544,     8  liua  T's. 
IFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
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Saints  and  angels  joinM  in  one ; 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne ! 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands, 

All  in  whitest  robes  arrayM ; 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

1  Saints  begin  the  endless  song, 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  "lays, 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong, 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise : 
All  salvation  from  him  came. 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3  Angel-powers  the  throne  surround^ 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
buUM  with  the  trancqporting  sound, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay. 
Prostrate  on  their  &ce,  before 

God  and  his  Messiah  fall ; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore, 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all ! 

4  Be  it  so,  they  all  reply  : 

Him  let  all  our  orders  praise ; 
Him  that  did  for  sinners  die. 

Saviour  of  the  favour'd  race  ! 
Render  we  our  God  his  right, 

Glory,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  pow'r. 
Honour,  majesty,  and  might ; 

Praise  him,  praise  him  evernaore ! 

Dunkirk.']     HYMN  545.     8  lines  7's. 

i  "Ik^^HO  are  these  array'd  in  white, 
T  T     Brighter  than  the  nooBHclay  sun  ? 
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Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross. 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
SufiPrers  in  his  righteous  cause : 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

'2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came : 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow  -, 
Therefore  are  they  oext  the  throne, 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night : 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

'3  More  iham  conquerors  at  last. 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o^er ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past. 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more ; 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun^s  director  ray ;  .  v: 

In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 

Region  of  eternal  day* 

4  He  that  on  the  throne  dofh  reign, 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed ; 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain ; 

To  the  living  fountains  lead ; 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove ; 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face ; 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 

Jlriington.]    HYMN  546.     C.  M. 

1  ^^N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
\J  And  cast  a  wishful  eye, 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 
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'2  O  tlic  transporting  raptVous  scene, 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayM  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  bever  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow  : 
There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vale. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o^er  those  wide  extended  plains, 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds  nor  poisonous  breath. 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  fearM  no  more. 

G  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place^ 
And  be  for  ever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

7  FilPd  with  delight,  my  raptur'd  soul. 

Would  here  no  longer  stay !  - 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roD,. 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

8  There  on  those  high  and  flow'ry  plains. 

Our  spirits  ne'er  shall  tire  ; 
But  in  perpetual  joyful  strains, 
Redeeming  love  admire. 

Devotion.]    HYMN  547.     CM. 

1   1%/ffY  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done. 
XTA  The  passing  moments  say ; 
As  length'ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead. 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 
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O  thai  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 

From  a]l  created  things, 
And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above, 

Whence  true  contentment  springs ! 

3  Courage,  my  soul,  thy  bitter  cross. 

In  ev'ry  trial  here, 
Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above. 

But  shall  not  enter  there. 
The  sighing  ones  that  humbly  seek 

In  sorrowing  paths  below, 
Shall  in  eternity  rejoice. 

Where  endless  con^forts  flow. 

3  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er. 

Of  sublunary  care, 
And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more, 

This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 
Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  rely. 

Deliverance  soon  will  come, 
A  thousand  ways  has  Providenpe, 

To  bring  believers  home. 

4  E'er  first  I  drew  this  vital  breathi 

From  nature's  prison  free, 
Crosses  in  number,  measure,  weight, 

Were  written,  Ijord,  for  me : 
But  thou,  my  shepherd,  friend,  and  guide. 

Hast  led  me  kindly  on. 
Taught  me  to  rest  my  fainting  head 

On  Christ,  the  corner-stone. 

5  So  comforted,  and  so  sustained, 

With  dark  events  I  strove, 
And  found,  when  rightly  understood. 

All  messengers  of  love ; 
Vnth  silence  and  submissive  awe, 

AdorM  a  chast'nine  God, 
ReverM  the  terrors  of  his  law, 

And  humbly  kiss'd  the  rod. 

Qq2 
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Alderton.]     HYMN  548-     4  S's  &  2  6's. 

i  "JJ  O W  happy  is  the  pilgriiii'8  lot ; 
Xl  How  free  from  ev'ry  anxious  thought. 

From  worldlj  hope  and  fear! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  savM  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love ! 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lightenM  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  ahove. 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue ; 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

Of  those  that  basely  pant 
For  things  by  nature  felt  and  seen ; 
Their  honours,  wealth,  and  pleasures  mean. 

I  neither  have  nor  want. 

"4  I  have  uq  babes  to  hold  me  here ; 
But  children  more  securely  dear 

For  mine  I  humbly  claim : 
Better  than  daughters  or  than  sons. 
Temples  divine,  of  living  stones. 

Inscribed  with  Jesu's  name. 

5  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess ; 
No  cottage  in  this  wilderness : 

A  poor  way-faring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below ; 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro. 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own ; 
A  stranger  to  the  world,  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise  \ 
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I  trample  on  their  whole  delight, 
And  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, 
A  city  in  the  skies. 

7  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there. 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come ! 

8  I  come,  thy  servant.  Lord,  replies ; 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest ! 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend* 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

Holstein.^     HYMN  549,     8  lines  8's. 

1  O  TILL  out  of  the  deepest  abyss 
J3  Of  trouble,  I  mournfully  cry : 
And  pine  to  recover  my  peac^ 

And  see  my  Redeemer  ^nd  die. 
I  cannot,  I  cannot  forbear, 

These  passionate  longings  for  home  ; 
O !  when  shall  my  spirit  be  there ; 

O !  when  will  the  messenger  come. 

2  Thy  nature  I  long  to  put  on, 

Thine  image  on  earth  to  regain : 
And  then  in  the  grave  to  lay  down 

This  burden  of  body  and  pain* 
O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near, 

And  lull  me  to  sleep  on  thy  breast. 
Appear,  to  my  rescue  appear, 

And  gather  me  into  thy  rest ! 

3  To  take  a  poor  fugitive  in. 

The  arms  of  thy  mercy  display, 
And  give  me  to  rest  from  all  sin, 
And  bear  me  triumphant  avray  v 
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Away  from  a  world  of  diitress, 
Away  to  the  mansions  above; 

The  heaven  of  seeing  thy  face — 
The  heaven  of  feeung  thy  love. 
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Abridge.]     HYMN  550.     C.  M. 

1  npHEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

JL    And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  we  be !  ^ 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  stilly 

As  days  and  months  increase: 
And  every  beatipg  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave : 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  eveiy  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
Upon  the  \>Tiuk  o£  ^^^WxV 


«. 


* 


FUNERAL  HYMNS.  477 


^  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence* 
.^^ .         May  they  be  found  with  God ! 


I 


Egypt'*!    .HYMN  551.    S.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

1         A  ND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 
JuL  To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  ? 
,     A  land  of  deepest  shade, 
UnpiercM  by  human  thought ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  tmngs  are  forgot ! 

S      Soon  aA!h>m  earth  I  go 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 
Eternal  happiness  or  wo 
Must  then  my  portion  be  ;  - 
WakM  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  judge  with  glory  crown'd. 
And  see  the  naming  skies  I 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  ? 
^     With  triumph  or  regret  ? 

A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  cund  or  blessing  meet  ? 

Will  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  ? 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 
That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 

Shall  1  be  with  the  damnM  cast  out. 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 
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I  must  from  God  be  driTeii, 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 
Or  else  depart  to  hell. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  O  THOU  that  wouldst  not  hare 
One  wretched  ainner  die, 

Who  diedst  thyself  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery ! 

Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  BeTere, 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne^ 

I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  way, 
Thyself  in  me  reveal ;     '  - 

So  shall  I  spend  my  lifers  short  daj^~  - 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 

So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  lovM  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bri^t  abode 

To  all  eternity. 

Kennebeck.]     HYMN  552.     4  8's  &  2  6^s. 

1  A  ND  am  I  only  bom  to  die  ? 
^Im^  And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stem  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  ?    - 
Celestial  joys,  or  heUish  pains, 

To  all  eternity  ? 

2  How  then  ought  1  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve. 

And  props  the  house  of  clay : 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  that  &tal  day ! 
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3  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 
If  life  so  Boon  is  gone ; 
;^,     If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
V     And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 
Th'  inexorable  throne ! 

1^  i  No  matter  #hich  my  thoughts  employ. 
^Vit'    A  moment's  misery  or  joy ; 

But  Oh !  when  both  shall  end, 
•    Where  shall  I  find  my  destinM  place  ^ 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 
With  fiends  or  angels  spend  ? 

5^  Nothing  is  worth  d  thousht  beneath, 
*^ButJiow  I  may  escape  me  death 
That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  niine  own  election  sure ; 
And  wheigil  fldl  oa  eartih,  secure 
A  manmn^fhe  skies. 

»>  Jesus,  Youchsafe  a  pitying  ray, 
Be  thou  my  guide,  be  thou  my  way 

To  glorious  happiness ! 
Ah !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart ! 
And  whenso'er  I  hence  depart. 
Let  me  depart  in  peace ! 

.Oxbridge.]     HYMN  553.     C.  M. 

1  g^  GOD !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
" . "  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 

And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne : 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame, 
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From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

i  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  .night, 
Before  the  rising  sun.  ^ 

5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fean, 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  folPwing  years. 

ii  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'nii^  day. 

7  O  God!  our  help  in  ages  past,  ,  .* 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ;      W 
Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  perpetual  home! 

Aylesburi/.']     HYMN  554.     S.  M. 

1  A  ND  must  this  body  die, 

J^  This  well-wrought  frame  decay  / 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay. 

2  Corruptian,  earth,  and  worms, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 

Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  skies 

Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust. 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  erace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 
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And  every  shape,  and  every  face. 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  '  These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 

Lord,  to  thy  dying  love : 

0  may  we  UdM  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  jEby  grace  above ! 

6  Saviour^  aiccept  the  praise 
Of  these  oi^r  humble  songs, 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

Shields.]    HYMN  555.    C.  M. 

1  A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail/ 
^Im^  And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 

My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soy  to  worlds  on  high : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest : 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladlj^  wander  up  and  down. 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain : 

1  suffer  on  my  threescore  years 

Till  my  Deliv'rer  come ; 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tean, 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me ! 

Before  my  ravished  eyes. 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise  ! 
I  see  a  world- of  spirits  bright. 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there ! 
They  all  are  robM  in  spotless  white, 

And  conqu'ring  palms  they  bear. 

Rr 
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4  O  what  are  all  my  suflPrings  here^ 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet, 
Wit^  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away : 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  tiiat  eternal  day. 

MUlicent.]     HYMN  556.     8  lines  8^8  &  7-s. 

1  ipi  APP  Y  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
JUL  All  thy  mourning  days  below; 
Go,  by  angel-guards  attended, 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit,    * 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love* 

5  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast; 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die  to  live  a  life  of  glory : 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

Sion.]     HYMN  557.     0  lines  8'g. 

1     AH!  lovely  appearance  of  death, 
jSL  What  sight  upon  earth  is  so  fair  ? 
Ifot  all  the  gay  pageants  that  breathe 

Can  with  a  dead  body  compare : 
With  solemn  delight  I  survey 

The  corpse  when  the  spirit  i&  fled  ; 
la  love  with  the  beautiful  clay, 

Aod  long^n^  to  lie  ia  its  stead. 
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2  How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft 

Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou, 

Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see, 
No  longer  in  misery  now, 

No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

3  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain ; 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again : 
No  anger,  henceforward,  pr  niamei 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay : 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame,  , 

And  passion  is  vanishM  away* 

4  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest^ 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o^er^ 
This  quiet,  immoveable  breast,  ■  "^ 

Is  heavM  by  affliction  no  more : 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat 

Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain; 
It  ceases  to  flutter  and  beat. 

It  never  shall  flutter  again* 

5  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  close, 

By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Now  fieaPd  in  their  mortal  repose, 

Have  strangely  foj^otten  to  weep ! 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies ; 

These  hollows  from  water  ^re  free : 
The  tears  are  all  wip'd  from  these  eyes., 

And  evil  they  never  shall  see* 

6  To  mourn  and  to  sufier  is  mine, 

While  bound  in  a  prison  I  breathe, 
And  still  for  deliverance  pine. 
And  press  to  the  issues  of  d^a&ii 
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What  DOW  with  my  tears  I  bedew, 

O  might  I  this  moment  become ! 
My  spirit  created  anew, 

My  flesh  be  consigned  to  the  tomb. 

Light'Sireit.']     HYMN  658.     8  lines  8's. 

1  fj  EJOICE  for  a  brother  deceasM, 
M\  Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escap'd  to  the  mansions  of  light, 

And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 

S  Oar  brother  the  haven  hath  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind, 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtained. 

And  left  his  companions  behind ; 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress ; 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  ship^s  company  meet, 

Who  sail'd  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death : 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  afiliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend; 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. 

Portuguese.]     HYMN  559.     lO's  &  ll's. 

1  ?  nr^IS  finishM,  'tis  done,  the  spirit  is  fled  : 
JL    The  pris'ner  is  gone,  the  Christian   is 
dead; 
The  Christian  is  living  through  Jesus's  love, 
And  gladly  receiving;  a  kingdom  above. 
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S  All  honour  and  praise  are  Jesus's  due : 
Supported  by  grace  he  fought  his  way  through ; 
Triumphantly  glorious  through  Jesus's  zeal, 
And  more  than  victorious  o'er  sin,  death,  and  hdh 

3  Then  let  us  record  the  conquering  name ; 
Our  Captain  aiid  Lord  with  shoutings  proclaim^ 
Who  trust  in  his  passion  and  follow  our  Head, 
To  certain  salvation  we  all  shall  be  led. 

4  O  Jesus !  lead  on  thy  militant  care ; 

And  give  us  the  cro;iirn  of  righteousness  flijerc^  \ 
tVhere,  dazzled  with  glory,  the  seraphim- gaxe^ 
Or  prostrate  adore  thee,  in  silendb  of  praise. 

5  Come,  Lord,  and  display  ihy  sign  in  the  ikjc,' 
And  bear  us  away  to  mansions  on  high : 

The  kingdom  be  given,  the  purchase  divine^ 
And  crown  us  in  heaven  eternally  thine« 

Holstdn.']     HYMN  560.     8  lines  O's. 

t  TTTOSANNA  to  Jesus  on  high ! 
JUL  Another  has  enterM  his  rest^ 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky, 

And  lodgM  In  ImmanuePs  breast^ 
The  soul  of  our  sister  is  gone. 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne, 

And  claspM  in  the  arms  of  hijs  love* 

*J  What  fulness  of  rapture  is  there, 
While  Jesus  his  glory  displays ; 
And  purples  the  heavenly  air, 

And  scatters  the  odours  of  grace! 
He  looks — ^and  his  servants  in  light 

The  blessings  ineffable  meet : 
fie  smiles— ^and  they  faint  at  his  sight, 
^nd  fall  overwhelmM  at  his  Ceet* 

Rr2 
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3  How  happy  the  angels  that  fidl 

Transported  at  Jesus's  name ; 
The  BaintB  whom  he  soonest  shall  call. 

To  share  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb ! 
No  longer  imprison^  in  clay, 

Who  next  from  his  dungeon  shall  fly ! 
Who  first  shall  be  summon^  away — 

My  merciful  Lord — Is  it  I  ? 

4  O  Jesus,  if  this  be  thy  will, 

That  suddenly  I  should  depart ; 
Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal,' 

And  whisper  the  call  in  my  heart ; 
O  give  me  a  signal  to  know, 

If  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  remove : 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below, 

And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

Maidstone."]     HYMN  561.     Q  lines  7^ s. 

1  "[BLESSING,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise. 
JL3  Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  thee  ; 
Thou,  in  thine  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  the  victory ; 
True  and  faithful  to  thy  word, 

Thou  hast  glorify'd  thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

2  Lo !  the  prisoner  is  released. 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gather'd  into  God ! 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past. 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 

3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  \a  t\xe  ^otvo\xs»  ^tdfe% 
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Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  Ufe ! 
Borne  by  angels  on  tiieir  wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies : 
Finds  his  God,  and  sits,  and  sings^ 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

4  Join  we  then  with  one  accord, 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long :  « 

We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay,  4  * 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day^ 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 

5  Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead, 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain : 
Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed, 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain : 
Thou  art  enter'd  into  joy : 

Let  the  unbelievers  niourn : 
We  in  songs  our  lives  employ 

Till  we  all  to  God  return. 

Canada.']    HYMN  562.    L.  M. 

1  "^^rjtTHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  I 

v  T     What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
Agd  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O  if  my  Lo(ird  would  come  and  meet, 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste,^ 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  past ! 
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4  Jesus  can  make  a  djrin^  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  h^d, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

Si.  Anns.]    HYMN  563.     C.  M. 

1  THTARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound, 
JlL  My  ears  attend  the  cry : 

'^  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  '^Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bedy 

In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours.'' 

3  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom ! 

And  are  we  still  secure ! 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepared  no  more ! 

4  Grant  us  the  pow'r  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

Hotham.']     HYMN  564.     B  lines  T's. 

1  TTARK!  a  voice  divides  the  sky ; 
JLJL  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead ! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed  I 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declar'd 

Blest,  unutterably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 

Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

2  Folio w'd  by  their  worics  they  go. 
Where  their  Head  is  gone  before ; 
lleconcil'd  by  grace  below, 
Grace  hath  open'd  mercy's  door^ 
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Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven ; 

Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
Hallo wM,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Who  can  now  lament  the  lot 

Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceasM  ? 
Let  the  worlds  who  know  us  not, 

Call  us  hopeless  and  unblest : 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry,  '^  A  man  is  dead !'' 

Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  born  V* 

4  Born  into  the  woftd  above. 

They  our  happy  brother  greet  ^ 
Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  love. 

Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet: 
Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  ^'  Well  done. 

Good  and  faithful  servant  thou ! 
Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown. 

Reign  with  me  triumphant  now/' 

5  Angels  catch  th'  approving  sound, 

bow,  and  bless  the  just  award ; 
Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crown'd, 

Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord ; 
Fuller  joys  ordainM  to  know. 

Waiting  for  the  general  doom, 
When  th'  archangePs  trump  shall  blow^ 

"  Rise,  ye  deiSLd,  to  judgment  come." 

China.]     HYMN  565.    C.  M. 

1  "VjKTHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends^ 

TV     Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
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Nor  should  we  wish  the  hoan  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey, 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest, 

And  softenM  every  bed : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  j^ay : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

Canada.]     HYMN  566.     L.  M. 

1  O  HRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  deatlt. 
'  ^   I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
,And  die, — my  father's  God  to  meet. 

3  NumberM  among  thy  people,  I 

Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : — 
Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me ! 

3  O  that  without  a  ling'ring  groan, 

I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ! 
Mvjjody  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And^cease  at  once  to  work  and  live ! 

4  Wal£  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade^ 

And  certify'd  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  spirit  calm,  and  undismay'd, 
I  shall  into  thy  hands  resign^ 
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5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  glQom, 

Shall  damp  whom  Jesu's  presence  cheers ; 
My  light,  my  life,  my  God  is  come, 
And  glory  in  his  face  appears ! 

.IngePs  Hymn.]     HYMN  567.     L.  M. 

1  TJASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
JL     And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live, 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  this  vale  of  tears, 

Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all  before  they  hence  remove. 

May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare. 
In  that  eternal  house  above :. 

And,  O  my  God,  shall  I  be  there  ? 

Mtzareth.]    HYMN  568.     L.  M. 

1  nj^HE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweetf^ 
JL    And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfoldj 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

21  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  show$ : 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine. 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin-rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 

Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears, 

The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away, 

5  Yet  these,  new-rising  from  the  tomb, 

With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine. 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 
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6  Let  sickDesfl  blast,  let  deafli  devour, 
If  heaven  must  recompeme  oar  pains 
Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 
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Slateford.']     HYMN  569.     2  G's  &  4  7»8. 

GAIN  we  lift  our  voice, 
And  shout  our  solemn  joy ! 
Cause  of  highest  raptures  thb, 

Raptures  that  shall  never  fiiil ! 
See  a  soul  escap'd  to  bliss, 
Keep  the  Christian  festival ! 

Our  friend  is  gone  before 

To  that  celestial  shore ; 
He  hath  left  his  mates  behind, 

He  hath  all  the  storms  outrode ; 
Found  the  rest  we  toil  to  find, 

Landed  in  the  arms  of  God. 

3  And  shall  we  mourn  to  see 
Our  fellow-prisoner  free  ? 

Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies : 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 

Wip'd  for  ever  from  his  eyes  ? 

4  No,  dear  companion,  no ! 
We  gladly  let  thee  go, 

From  a  suffering  church  beneath, 
To  a  reigning  church  above : 

Thou  hast  more  than  conquered  death ; 
Thou  art  crown'd  with  life  and  love. 

5  Thou,  in  thy  youthful  prime. 
Hast  leap'd  the  bounds  of  time : 

Suddenly  from  earth  releasM, 
Lo !  we  now  rejoice  for  thee ; 

Taken  to  an  eariy  rest, 
Cau^t  into  eternity. 
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G      Thiiber  may  we  repair, 

That  doriouB  bliss  to  share ! 
We  shall  see  the  welcome  day^ 

We  shall  to  the  summons  bow : 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away : 

Now  prepare,  and  take  us  now ! 

St.  Anns.']    HYMN  570.    C.  M. 

t  "WTAIN  man^  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ; 
¥     Repent,  thy  end  is  nish : 
Death  at  the  farUiest  can't  be  far : 
O !  think  before  thou  die. 

2  Reflect ;  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ; 
Thy  sins,  how  hi^  they  mount! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  erave  ? 
How  stands  ttmt  dark  account? 

)  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence : 
His  time  there's  none  can  tell ; 
He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heayen,  or  down  to  hell. 

i  Thy  flesh,  peibaps  thy  greatest  care, 
Shall  crawling  worms  consume : 
But  Ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  CHILD. 

Paradise.']    HYMN  571.    C.  M. 

1  ITHHY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord. 
JL    With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

^  MeihiidDS  I  see  a  thousand  charms 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face. 

While  influits  in  thy  tender  arms 

Recdve  ^  smiling  grace* 
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.)  <'  I  take  these  little  IcidK''  mid  Imu 
'^  And  lay  them  in  niy  hfeanl:; 
Protection  thej  chaU  find  in  wu^ 
In  me  be  evtr  Uest* 

4  "  Death  may  tfie  bands  of  fife  onHoose, 

But  caD^  dissolve  my  love : 
Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

5  ^'  Their  fiBeble  fiwnes  ny  po«r'r  duJI  raise. 

And  mould  witli  hea veaty  akiH ; 
rU  give  ihem  toagnes  t 
And  hands  to  £>  my 

6  His  words  the  happy  parenli  hMr, 

And  shout  with  joys  divide ; 
O  Saviour,  aH  we.  hav«  and  am 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine. 

DESCBrBIJVG  JUnGMEJTT. 


Ayhabury.]     HYMN  572.     S.  M. 

1       fTHHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
JL    Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  h6ly  joy  or  guilty  dread 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cautionM  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

i      To  pray  and  wait  the  hour, 
That  awful  hour  unkaowii, 
When  rob'd  in  majesty  and  pow^r, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 
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Th^  immortal  Son  of  laaik, 
To  judge  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thj  glorioas  grace. 

:i      To  damp  our  earthly  joys^ 

T'  increase  our  gracious  fears^ 
For  ever  let  th'  arduingel'ft  voece 
Be  sounding  in  our  eara; 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 
^^  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  b  cone : 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  docm  !'* 

4      O  ma^  we  thus  be  found  » 

Ob^ckent  to  thy  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord ! 

O  may  we  all  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  bleat : 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest. 

Last  Day.^    HYMN  573.    P.  M. 

I  T  O,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
JLi  Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ! 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  bis  train! 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign« 

!2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 
RobM  in  dreadful  majesty  ! 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him. 
FiercM  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion, 
Still  bis  dazzling  body  beai^  *^ 
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Cause  of  endless  exiiHati<m 
To  his  ransomM  worshippers ! 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorioas  scars ! 

{  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  gloiy, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 

Jah !  Jehovah ! 
Everlasting  Grod,  come  down ! 

Judgment.']     HYMN  574.    L.  M. 

^  *¥¥  E  comes !  He  comes !  the  Judffe  severe : 
jn  The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near : 
His  Ughtnings  flash,  his  thun^rs  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul  J 

• 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound, 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crownM ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour^s  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  throne, 

He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord ! 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  High ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtsuns. 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 

Rochdale.']     HYMN  575.     4  8's  &  2  6's. 

I  f  I  ^HOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
J.    To  thee  against  myself,  to  thee, 

A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry ; 
A  half-awaken'd  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain^ 
A  sinner  boru  to  dxel 
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2  Lo !  qp  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand 

Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness ! 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  &at  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyAil  doom  ? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here^ 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  ensure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure* 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above ! 
Where  faith  is  sweetiy  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

Clarks.]     HYMN  5le.     7's,  6^8,  &  I  S 

1   ^1 TAND  th'  omnipotent  decree ! 
^  Jehovah's  will  be  done ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 
And  hear  her  final  groan  *^ 
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Let  this  earth  dissolye,  and  blend  , 

Id  death  the  wicked  and  the  just : 

Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 
And  grind  us  into  dust. 

2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man, 

At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 
Sure  t'  emerge  and  rise  again, 

And  mount  above  the  wreck : 
Lo !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 

Like  fladfies  o'er  natiire's  funeral  pyre. 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers. 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire ! 

3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose. 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy^ ; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views 

With  smiles  the  flamii^  void ; 
Sees  this  universe  renewed, 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun ; 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God 

Around  th'  eternal  throne ! 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope, 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up. 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword  : 
Libt'ning  for  the  call  divine. 

The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven. 
Soon  our  souls  and  dust  shall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 

Old  Windsor.']    HYMN  577.     C.  M. 

1  A  ND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brouglit. 
*    -A-  And  answer  in  that  day, 

For  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  I  say  ? 

2  Yes»  every  secret  of  my  heart 

Shall  shortly  be  TQaLdLek&iOiiiw. 
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And  I  receive  .my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful  then  ought  I  to  live ! 

With  what  religious  fear, 
Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behaviour  here ! 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 

The  watchful  power  bestow ; 
So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near! 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

Old  Utmdred.l    HYMN  578.     L.  M. 

1  ^l^HE  great  archangels  trump  shall  sound, 

JL    (While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar, ) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  theif  guilty  head, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

3  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 

And  faithful  to  the  end  endure, 
Shall  stand  in  Jesu's  righteousness : 
Stand,  as  the  Rock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  falJ. 

And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurPd, 
Shall  stand  unmovM  amidst  them  aU, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

5  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein 

Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  4t%\t«3^&\ 
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*     While  we  survey  the  awfiil  scene, 
Aqd  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By jfiittupre  oow  transcend  the,  skies, 
AnA  on  that  ruinM  world  look  down  : 
By  love  above  all  height  we  rise, 
And  share  the  evenasting  throne. 

St.  Anns.}    HYMN  579.    C.  M. 

1  fTHHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
.X    Th^  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 

And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  ruler  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  '^  depart !'' 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word, 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord. 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  he  banishM  from  my  Lord. 

And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  for  ever  fly ! 

5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

Kershaw.]    HYMN  580.     P.  M. 

I  T  IFT  your  beads,  ye  friends  of  J^sysi, 
JLi  Partners  m  his  patience  here : 
Christ  tp  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soob  appear : 
Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  \uifi^Qm  x^tax. 
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2  Hear  all  nature's  groans  proclaiming 

Natare'3  swift  approaGning doom: 
War,  and  pestilence,  and  famine,        ^ 
Signify  the  wrath  to  come ;      '  ■.   ■   \- . 

Cleaves  the  centre, 
Nations  rush  into  the  tomh. 

3  Close  behind  the  tribulation 

Of  these  last  tremendous  days  ^ 
See  the  fbrnoing  revelation ! 
See  tbe  universal  blaze ! 

Earth  and  heaven 
Melt  before  the  Judge's  &ice ! 

4  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 

Darkened  into  endless  night, 
When  with  angel-hosts  surrounded, 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright, 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

5  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling ; 

Haric,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry ; 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh. 

Hide  us,  hide  us. 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  bis  eye ! 

G  With  what  different  exclamation 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see ! 
By  the  monuments  of  his  passion. 
By  the  marks  received  for  me  ! 

All  discern  Him, 
All  with  shouts  cry  out—"  'Tis  He  !'* 

7  "  Lo !  'tis  He !  our  heart's  desire. 
Come  for  his  espous'd  below ; 
Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir, 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow : 

Palms  of  victory. 
Crowns  of  glory  to  bestowJ' 


^  ^  Yes,  tibe  prise  thJt  imxio  be  gives ; 
"^  VK^Imi  epeii  &ce  siml)  tee  r 

Love^]p^  earnest  of  our  bevinee, 
LoTe  our  foil  reward  sbail  be, 

LoYe  shall  crown  us.. 
Kings  through  all  eteraifj  f 

OUWmdsar.]    HYMN  58 K    CM. 

1  \1K70  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwells 

T  T     Nor  dread  tbf  Ahnightj^s  fro^m, 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal^ 
And  shower  bis  jadgmeats  down*. 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heariesl  showers : 

To  meet  your  Grod  pfeparef 
'  For,  lo !  the  sercnth  angal  pouts 
His  phial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo !  firom  their  seats  the  monntains  teap : 

The  mountains  are  not  found ; 
Transported  &r  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drowii'd* 

4  Who  then  shall  live,  and  fece  the  throne, 

And  face  the  Judge  severe  f 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gORC, 
O  where  shall  I  appear  ? 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour, 

We  may  a  place  provide ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 
Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide* 

6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 

May  view  the  final  scene ; 
For,  lo !  the  everlasting  Rock 
Is  cleft  to  take  us  in ! 


Pensford.}    HYMN  582.     Va  &  6's. 

1    TESUS,  faithful  to  his  Word, 
tf   3haU  with  a  tbooi  dne>^^tul  \ 


All  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord  -   » 

Shall  loyfiiUy  attend :  ^{ 

Christ  shall  come  with  dreadful  noise^'  ^  " 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thunders  loa^^^" 

With  the  great  archangel's  voice, 
And  wiSi  the  hunq>  of  God. 

3  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 
Then  we  that  jet  remain, 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  Uie  skies, 

And  see  our  Lord  again* 
*We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air, 

All  wrapt  up  to  heav'n  shall  be, 
Find,  and  lov^,  and  praise  him  there? 
To  all  eternity. 

i  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 

This  gioriotra  hope  afibrds  ? 
Joy  unutter'd  we  possess. 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy,  while  on  earth  we  breathe, 

Mightier  bliss  ordainM  to  know ! 
TrampHng  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go ! 

Jrlitigiofu]    HYMN  583.    C.  M. 

t  13  Y  faith  we  find  the  place  above, 
XJ  The  Rock  that  rent  in  twain : 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love. 
And  in  the  cleft  remain. 

2  Jesus,  to  tb^  dear  woimds  we  flee ; 

We  sink  mto  thy  «ide ; 
AssurM  that  all  who  trust  in  thee, 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

3  Then  let  the  thundering  trumpet  sound ; 

The  latest  Ughtnii^  glare ; 
The  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 
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4  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll, 

Amidst  the  general  fire ; 
And  shriyel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoKe  expire ! 

5  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reign9« 

When  nature  is  destroyed : 
And  no  created  thing  remains, 
Throughout  the  flaming  void. 

6  ^Sublime  upon  his  azure  throne, 

He  speaks  th'  almighty  word : 
His  fiat  is  obeyM !  'tis  done ;  . , 
And  Paradise  restored.      >^ 

7  So  be  it !  let  this  system  end ! 

This  ruinous  earth  and  skies ! 
The  New  Jerusalem  descend ! 
The  New  Creation  rise ! 

3  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ! 
Thy  brightest  majesty ! 
And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come,  . 
My,  Lord,  remember  me  f 

Witham.]    HYMN  584.     4  8's  &  2  6's. 

1  TTOW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 

jrJL  Who  safe  beneath  their  guardian-rock. 

In  all  commotions  rest ! 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  high. 
Unmov'd  above  the  storm  they  lie, 

They  lodge  in  Jesu's  breast. 

2  Such  happiness,  O  Lord,  have  we, 
By  mercy  gathered  unto  thee, 

Before  me  floods  descend ; 
And  while  the  bursting  cloud  comes  down. 
We  mark  the  vengeful  day  begua, 

And  calmly  wait  t\xe  etid« 


■*■ 
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3  The  pla^e,  and  death,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  SaTiodr's  s\n{t  approach  declare, 

And  hid  our  hearts  arise : 
Earth^s  basis  shook  confirms  our  hope, 
Its^cities'  fall  but  lifts  us  up 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

4  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess, 

The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  pow^r : 
The  famine  dl  thy  fulness  brings, 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 

And  nature^^ft  final  hour. 

h  Whatever  illi'Voe  world  befall, 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near ; 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray. 

"  Triumphant  Lord  appear." 

4»  Appear  with  clouds  on  Zion's  hiD, 
The  word  and  myst'ry  to  fulfil, 

Thy  confessors  t'  approve :   ' 
Thy  members  on  thy  throne  to  plac^. 
And  stamp  thy  name  on  ev'ry  face, 

In  glorious  heav'nly  love ! 

EgypKjl    HYMN  585.     S.  M.   r*  .      .  ^ 

1  TIEHOLD!  with  awful  pomp,   ' 
JLM  The  Judge  prepares  to  come, 

Th^  archangel  sounds  the  dreadfiil  frump : 
And  wakes  the  general  doom. 

2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze. 

Her  dissolution  mourns. 
Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  deface ; 
The  sun  to  darkness  turns* 

3  The  living  look  with  dread ; 

The  frighted  dead  arise : 


> 

1 
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Start  from  the  monamental  bed, 
And  lift  their  ghastly  eyes. 

4  Horrors  all  hearts  appal, 

They  quake ;  they  shriek ;  tbej  cry : 
Bid  rocks  and  mountains  on  them  fell ; 
But  rocks  and  mountains  fly. 

5  Ye  wilful,  wanton  fools, 

Let  dangers  make  you  wise : 

Carnal  professors,  careless  soub, 

Unclose  your  sleeping  eyes. 

6  'Tis  time  we  all  awake :       j^ 

The  dreadful  day  draws  nl|Pc 
Sinners,  your  proud  presumption  check> 
And  stop  your  wild  career. 

7  Now  is  th^  accepted  time. 

To  Christ  for  mercy  fly ; 
O  turn,  repent,  and  trust  in  him : 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

^  Great  God,  in  whom  we  live^ 
Prepare  us  for  that  day. 
Help  us  in  Jesus  to  believe, 
To  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray. 

miicerU.]     HYMN  586.     8's  &  TV 

C  X{  IGHTEOUS  God !  whose  vengeful  phiak' 
M\f  AH  our  fears  and  thoughts  exceed. 
Big  with  woes  and  fiery  trials, 

Hanging,  bursting  o'er  our  hej^d : 
While  thou  visitest  the  nations,  * 

Thy  selected  pe^le  spare; 
Arm  our  caution'd  souls  with  patience. 

Fill  our  humbled  hearts  with  prayer. 

3  If  thy  dreadful  controversy 
With  all  flesh  is  now  b^un ; 
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In  thy  wrath  remeinber  mercy  \ 

Mercy  first  and  last  be  shown ; 
Plead  thy  cause  with  sword  and  fire : 

Shake  as  till  the  curse  remove ; 
Till  ^ou  com'st,  the  world^s  desire, 

Conquering  all  with  sovereign  love. 

3  Every  fresh  alarming  token 

More  confirms  the  faithfiil  word ; 
Nature,  (for  its  Lord  hath  spoken,) 

Must  be  suddenly  restorM : 
From  this  national  confusion ; 

From  tUa  |ri||hi'd  earth  and  skies  9 
See  the  timerof  restitution ; 

See  the  new  creation  rise ! 

4  Vanish^  then,  this  world  of  shadows ; 

P^s  the  former  thii^  away : 
Lord !  appear !  appear  to  glad  ua 

With  the  dawn  of  endless  dayj 
O  conclude  this  mortal  story ! 

Throw  this  universe  aside ! 
Come,  eternal  King  of  Glory, 

Now  descend,  and  take  thy  Bridel 

-^Wl«^ ■ 

DISMTSSIOJr. 


IHamissum.]    HYMN  587.     7^8  &  8^s. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  bleMing, 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heaveidy  manna  feeding, 

Let  our  fiiith  a  d  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 
Then  we'U  give  thee  nobler  praise* 
HaUelujah! 
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KingSToood.]     HYMN  588.     7%  G%  &  1  8. 

1  T  O !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
JLi  The  Master's  hles^d  will ! 
Him  in  outward  works  pursue, 

And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  part : 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hwds^ 

And  loving  Mary's  heart.      ^ 

2  Careful  without  care  I  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil : 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesu's  name^ 

Supported  by  his  smile ; 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

1  find  his  service  my  reward ; 
Every  work  1  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  tender  love, 

Dost  all  my  burdens  bear ! 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there !    ' 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone^ 
Sweetly  waiting  at  thy  feet, 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

4  Thou,  O  Lord,  my  portion  art, 

Before  I  hence  remove ! 
Now,  my  treasure  and  my  heart 

Are  all  laid  up  above : 
Far  above  all  earthly  things, 

While  yet  my  hands  are  here  employ'd. 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 

And  freely  talks  with  God. 
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3  O  diat  all  the  art  midit  know 

Of  liying  thus  to  tbee ! 
Find  their  neaven  begun  below, 

And  here  thy  f^ory  see! 
Walk  in  all  die  works  prepared 

By  ihee  to  exercise  their  graces 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  Ay  glorious  &ce! 

Pmsfard.]    HYBiN  589.     8  tines  7's  k  6^4. 

1  nr^HOU,  my  God,  art  good  and  wise^ 

JL    And  inmiito  in  power : 
Thee  let  all  in  earth  or  skies 

Continually  adore ! 
tjriye  me  thy  converting  grace^ 

That  I  may  obedient  prore : 
Serve  my  Maker  all  my  days, 

And  my  Redeemer  love. 

2  -For  my  life,  and  clothes,  and  food. 

And  every  comfort  here, 
Thee,  my  most  indulgent  God, 

I  thank,  with  heart  sincere ; 
For  the  blessings  numberless. 

Which  thou  hast  already  given; 
For  my  smallest  spark  of  grace, 

And  for  my  hope  of  heaven. 

^  Gracious  God,  my  sins  foigive« 

And  thy  good  Spirit  imparts 
Then  shall  1  in  thee  believe, 

With  all  my  loving  heart : 
Always  unto  Jesus  look. 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see, 
Who  my  cause  hath  undertook, 

And  ever  prays  for  me. 

^  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayer. 
And  every  grace  bestow ; 

Tt2 
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IM* 


That  I  may  with  sealoas  care* 

Peifonn  thy  frill  below ; 
Rooted  in  humility, 

Still  in  ev^ry  state  resigned. 
Plant,  Almighty  Lord,  in  me^ 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind* 

>  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 

With  self-abasing  shame. 
Still  1  would  myself  despise, 

And  magnify  thy  name ; 
Thee  let  every  creature  bless. 

Praise  to  God  alone  be  given : 
God  alone  deserves  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Ltfmingt.']    HYMN  590.    6  lints  S's. 

1  A  LL  things  are  possible  to  him 
jBIL  That  can  in  Jesu^s  name  believe  : 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme. 

Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive  5 
I  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee. 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  The  most  impossible  of  all 

Is  that  1  e'er  from  sin  should  cease : 
Vet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall ; 

Jesus,  look  to  thy  faithfulness ! 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

i  Though  earth  and  hell  the  word  gainsa} . 
The  word  of  God  can  never  fail ; 
The  Lamb  shall  take  my  sins  siway, 

'Tis  certain^  though  impossible  ; 
The  thing  impossible  shall  be  ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

I  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wroughi. 
1  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 
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Nor  flin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thou^t ; 
Let  men  exclaim  and  fiends  repine, 
They  eannot  break  the  firm  decree ; 
All  tiiingB  are  possible  to  me. 


5  Thy  moudi,  O  -Liord,  hath  spoke,  hath  sworn. 
That  I  shall  serve  thee  without  fear : 
Shall  find  the  pearl  which  others  spurn, 

Holy,  and  pure,  and  perfect  here  : 
The  servant  as  his  Lord  shall  be ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

ii  All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  dhrist,  me  power  of  God  in  man. 

To  roe,  when  I  am  all  renewed, 
When  I  in  Christ  am  formed  again, 

And  witness  from  all  sin  set  firee, 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

V 

Liberty.]    HYMN  591.     6  linea  S's. 

1  g^  GOD  of  our  forefathers,  hear, 

\J  And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known : 
To  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near, 

Thy  sufieriug,  well-beloved  Son ; 
In  whom  thy  smiling  face  we  see. 
In  whom  thou  art  well  pleased  with  mc. 

2  With  solemn  faith  we  offer  up, 

And  spread  before  thy  glorious  eyes, 
That  only  ground  of  all  our  hope, 

That  precious  bleeding  Sacrifice, 
Which  brings  thy  grace  on  sinners  down. 
And  perfects  all  our  souls  in  one* 

3  Acceptance  through  bis  only  name, 

Forgiveness  in  his  blood  we  have ; 
But  more  abundant  life  we  claim, 

Through  him  who  died  our  souls  to  save, 
To  sanctify  us  by  his  blood. 
And  fill  with  all  the  life  of  God. 
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4  Father,  behold  thy  dying  Son, 

And  hear  the  blood  diat  speaks  abore, 
On  us  let  all  thy  grace  be  shown : 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  and  love : 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  eyery  heart. 
And  all  UK>u  hast,  and  all  thou  art. 

lAberijf.^    HYMN  593.    L.  M. 

1  A  BRAHAM,  when  severely  tried, 
jBIL  His  faith  by  his  obedience  showM  i 
He  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 

And  gaye  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  His  son  the  father  offered  up. 

Son  of  his  a^e,  his  only  son ; 
Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hope^ 
And  less  beloyed  than  God  alone. 

3  O  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 

The  bright  example  may  pursue  ! 
May  gladly  give  up  all  to  &ee,  ^ 

To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 

4  Now,  Lord,  to  thee  our  all  we  leave, 

Our  willing  soul  thy  call  obeys  ; 
Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  fame  we  give^ 

Freedom,  and  life — to  win  thy  grace. 
')  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear  ? 

A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part  ? 
We  can,  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 

The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 
^5  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice  ; 

All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  loss  ^; 
1^0 !  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies. 

Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 
7  For  what  to  thee,  O  Lord,  we  give, 

A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtam  : 
And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive. 

And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 


H 
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Slateford.]    HYMN  593.     6  lines  ffs  &  7'8. 

OW  weak  the  thoughts  and  vain, 
Of  self-deluded  men ! 
Men  who,  fixt  to  earth  alone, 

Think  their  houses  shall  endure : 
Fondly  call  their  lands  their  own, 
To  their  distant  heirs  secure. 

2  How  happy  then  are  we, 
Who  build,  O  Lord,  on  thee ! 

What  can  our  foundation  shock  ? 

Though  the  shattered  earth  remove, 
Stands  our  city  on  a  rock,   / 

On  the  Rock  of  heavenly  Love. 

3  A  house  we  call  our  own. 
Which  cannot  be  overthrown : 

In  the  general  ruin  sure, 

Storms  and  earthquakes  it  defies^ 

Built  immoveably  secure ; 
Built  eternal  in  the  skies. 

4  High  on  ImmanueFs  land. 
We  see  the  fabric  stand ; 

From  a  tottering  world  remove, 

To  our  steadfast  mansion  there : 
Our  inheritance  above 

Cannot  pass  from  heir  to  heir. 
o      Those  amaranthine  bowers 

(Unalienablv  ours,) 
Bloom,  our  infinite  reward ; 

Rise,  our  permanent  abode ; 
From  die  founded  world  prepar'd ; 

PurchasM  by  the  blood  of  God« 
^      O  might  we  quickly  find '^ 

The  place  for  us  desisnM ! 
See  the  long-expected  day 

Of  our  full  redemption  here ! 
Let  the  shadows  flee  awav ; 

Let  the  new-mtade  wond  appear ! 
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7      Hid)  on  thy  great  white  throne, 

O  King  of  Saints,  come  down ! 
In  the  New  Jerusalem, 

Now  triumphantly  descend ; 
Let  the  final  trump  proclaim 

Joys  h^un  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

Trwmph.]    HYMN  594.    P.  M. 

1  ^WmrORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  blessing. 

tT     And  strength,  ascribe  to  Jesus ! 
Jesus  alone  Defends  his  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness, 

Almighty  to  deliver; 
Our  seals  set  to,  That  God  is  true, 

And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransomM  souls  adore  thee ;  ,, 
Our  Saviour  Thou,  We  find  it  now, 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unshortenM, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation : 
With  heart  and  voice  In  thee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 

3  Thibe  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 

A  way  no  more  expected, 
Than  when  thy  sheep  PassM  through  the  deey.. 

By  crystal  walb  protected. 
Thy  glory  was  our  rereward, 

Thy  hand  our  lives  did  cover. 
And  we,  ev'n  we.  Have  passM  the  sea. 

And  marchM  triumphant  over. 

4  Thy  works  we  now  acknowledge, 

Thy  wond^rouB  {oving-kindness, 
Which  helpM  thine  own,  By  means  unknown, 
And  smote  our  foes  with  blindness : 
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By  Satan's  host  suFfounded, 
Thou  didst  with  patience  arm  us. 

But  wouldst  not  give  The  Syrians  leave^ 
Or  Sodom's  sons  to  harm  us. 

5  The  world's  and  Satan's  malice 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded, 
And  by  thy  grace  With  songs  of  praise 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 
Accepting  our  deliv'rance, 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour, 
And  for  the  love  Which  now  we  prove, 
'  Shall  praise  thy  name  for  ever. 


Pensford.]    HYMN  ^95.     8  lines  Vb  &  G's. 

1  "V^^HO  is  this  gigantic  foe 

TV     That  proudly  stalks  along : 
Overlooks  the  crowd  below. 

In  brazen  armour  strong  ? 
Loudly  of  his  strength  he  boasts : 

On  his  sword  and  spear  relies : 
Meets  the  God  of  Israel's  hosts. 

And  all  their  force  defies. 

2  Tallest  of  the  earth-bom  race^ 

They  tremble  at  his  power ; 
Flee  before  the  monster's  face« 

And  own  him  conqueror. 
Who  this  mighty  champion  is, 

Nature  answers  from  within; 
He  is  my  own  wickedness. 

My  own  besetting  sin. 

3  In  the  strength  of  Jesu's  name, 

I  with  the  monster  fight. 
Feeble  and  unarm'd  I  am. 
But  Jesus  is  my  might : 
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Mindfal  of  his  mercies  past, 
Still  I  trust  the  s^Line  to  prove ; 

Still  my  helpless  soul  I  cast 
On  his  redeeming  love* 

4  With  my  sling  and  stone  I  go^ 

To  fight  the  Philistine ; 
God  hath  said  it  shall  be  so, 

And  I  shall  conquer  sin ; 
On  his  promise  I  rely, 

Trust  in  an  Almighty  Lord ; 
SnU^  to  win  the  victorv. 

For  he  hath  spoke  uie  word. 

5  In  the  strength  of  God  I  rise, 

I  run  to  meet  my  foe ; 
Faidi  the  word  of  power  applies, 

And  lays  the  giant  low : 
Faith  in  Jfesu's  conquering  name 

Slings  the  sin-destroying  stone ; 
P6int8  the  word's  unerring  aim, 

And  brings  the  monster  down. 

G  Rise,  ye  men  of  Israel,  rise. 

Your  routed  foe  pursue ; 
Shout  his  praises  to  the  skies, 

Who  conquers  sin  for  you  : 
Jesus  doth  for  you  appear. 

He  his  conquering  grace  affords^ 
Saves  you  not  with  sword  or  speaF : 

The  battle  is  the  Lord's. 

7  Every  day  the  Lord  of  Hosts 
His  mighty  power  displays ; 
Stills  the  proud  Philistine's  boast. 

The  threat'ning  Gittite  slays : 
Israel's  God  let  all  below 
Conqu'ror  over  sin  proclaim  i 
.  O  that  all  the  earth  might  know 
The  power  of  Jesu's  name ! 
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O/fcy.J    HYMN  596.     4  lines  T's. 

1  TESU,  shall  1  never  be 

tJ    Firmly  grounded  upon  thee ; 
Never  by  thy  work  abide,     * 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  V 

2  O  how  wavering  is  my  mind !  . 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind ! 

0  how  quickly  doth  my  heart  ^  ,, 
From  the  living  God  depart !                                    ."^ 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel,  '^  p*^ 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 

Jah,  Jehovah,  great  f  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name* 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  1 
May  believe,  and  feel  thee  nigh, 
Steadfastly  behold  thy  face, 
^StablishM  with  abiding  grace. 

5  Plant,  and  root,  and  fix  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee , 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesv?s  is  a  quiet  mind. 

6  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, 
Always  even,  always  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclin'd^ 
Jesv?s  is  a  gentle  mind. 

7  I  shall  suffer,  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father^s  gracious  will  ^ 
Be  in  all  alike  resigned ; 
Jesu^s  is  a  patient  mind. 

$  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here, 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jesu^s  is  a  noble  mind. 

9  When  I  feel  it  fixt  within, 

1  shall  have  no  power  to  sin  \ 

Uu 


w 


*^ 


518  ADDITIONAL  HTMNS. 

How  shall  sin  an  entrance  find  ? 
Jesu^s  is  a  spotless  mind* 

10  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  joinM;  • 
Jesvi^s  is  a  loving  mind* 

ill  shall  triumph  evermore,. 
Gratefully  my  God  adore; 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kind ; 
Jtnfs  is  a  thankful  mind. 

12  Lowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pure^ 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure ; 

Be  no  more  to  sin  inclinM ; 
Jesvfs  is  a  constant  mind. 

1 3  I  shall  fully  be  restorM 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesu*s  is  a  perfect  mind. 

Broadmead.]     HYMN  597.     6  lines  8^5. 

t    TESUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
•J    The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee : 
That  living  water  now  bestow. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thyself  on  me : 
Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  artj 
Now  let  me  find  tiiee  in  my  heart ! 

2  Thee  let  me  drink,  and  thirst  nomore 

For  drops  of  finite  happiness : 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  in  heavenly  power. 

In  streams  of  pure,  perennial  peace; 
In  joy  that  none  can  take  away, 
In  life,  which  shall  for  ever  stay. 

3  Father,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 

I/ablameable  before  thy  ai^ht« 


ADDITIONAL  HYMNS.  519 

Whence  all  the  streams  of  mercy  >flow ; 

Mercy  thy  own  supreme  delist, 
To  me,  for  Jesu's  sake  impart, 
And  plant  thy  nature  in  my  heart. 

4  Thy  mind  throughout  my  life  be  shown, 

While  listening  to  the  wretches'  cry, 
The  widows'  and  the  orphans'  groan, 

On  mercy's  wings  1  swiftly  fly, 
The  poor  and  helpless  to  relieve,  jt 

My  life,  my  all  Tor  them  to  give.  V^ 

5  Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within,         * 

Which  pui^es  me  from  every  stain, 
Unspotted  from  the  world  and  sin, 

My  faith's  integrity  maintain ; 
The  truth  of  my  religion  prove, 
By  perfect  purity  and  love. 

Euphrates.^    HYMN  598.     P.  M. 

1  TjlATHER,  see  this  living  clod,  ,* 
Jl  This  spark  of  heavenly  fire  4  ''• 
See  my  soul,  the  breath  of  God, 

Doth  after  God  aspire ; 
Let  it  still  to  heaven  ascend, 

Till  I  my  principle  rejoin ; 
Blended  with  my  glorious 'end, 

And  lost  in  love  divine ! 

2  Lord,  if  thou  from  me  hast  broke^ 

The  power  of  outward  sin ; 
Burst  this  Babylonish  yoke, 

And  make  me  free  within ; 
Bid  my  inbred  sin  depart, 

And  I  thy  utmost  word  shall  prove, 
Upright  both  in  life  and  hearti 

And  perfected  in  love* 

3  God  of  all-sufficient  grace, 

My  God  in  Christ  thou  art : 


•*-•:        •;•  f 
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Bid  me  walk  before  thj  fi&ce. 

Till  I  ammre  io  h^: 
TUl  transforAiM  by  &iih  divine, 

I  ain  that  perfect  love  unknown* 
Bright  in  all  thine  image  shine, 

By  putting  on  thy  Son. 

1  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  council  join  again. 
To  restore  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man ; 
O  mifjtit  I  thy  form  express. 

Through  &ith  begotten  from  above, 
Stampt  with  real  holiness, 

And  fiUM  with  perfect  love ! 


.•' 


Mfreton.']     HYMN  599.     L.  M. 

1  ri^HE  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near, 

JL    The  still  small  voice  I  long  to  hear ; 
O  might  it  now  my  Lord  proclaim, 
And  ffli  my  soul  with  holy  shame ! 

2  Asham'd  I  must  for  ever  be, 
Asham'd  the  God  of  love  to  see^ 

If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  face. 
And  angels  tremble  while  they  gaze! 

Pastoral  Hymn.]     HYMN  600.     6  lines  S's, 

1  1"  AY  to  thy  hand,  O  God  of  Grace ! 
JLi  O  God,  the  work  is  worthy  thee ; 
See  at  thy  ket,  of  all  the  race 

The  chief,  the  vilest  sinoer  see ; 
And  let  me  all  thy  mercyi'.Jiiove, 
Thine  utmost  miracle  of  love. 

2  Speak,  and  a  holy  thing  and  clean 

Shall  strangely  be  brought  out  of  me ; 
My  Ethiop  soul  shall  change  her  skin^ 
Redeemed  &5>isi  %\l  vnic^uity ; 
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1,  eyen  I,  sb&ll  then  proclaim       ^ 
The  wondera  wrought  by  Jesu's  name. 

3  Thee  I  shall  then^fin^hrer  praiie; 

In  spirit  and  in  tmth  adore :  ^ 

While  all  I  am  declares  fhj  grace, 

And  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more : 
Thy  pure  and  heavenly  nature  share. 
And  fruit  itoio  perfection  bear. 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  WIDOW. 

Uolslein.^    HYMN  601.     8  lines  S's. 

*1  f^  IVE  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head, 

\Jf  With  all  that  encompass  his  throne^ 
A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 

A  mother  in  Israel  is  gone ! 
The  winter  of  trouble  is  past ; 

The  storms  of  affliction  are  o'er^ 
Her  stru^le  is  ended  at  last. 

And  sorrow  and  death  are  no  mop^ 

2  The  soul  has  overtaken  her  mate. 

And  caught  him  again  in  the  sky : 
Advanced  to  her  holy  estate. 

And  pleasure  that  never  shall  die : 
Where  glorified  spfrits,  by  sight. 

Converse  in  their  hapj^  abode ; 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  bright, 

And  pure  as  the  angels  of  God. 

3  Behold !  what  a  triumph  is  there, 

Where  all  ^  his  praises  agree ; 
His  beautiful  ch|Ciicter  bear, 

And  shine  wiA'tbe  glory  they  see ! 
The  glory  of  God  and  the  Lamb, 

(While  all  in  the  ecstasy  join) 
Darts  into  their  spiritual  mime, 

And  gives  the  enjoyment  divinot 

Uu? 
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4  In  loud  hallelujahs  they  sing. 

And  harmony  echoes  his  praise : 
When,  lo !  the  celestial  King 

Pours  out  the  full  light  of  his  face  ; 
The  Joy  neither  angel  nor  saint 

Can  hear,  so  enefiably  great ; 
But  lo !  the  whole  company  faint, 

And  heaven  is  found — at  his  feet« 

FOR  THE  MAHOMETANS. 

Pastoral  Hymn.']    HYMN  602.     6  lines  8's- 

1  O  UN  of  unclouded  Righteousness, 
i3  With  healing  in  thy  wings  arise, 
A  sad,  benighted  world  to  bless, 

Which  now  in  sin  and  error  lies, 
Wrapt  in  Egyptian  night  profound. 
With  chains  of  hellish  darkness  bound, 

2  The  smoke  of  the  infernal  cave, 

Which  half  the  Christian  world  overspread. 
Dispene,  thou  heavenly  Light,  and  save 

The  souls  by  that  Impostor  led. 
The  Arab  thief,  as  Satan  bold, 
Who  quite  destroyed  thy  Asian  fold. 

3  O  might  the  Blood  of  Sprinkling  cry 

For  those  who  spurn  the  sprinkled  blood  : 
Assert  thy  glorious  Deity ! 

Stretch  out  thy  arm,  thou  triune  God ; 
The  Unitarian  fiend  expel, 
And  chase  bis  doctrine  back  to  hell. 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Thou  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three^ 
Resume  thy  own,  for  ages  lost, 

Finish  the  dire  apostasy ; 
Thy  universal  claim  maintain. 
And  Lord  of  the  creation  reign ! 


A.  ■ 
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FOR  THE  HEATH£N8. 
Pastoral  Hymn.']    HYMN  603.     6  lines  8's. 

1  T  ORD  over  all,  if  thou  hast  made, 
MlA  Hast  ransomed  everj  soul  of  man, 
Why  is  the  grace  so  long  delayed  ? 

Why  unfulfilled  the  savii^*plan  ? 
The  bliss  for  Adam's  race  designM, 
When  will  it  reach  to  all  mankind  ? 

2  Art  thou  the  God  of  Jews  alone, 

And  not  the  God  of  Gentiles  \po  ? 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known ;  • 

Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show ; 
Awake  them  by  the  Gospel-call ; 
Light  of  the  world,  illumine  all ! 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham 

Seize  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood : 
Let  all  the  heathen  know  thy  name : 

From  idols  to  the  living  God 
The  dark  Americans  convert, 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart ! 

4  As  lightning  launched  from  East  to  West, 

The  coming  of  thy  kingdom  be ; 
To  thee,  by  angel  hosts  confest. 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee  ; 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  behold  ! 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

Pastoral  Hymn.']     HYMN  604.     6  lines  8's, 

1   £X  COME,  ihou  radiant  Morning-Star, 
\jF  Again  in  human  darkness  shine ! 
Arise  resplendent  from  afar !   . 

Assert  thy  royalty  divine ! 
Thy  sway  o'er  all  the  earth  maintain., 
And  now  begin  thy  glorious  reign. 
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2  Thy  kiDgdoDiy  Liordy'we  long  to  see  : 

*  Thy  sceptre  o'er  tiie  nations  shake ; 
T'  erect  that  finaKltaDarchy, 

Edom  for  thy  pdiftession  take : 
Take,  (for  thou  didst  their  ransom  find,) 
The  purchase  souls  of  all  mankind. 

3  Now  let  thy  chosen  ones  appear, 

And  valiantly  the  truth  maintain ! 
Dispread  thy  gracious  kingdom  here ; 

Y\f  on  the  rebel  sons  of  men : 
Seize  them  with  faith  divinely  bold, 
And  force  the  world  into  thy  fold  ! 
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mils.-]    HYMN  605.     L.  M. 

OLORD,  our  God,  we  bless  thee  now! 
To  thee  our  souls  and  bodies  bow ; 
With  humblest  awe  fall  down  before 
Thy  throne,  and  joyfully  adore. 
God  of  our  ancestors,  we  praise 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  of  Grace  ! 
One  glorious  God,  in  Persons  Three ! 
Our  God  to  all  eternity. 

Marling  Lane.'}    HYMN  606.     L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  5 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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